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See  All  praise  to  Thee 84 

Go  down,  great  sun,  into  thy  golden  west  628 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier    601 
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Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad. . .  .  710 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 691 
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He  is  coming,  He  is  coming 31 7 
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Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 10 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 645 

How  beauteous,  on  the  mountains 685 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine  .  219 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine.  782 

How  charming  is  the  place 21 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  612 

How  gentle  God's  commands 569 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 135 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine 373 

How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve 221 

How  sweet,  how  heav'nly  is  the  sight  . .  879 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  . .  485 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 767 

I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee 473 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 456 

I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust    534 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 480 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be  % .  587 
I  gave  My  life  for  thee 

See  Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 231 

I  hunger  and  I  thirst 497 

I  know  no  life  divided 408 

I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

See  I  bow  my  forehead  to  the  dust  ...  534 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives   339 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 494 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee • 444 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 630 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 857 

I  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 554 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 870 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 495 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 174 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  . . .  773 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep  845 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God 540 

I  would  not  live  alway 850 

If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee 

See  Leave  God  to  order  all 613 

If  through  unruffled  seas 875 

Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

In  exile  here  we  wander 798 

In  full  and  glad  surrender 466 

In  heavenly  love  abiding 460 

In  loud  exalted  strains 730 

In  myriad  forms,  by  myriad  names 832 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 273 

In  the  hour  of  trial 583 

In  the  name  of  God,  the  Father 660 

In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling 36 

Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer 105 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 193 

It  is  not  death  to  die 804 

I  've  found  a  Friend ;  O  such  a  Friend  ! .  865 

I  've  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest  price . .  858 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 794 

Jerusalem  the  glorious 790 

Jerusalem  the  golden 789 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 821 

Jesus  calls  us,  o'er  the  tumult 880 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 313 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 298 

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee 433 

Jesus,  I  love  Thy  sacred  name 487 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 455 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory,  throned  above  the  766 

Jesus  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 288 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 426 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul •  592 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve •  561 
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Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am 276 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 763 

Jesus,  meek  and  lowly 283 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 506 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 503 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 579 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope     518 

Jesus,  name  all  names  above 529 

Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love 477 

Jesus  only,  when  the  morning 559 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 848 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 701 

Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 98 

Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high 227 

Jesus  spreads  his  banner  o'er  us 661 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 603 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 764 

Jesus,  the  calm  that  fills  my  breast    ...  851 

Jesus,  the  .sinner's  friend 410 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  is  sweet 489 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 481 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 484 

Jesus,  Thou  art  the  sinner's  friend  ....  393 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts    .  658 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 501 

Jesus.  Thy  name  I  love 245 

Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led 674 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are  over 217 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet 727 

Jesus,  who  can  be  once  compared  with  604 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  ....  198 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 411 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  . .  158 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace  ...  374 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  814 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 533 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace  585 

Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways 613 

Let  no  tears  to-day  be  shed 803 

Let  our  choir  new  anthems  raise 607 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing 621 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 147 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now 289 

Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice 322 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates. . .  .  432 
Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high   294 

Light  of  light,  enlighten  me 74 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 329 

Light  of  the  world  !  Whose  kind  and  .  .  .  853 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  .  .  316 
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Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 799 

Lo  !  God  is  here  :  let  us  adore 156 

Lo!  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending.  326 

Lo,  the  day  of  rest  declineth 47 

Look  from  Thy  "sphere  of  endless  day  .  .  700 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  . . .  306 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee 237 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 41 

Lord,  forever  at  Thy  side 452 

Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night  ....  72 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 350 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping.  705 

Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine 429 

Lord,  1  believe  ;  Thy  power  I  own 512 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  ....  500 

Lord,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt  hear  . .  65 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 415 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care    589 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee 401 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  passion 284 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 526 

Lord  Jesus,  Thou  the  lost  to  seek 509 

Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar 258 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went ...  716 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 153 

Lord  of  glory,  Thou  hast  bought  us  . . .  .*'  717 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 412 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation  634 

Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might 37 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear    644 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 643 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray 120 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 25 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  ...  641 

Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 775 

Lord!  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me .  155 
Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 

See  Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated  .  .  12 

Lord,  Thy  ransomed  church  is  waking.  .  318 

Lord,  Thy  word  abideth 377 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now 39 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne .  28 

Lord,  who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast 680 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I  'd  praise  Thee  11 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 527 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine 454 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 492 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour.  .  .  46 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee.  . .  33  1 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ    439 

Morn's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky  287 
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Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 558 

My  country  !  't  is  of  thee 753 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 856 

My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord 218 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  .    .' 443 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 465 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 593 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 655 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 61 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 171 

My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 

See  Thou,  O  my  Jesus 542 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made.  .  594 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 75 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue 519 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 486 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 438 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 576 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified 128 

My  Saviour,  I  am  Thine 

See  Dear  Saviour,  we  are  Thine 622 

My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour 251 

My  song  shall  be  of  mercy 580 

My  soul,  awake !  thy  rest  forsake 67 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 572 

My  spirit,  on  Thy  care 544 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 538 

Nature,  with  open  volume  stands 259 

Near  the  cross  was  Mary  weeping  262 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee     442 

Nearer,  O  God,  to  Thee   :    440 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 55 

No !  not  despairingly  come  I  to  Thee  ...  883 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 430 

Not  worthy,  Lord,  to  gather  up 663 

Now  be  the  gospel  banner 688 

Now  from  the  altar  of  my  heart 78 

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  . .    .  .  100 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 831 

Now  the  day  is  over 94 

Now  the  laborer's  task  is  o'er 806 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song 855 

Now  unto  us  a  child  is  born 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  of  night. .  69 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 165 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given   677 

O  brightness  of  the  immortal  Father's   .  104 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 549 

O  cease,  my  wandering  soul 395 
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O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire. . .  337 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and  ....  185 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  triumphantly 

See  Come  hither,  ye  faithful    ...    186 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 261 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 19 

O  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel 178 

O,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. . .  468 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 118 

O  Father,  hear  my  morning  prayer. ...  68 

O,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 551 

O,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 515 

O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God    516 

O  gift  of  gifts  !  O  grace  of  faith 490 

O  God,  before  the  sun's  bright  beams. .  .  66 

O  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand 749 

O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given     ....  43 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 537 

O  God  of  God !  O  Light  of  Light 824 

O  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign 146 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 718 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 172 

O  God,  the  Rock  of  Ages 177 

O  God,  unseen,  yet  ever  near 656 

O  God,  we  praise  Thee,  and  confess. .  .  .  170 

O  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  know  . .  .  357 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 550 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 657 

O  help  us,  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need  ...  567 

O  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless 361 

O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord    143 

O  Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen 449 

O  how  shall  I  receive  Thee 250 

O  Jesus,  crucified  for  man 264 

O  Jesus,  ever  present 479 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 548 

O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 482 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 71 

O  Jesus,  our  Salvation 409 

O  Jesus,  Saviour  of  the  lost 400 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 407 

O  Jesus,  Thou  the  beauty  art 483 

O  Jesus,  we  adore  Thee 269 

O  Jesus,  when  I  think  of  Thee 488 

O  King  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea 152 

O  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne 672 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 427 

O  let  him  whose  sorrow 582 

O  light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 77 

O  light,  whose  beams  illumine  all 243 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 201 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 757 
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O  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou  .    148 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 445 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. ...    712 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills 725 

O  Lord  of  life,  Thy  quickening  voice  ...      70 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  face  away 402 

O  Love  divine  and  golden 681 

O  Love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  ....  469 
O  Love  Divine,  that  stooped  to  share ...  565 
O  love!  how  deep,  how  broad,  how  high  222 
O  love  of  God,  how  strong  and  true  .  150 

O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 882 

O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go 470 

O  Love,  who  formedst  me  to  wear 238 

O  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 223 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee 228 

O  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay  .  .  .    236 

O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem 795 

O  one  with  God  the  Father 206 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 777 

O  perfect  life  of  love 277 

O  perfect  love,  all  human  thought 679 

O  praise  our  God  to-day 562 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 328 

O  Rock  of  ages,  one  foundation 667 

O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded 256 

O  sacred  Head,  surrounded 257 

O  saving  victim,  opening  wide 252 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 13 

O  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man 396 

O  Saviour,  who  for  man  hast  trod 304 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 638 

O  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong   ....    564 

O  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above 826 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 684 

O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

See  Nature  with  open  volume  stands  .    259 

O  Thou  before  whose  presence 723 

O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows. .  590 
O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  the  sons  ....  852 
O  Thou  great  Teacher  from  the  skies. . .  720 
O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend. .  .  .    420 

O  Thou,  the  eternal  Son  of  God  280 

O  Thou,  who  in  the  pains  of  death 253 

O  Thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands.  726 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

See  New  every  morning  is  the  love  ...       55 

O  very  God  of  very  God 34 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 573 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be  . .  800 
O  where  are  kings  and  empires  now.  . . .  637 
O  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 240 
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O  where  shall  rest  be  found 523 

O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright. . . .  239 

O  wondrous  type,  O  vision  fair 224 

O  word  of  God  incarnate  367 

O  worship  the  King  all  glorious  above . .  7 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking  . . .  327 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 205 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 598 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 225 

On  our  way  rejoicing 838 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 696 

On  this  day,  the  first  of  days 133 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 204 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 635 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 809 

One  there  is,  above  all  others  472 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 836 

Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 27 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed  . .  354 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading 689 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 85 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

See  O  God,  our  help 172 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 303 

Out  of  the  deep  I  call 414 

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee 422 

Peace,  perfect  peace  in  this  dark  world.  812 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 6 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  1 

Praise,  Lord,  for  Thee  in  Zion  waits  ...  834 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven. . .  810 

Praise,  O  praise,  our  God  and  King  ....  744 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 159 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him  161 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 743 

Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator 162 

Praise  ye  Jehovah !  praise  the  Lord  most  816 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 507 

Pressing  forward,  reaching  forward    ...  841 

Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will 392 

Purer  yet  and  purer  I  would  be 581 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  fro  ward  heart 828 

Rejoice,  all  ye  believers 

See  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 324 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 34.3 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart r>60 

Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the  dying  722 

Resting  from  HiB  work  to-day 286 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty 24 1  > 

Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem  693 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings . . .  499 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 390 

Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean 687 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated    12 

Safely  through  another  week 130 

Saints  of  God !  the  dawn  is  brightening.  709 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise      48 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  listen  while  we  557 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  . .  106 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 770 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 51 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 686 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day 450 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 441 

Saviour !  when  in  dust  to  Thee 405 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies.  627 

Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 648 

See,  Israel's  gentle  shepherd  stands. . . .  651 

See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph  . .  309 

See  the  destined  day  arise 281 

Send  Thou,  O  Lord,  to  every  place 711 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth  652 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing  .  184 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise  ...  823 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  morn 196 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song 16 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  our  might 22 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. : 292 

Sing,  ye  faithful,  sing  with  gladness. . . .  835 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die   385 

Sleep  thy  last  sleep 801 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 108 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 575 

Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise 707 

Soldiers  who  to  Christ  belong 447 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 547 

Son  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry 498 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 149 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise 210 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 704 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter 163 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  Thy  power  702 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 563 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 348 

Spirit  of  God,  descend  upon  my  heart  . .  822 

Spread,  oh,  spread,  Thou  mighty  word.  368 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  cross 654 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 817 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 600 

Standing  at  the  portal 739 

Still,  still  with  Thee,  when  purple 73 
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Still  will  we  trust,  tho'  earth  seem  dark.  463 

Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God 522 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 881 

Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear 87 

Sunset  and  evening  star 872 

Surrounded  by  unnumbered  foes .  830 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King.    .  119 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord 129 

Sweet  is  Thy  mercy,  Lord 521 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 50 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing  ...  279 

Take  me,  O  my  Father,  take  me 418 

Take  my  heart,  O  Father,  take  it 417 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 453 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said  .    . .  379 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour 624 

Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

See  Gentle  Shepherd,  Thou  hast 805 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 783 

The  brightening  dawn  and  voiceful  day  86 

The  Church's  one  foundation 633 

The  dawn  of  God's  dear  Sabbath 116 

The  day  is  ended 102 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close. . .  92 

The  day  is  past  and  gone Ill 

The  day  is  past  and  over ....  81 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent 112 

The  day  of  praise  is  done 

See  Our  day  of  praise  is  done 85 

The  day  of  resurrection 290 

The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended. . .  877 
The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads 

See  The  golden  gates 305 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 176 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 341 

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with.  340 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory. 369 

The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  Lord  . .  697 

The  homeland  !  O  the  homeland ! 861 

The  hours  of  day  are  over 83 

The  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 532 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 49 

The  Lord  is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice 157 

The  Lord  's  my  Shepherd,  I  '11  not  want  541 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  611 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare 428 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is 543 

The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be  slow. . . .  708 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 692 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 

See  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 
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The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away  ...  79 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 776 

The  royal  banners  forward  go 266 

The  Sabbath-day  has  reached  its  close . .  42 

The  saints  of  God,  their  conflict  past ...  829 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 808 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours  ....  93 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 602 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 160 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word 372 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 381 

The  Star  proclaims  the  King  is  here 215 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 

See  Alleluia  !  The  strife  is  o'er 295 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 76 

The  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden  ....  678 

The  way  is  long  and  dreary 419 

The  world  is  very  evil 786 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  502 

There  is  a  blessed  home 577 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. . . .  375 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  ...  399 

There  's  a  friend  for  little  children 761 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away ...  271 

There  is  a  land  immortal 792 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight 797 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear 232 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 539 

There  's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.  163 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 796 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  O  God 714 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 241 

Thine  forever,  God  of  love 451 

Thine  holy  day's  returning 117 

This  day  at  Thy  creating  word 132 

This  is  the  day  of  light 121 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ....  122 

Those  eternal  bowers 785 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour 321 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 311 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord 491 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 233 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy. .  202 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height.  436 

Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose 435 

Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 542 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying  216 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 366 

Thou  whose  unmeasured  temple  stands 

See  O  Thou  whose  own  vast  temple ...  726 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing 610 


HYMN" 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 96 

Throned  upon  the  awful  tree 275 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life.  154 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  hast  spared  us  101 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  618 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 458 

Thy  love  to  me,  O  Christ 437 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 566 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ 397 

Till  He  come,  oh,  let  the  words 665 

'T  is  finished!  so  the  Saviour  cried 267 

'T  is  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  .  .  255 

To  Calvary,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now    278 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us 388 

To  God  the  only  wise 546 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 336 

To  the  Name  that  brings  salvation  ....  474 

To  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour 14 

To  Thee,  O  Comforter  divine 351 

To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour 461 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise. . ,  745 

To  Thee  our  God,  we  fly 750 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair 40 

To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born 203 

Triumphant  Zion !  lift  thy  head 699 

Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning  ...    793 

Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours  ....    107 

Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 323 

Walk  in  the  light,  so  shalt  thou  know  . .  513 
Was  there  ever,  kindest  Shepherd 

See  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter.  163 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 682 

We  are  but  strangers  here 578 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 706 

We  give  immortal  praise 142 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 713 

We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  God,  this  day  .  748 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory 840 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

See  Immortal  love,  forever  full 230 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 741 

We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  242 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died.  ...  260 

We  stand  in  deep  repentance 389 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth  815 

We  would  see  Jesus  ;  for  the  shadows. .  629 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin.  423 

Welcome,  delightful  morn 137 
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Welcome,  happy  morning 291 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 127 

What  are  these  in  bright  array 620 

What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone.  235 

What  star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright.  208 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 164 

When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee  508 

When,  doomed  to  death,  the  apostle  lay  724 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view.  .  595 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven  363 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 608 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  ...    .  254 

When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 715 

When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain  .  .  207 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 57 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. . .  571 

When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies  60 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 97 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 493 

When  this  passing  world  is  done 874 

When  through  the  torn  sail 758 

When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul  . .  403 

Where'er  have  trod  Thy  sacred  feet ....  220 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  .  .  197 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power. . .  166 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  ...  736 


HYMN 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 

See  What  are  these 620 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 615 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 862 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 345 

Who  trusts  in  God,  a  strong  abode 871 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 362 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh  . . .  406 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 124 

With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes . .  26 

With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud  . .  742 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around 873 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 694 

With  Thee,  my  Lord,  my  God 

See  Still,  still  with  Thee 73 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 869 

Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 4 

Ye  choirs  of  new  Jerusalem  . 296 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 703 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim  8 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 640 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me  He  careth 464 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 431 

Zion,  the  marvelous  story  be  telling 

See  Shout  the  glad  tidings 184 


flnbey  of  Selections  for  Cbanting 


Opening  Sentences 901 

O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord (Venite,  Exultemus  Domino) 902 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high (Gloria  in  Excelsis) 903 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God    (Te  Deum  Laudamus) 904 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  Israel (Benedictus)    905 

O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord (Jubilate  Deo) 906 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy (Sanctus) 907 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord (Cantate  Domino)   908 

God  be  merciful  unto  us (Deus  Misereatur) 909 

It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks (Bonum  est  Confiteri) 910 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul (Benedic,  Anima  Mea) 911 

My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord  (Magnificat) 912 

Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant (Nunc  Dimittis) 913 

Baptismal  Chant 914 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd    (Dominus  Regit  Me)  •  915 

Out  of  the  Deep (De  Profundis) 916 

The  Beatitudes 917 

The  Lord's  Prayer 918 

Responses  to  the  Commandments 919 

Offertory  Sentences 920 

Glory  be  to  the  Father (Gloria  Patri) 884,  921 


alphabetical  flnbey  of  £unee 


HYMX 

ABRND6 52,  89 

Aber -77 

Aberystwyth 522 

Addison 653 

A.Ust-e  Fideles 186 

Adoro 43.").  508 

Advent  (Monk) 321 

Albano 757 

Aldersgate 433,  563 

Alexander 215 

Alexandria  (Arnold)  ..  716 
Alexandria  (Gaunt 

lett) 569 

Alford   783 

Alfreton 376 

Alleluia 330 

Alleluia     (Dulce    Car- 
men)   778 

Alleluia  Perenne 823 

All  Saints,  No.  1 510 

All  saints,  No.  2 602 

All  Saints.  No.  3 615 

All  This  Night 195 

Allen 346 

Alma  (Cousolator) 568 

Almsgiving 75,  712 

Alstone 471 

Alyston 227 

Ambleside 766 

Ambrose 412 

America 753 

Amsterdam  (Nares)...  498 
Amsterdam  (Ber- 

thold) 14,601 

Andrew 868 

Angelic  Songs 813 

Angelieum 174 

Angela  of  Jesus 813 

Angels' Song 356 

Angelus 88 

Angel  Voices 863 

Antioch 198 

An  vera 698 

Archibald 602 

Argyle 466,  684 

Ariel 468 

Arlington 608 

Armageddon 862 

Armagh 373,  721 

Artavia 102 

Ascension 808 

Astra  Matntina 819 

Auber 107 

Audite  Audientes  Me.  231 

Aurelia 633 

Austin 272 

Austria 6*2 

Autumn 831 

Avison 184 

Avon  (Martyrdom) 270, 399 

Aynhoe 504 

Azmon 586 

Bacon 5.57 

Balcom   86 

Balerma 590 

Baptismal  Chant 914 

Bard 94 

Barmouth 63 

Barnby 97 

Barnes 127 

Battell 90 

Bavaria 837 

Baxter 882 

Beatitudes,  The 

(Chants)  917 

Beatitudo 516,675 

Bedford 541 

Beechcroft 576 

Beecher 

Beethoven 499 


HYMN 

Belmont 78,  123 

Bemciton 28 

Bemiuster 189 

Benedic  Anima 810 

Benedlo  Auima  Mea 

(Chants) 911 

Benediction  (Kllers)...  48 
Benedictus  (Chants)  ..  905 

Benevento 736 

Ben  Khydding 430 

Bent  ley 378,547 

Bertiioid  (Amsterdam)    14 

Bethany  (Mason) 442 

Bet  hany  (Smart) . . .  163,  760 

Bethlehem 201 

Bevan 136,  750 

Birkdale 463 

Blavdon 26 

Blehden 402,  584 

Bleuham 409 

Blessed  Home 322.  577 

Blumenthal 385 

Boardman 484 

Bonar 793 

Boniface 556 

Bonn 195 

Bonum     est  Counter! 

(Chant) 910 

Booterstown 515 

Bowen 153 

Boylston 623 

Braeondale 67 

Bradneld 70,401 

Bradford  ( Messiah)  ...  339 

Bread  of  Heaven 662 

Bread  of  Life 664 

Bremen 613 

Bridegroom 319 

Brightest  and  Best 209 

Bristol 199 

Brockham 119 

Brocklesbury 559,764 

Brookfield 150 

Brown      341 

Brownell 60,  428 

Buddington  350 

Budleigh 444 

Bullinger 386 

Burleigh 585 

Burlingtou 465 

Burton  Agnes 232 


CALLCOTT 237 

Calm 194 

Calvary 34 

Cambridge 713,817 

<  anaan 782 

Canoubury 110,  658,  825 

Cautate  Domino 

(Chants) 908 

Capetown 96,  359 

Cardiff 758 

Carev's 178 

Carlisle 617 

Carol 197 

Caroline  (Chamouni)..  788 
Cair 562 

<  lassidy 852 

Castle  itising 776 

Caswall 

Catherine  (St.  Catli- 

erine) 408 

•  less  Praise 453 

Century ...  108 

Chalvey 735 

Chamouni   661 

chamouni  (Caroline)..  788 

Charitas 717 

Charity 347 

Chautauqua 854 


HYMN 

Chenies 117 

Cherubim 140 

Chesterfield 371, 4*7 

Chichester 479 

Children's  Praises...  .  771 

Children's  Voices 7i;2 

Chilston 84U 

Chlselhurst 525 

ChristChurch(  Barnby)  818 
Christ   Church    (Steg- 

gall) 867 

Christendom 295 

Christi  Gratia    45 

Christmas 552 

Church  Triumphant 

138,  157 

Glendenin 246 

Clifton 520 

Clinging 449 

Cloisters 634 

Coburg 422 

Cochran 853 

Cceli 369 

Coena  Domini 673 

Colebrook 468 

Come 383 

Come  unto  Me 378 

Commandments,  Re- 
sponses       to      the 

(Chants) 919 

Conqueror 317 

Consolator  (Alma) 568 

Constance 865 

Corde  Natus 205 

Coronae  306 

Coronation 333 

Costa  (Naaman) 819 

Covenant 694 

Cowper 399 

Creation 160 

Credo 242 

Crete 606 

Croft's  148th 398 

Cross  and  Crown 558 

Crossing  the  Bar 872 

Cross  of  Jesus 273 

Crucifixion 473 

Crucis 654 

Criiger 659 

Crusaders'  Hymn 22(t 

Crux  Christi 13 

Culford 683 

Cullingworth 73 

Dallas 368 

Dalehurst 29 

Dalkeith 666 

Dania 844 

Darwall 730 

Davenport 427 

Dawn 300 

Day  of  Rest....  118.  548,  723 
Debenham  (Old  120th)  189 

Dedham    625 

Deerhurst 619 

Dennis 569 

Denver  534 

De  Profundis  (Chant).  916 

Deny 421 

Desire 437 

Dens  Misereatur 

(Chants) 909 

Deva 73!) 

Devonshire  (Kent).. 61,  749 

Devotion 105 

Diadem 306 

Diademata,   No.  1 30 

Diademata,  No.  2 30 

Dies  Dominica 887 

Disciple  (Kllesdie) 455 

Dix 211,  743 


HYMN 

Dolomite  Chant 497 

Domenica  (St.  Donien- 

Ica) 121 

Dominion 294 

Dominus  Regit  Me  532,  748 
I  mm  in  11-    Regit  Me 

(Chant) 'J15 

Dorrnance 279,  670 

Dort   860 

Downs 28 

Dresden 741 

Dublin  (Irish) 588 

Duke  Street 303,  657 

Dulce 108 

Dulce  Carmen 533 

Dulce  Domuni 809 

Dundee 168,  537 

Eagley 329 

Earlhaui 25 

Eastcheap     (St.    Pan- 
eras)  218 

Easter 302 

Easter  Hymn 299 

Eastland 589 

Eaton 329 

Ecce  Agnus 391 

Eden 440 

Edgbaston 774 

Edina  581 

Edna  (Haydn) 64 

Eiu'  Feste  Burg. . .  .636,  832 

Eirene 596 

Elijah 493 

Elim  (Moscow) 494 

Ellacombe 621 

Ellers  (Benediction) ..    48 

Ellerton 835 

Ellesdie  (Disciple) 455 

Ellsworth 260 

Elmhurst 42,  711,  718 

Eltou   496 

Elvet 512 

Elvey  (Rock  of  Ages).  387 

Emerald 536 

Enimaus  (Neale) 112 

Emmelar  (Twilight)  . .    94 

Emmet  Temple 788 

Entreaty  (Barnby)....  378 

Entreaty  (Monk) 583 

Epiphany 209 

Ernan 570 

Erskine  Park 467 

Eternal  Light 496 

Eternity 523 

Etiamet  Mini 500 

Eton  College 769 

Eucharist 668 

Euroclydon 244 

Evan 651 

Evangelist 370 

Even   Me 500 

Evening  Hour 109 

Evensong 92 

Eventide 90 

Evermore 451 

E  verton 705 

Ewing 789 

Faben   11 

Faith 280 

Falconer 458 

Faltield 316 

Farmer  (Roberts) 601 

Kan  ant  167 

Federal  Street 702.  321 

Felix  (Hay nolds) 88 

Fenltoa  court 818 

Fernshaw  L28 

Flat   Dux 245,  366 

Fifth  Avenue 798 
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FiliusDei 34,240 

Firth 302 

Flemming 420 

Flensburg 231 

Fortuuatus 291 

Forward  (Watchword)  555 

Franconia 526 

Frankfort 506 

Frankscot 206,  495 

Frederick 850 

Fressingrield 509 

Frieda 491 

Galilean 462 

Galilee 880 

Garden  Cicy 85 

Garfirth 177 

Gerhard t 256 

Germany 120,  834 

Gethseniaue  (Red- 
head, 76) 274,  286,  390 

Gift 166 

Gladness,    No.     I    (St. 

Anselm) 118,  250,550 

Gladness,  No.  2  (Mag- 

dalena) 269,811 

Glad  Tidings 184 

Glastonbury 828 

Glebe 183 

Gloria      in      Excelsis 

(Chant) 903 

Gloria  Patri(Chant).884, 921 

Doxologies Page  728 

Gloucester  (Wesley)..  106 
Gloucester  (Williams)  506 

Golden  Sheaves 745 

Gopsal 343 

Gordon 737 

Gorton 543 

Gouda 362 

Gounod  (Muriel).... 51,  472 

Grace  Church 253,  355 

Grafton 508 

Grange 113 

Greenland 13,  324,  685 

Greenport  (Hodnet)...  677 

Green  way 242 

Greenwood 544 

Grostette 143 

Guide  Me 530 

Guiding  Star 212 

Guilton 225 

Gunther 101 

H ADDAM 142 

Haight 233 

Halle  ( Waltersdorf) ...  489 

Hamburg 259 

Hanford 579 

Hanover 7 

Hardacre : 775 

Hare  wood 342,  729 

Harlow 213 

Harriett elle 80 

Harwell 345 

Hastings 45 

Haydn  (Edna) 64 

Hazel  wood 443 

Heath  (Schumann) 

85,  573,  784 
Heathlands  . .  .196,  561,  827 

Heavenly  Dove 724 

Heber 879 

Hebron 131 

Heinlein 265,448 

He  Leadeth  Me  (With 

Refrain) 866 

Helmsley 326 

Hendon 478 

Herald  Angels 187 

Hereford 586 

Hernias 310 

Herraon  (Braun) 365 

Herrnhut 323 

Hesliugton 761 

Hesperus  (Quebec) 

221.  379,  565,  642 

Higbee 363 

Hiiichman 74 

Hispania 672 

Hoadley 311 

Hodnet  (Oreenport)...  677 

Holborn  Hill 438,  700 

Holley 641 


HYMN 

Hollingside 592 

Hollywood 101,  326 

Holy  Church 460 

Holy    Cross    (Remem- 
ber Me) 393 

Holy  Night 772 

Holy  Offerings 459 

Holyrood 325 

Holy  Sepulchre 258 

Holy  Trinity 82,  482 

Holy  War 606 

Holy  Word 375 

Homage , 459 

Homeland  861 

Honiton 141,  173 

Hopkins  (Twilight)...    76 

Hora  Novissima 786 

Horbury 442 

Horsley 271,542 

Hosanna in 

Humility 155 

Hummel 551 

Hurslev     87 

Hurstleigh 390 

Hymn  of  Glory 305 

Ilfracomb  (Lambeth) 

271,  514 

Immortality 792 

Incarnation 191 

In  Memoriam 671 

Innocents  149 

Innsbruck 445 

Inspirer  105 

Intercession,  New —  493 
Intercession,  Old.. 358,  565 

Irbv 204 

Irish  (Dublin) 588 

Irvine 414 

Italian  Hymn 15,  366 

Jehovah  (Worship)  ..  816 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 770 

Jesu  Dilectissime 444 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone..    83 

Jesus  Lives 288 

Jewett 576 

Jordan 16,  152,  207,  303 

Jubilate  Deo  (Chants).  906 

Jubilee 871 

Judea 610 

Just  as  I  am 859 

Keble  (Streatham) 

87,  719,  727 

Kedron 442 

Kelso  63 

Kent  (Devonshire).. 61, 749 
Keston  (Lythe)  ....151,279 

Kidlington 156 

Kirby  Bedon 652 

Kittredge 781 

Knightsbridge 161,  315 

LABAN  572 

Lacrynise 416,674 

Lambeth  (Ilfracomb) 

271,  514 

Lammas 673 

Lancashire 290,  324 

Langran 423 

Last  Hope  (Mercy)  ...  878 

Lastingham 466 

Lasus  (Norwich) 220 

Laud 334 

Laudes  Domini 57 

Laus  Deo 839 

Lebanon 845 

Leeds 339 

Leigh 580 

Leighton 424 

Leipsic 725 

Lenox 398 

Leominster 809 

Leoni  176 

Lewisham 604 

Leyden 620 

Light 353 

Lischer 137 

Litliugton  Tower 72 

London,  New 554 

Longwood 822 


HYMN 

Lord's  Prayer,  The 

(Chant) 918 

Lou  van 851 

Love  Divine,  No.  1 527 

Love  Divine,  No.  2 527 

Love  Divine,  No.  3 527 

Loving-Kindness 846 

Liibeck 133 

Ludlow 787 

Lud  wigsbnrg 686 

Luther's  Hymn 320 

Luton 20 

Lutzen 198 

Lux  Beata •. 814 

LuxBenigna 814 

Lux  Eoi 300 

Lux  Lucis 74 

Lux  Mundi 389 

Lyndhurst 236 

Lyons 8 

Lyte  (Holbrook) 245 

Lyte  (Wilkes)  517 

Lythe  (Keston)....  151,  279 

MABYN 464 

Madison 687 

Magdalen  (Rest)  ...360,  829 
Magdalena  (Gladness, 

No.  2) 269,811 

Magdalene  (Rogers)...  597 
Magnificat  (Chants)  ..  912 

Maidstone 6 

Mainzer 715,  728 

Maitland 558 

Manaton 624 

Manchester  338 

Mannheim 696 

Manoah   169,720 

March  to  Victory 840 

Margaret  (Matthews).  202 

Margaret  (Peace) 470 

Margaretting 244 

Marguerite 235 

Marion 560 

Marlow 553,754 

Martinap 533 

Martyn 592 

Martyrdom  (Avon)  270,  399 

Mary  Magdalene 583 

Maryton 228 

Massachusetts 201 

Master  Mine 545 

Materna 795 

Mear 567 

Meinhold 805 

Melcombe 55,638 

Melita 60,756 

Mendebras  118 

Mendelssohn 187 

Mendon 815 

Mercy  (Last  Hope) 878 

Meredith 276, 498 

Messiah  (Bradford)...  339 
Metzler's  Redhead, 

No.  66  481 

Miles  Lane 333 

Mirfield 695 

Missionary  Chant.  .158,  703 

Missionary  Hymn 690 

Moccas 804 

Monkland 147, 182,  744 

Monsell  (St.  Andrew) 

381,  521 

Morecambe 663 

Morning  Hymn 58 

Morning  Praise 69 

Mornington 22,  349,  644 

Moscow 693 

Moscow  (Elim) 494 

Moselejr  497 

Moultrie 12 

MountZion 874 

Mozart 299 

Munich 367 

Munus 447 

Muriel  (Gounod)  . .  .51,  472 

Naaman  (Costa) 819 

Nachtlied 92 

Naomi 511 

N  ational  Hymn 755 

Nativity 336 

Nayland  (St.  Stephen) 

29, 124 


HYMN 

Neale(Emmaus)  ...112,544 

Neander 27 

Nearer  Home 784 

Nearer  to  Thee 442 

Need 870 

Nettleton 446 

New  Calabar 476 

Newcastle 394,  796 

Newland 424,  622 

Newman 814 

Nicsea 9 

Nightfall 100 

Noel 197 

Norfolk 158 

Northrepps 38 

Norwich  (Lasus) 220 

Nottingham  (St.  Mag- 
nus)  197,340 

Nox  Prascessit 348,  374 

NuncDimittis  (Chants)  913 

Nun  Danket 831 

Nuremberg 820 

Nutfield 80 

Offertory    sen- 
tences (Chants) 920 

Old  Hundredth  (and 

Doxology) 1 

Old  104th 8 

Old  120th  (Debenham).  189 

Old  137th 754 

01dl48th 398 

Oliphant 530 

Olive's  Brow 255 

Olivet 443 

Olmutz  669 

Onward 599 

Onward,  Christian 

Soldiers 836 

Opening  Sentences  of 

Service  (Chants) 901 

O  Perfect  Love 679 

O  Quanta 800 

Oriel 779 

Ortonville  372 

OSalutaris 252 

Ouseley 275,286 

P^EAN 549,  643 

Paradise,  No.  1 777 

Paradise,  No.  2 777 

Paradise,  No.  3 777 

Parkhurst  (St.  Hilda).  332 

Park  Street 19 

Pascal,  No.  1 457 

Passion  Chorale,  No.  2.  256 

Pater  Omnium 807 

Patmos 453 

Pax  Dei 32, 115,  628 

Pax  Tecum 812 

Pearsall 790 

Peniel 328 

Penitence 583 

Penitentia 423 

Peterborough  (Goss)..  824 

Petersham 691 

Petersham,  No.  2 776 

Philip 24 

Philippi  38 

Pilgrim  (St.  Werburgh)  882 

Pilgrims 813 

Pilot 848 

PleyePs  Hymn 475 

Polycarp  (St.  Fabian).  455 

Portal 607 

Portuguese  Hymn  (lis)  612 
Portuguese  Hymn  (P. 

M.) 185 

Posen  450 

Potsdam 546 

Presbyter 71 

Prescott 344 

Pressing  Forward  841 

Prince  (St.  Catherine)  501 
Prince  of  Peace 

(Dykes) 193 

Prince  of  Peace  (Mac- 
lagan) 507 

PropiorDeo 439 

Pruen 40 

Purleigh 469 

Quebec  (Hesperus) 

221,  379,  565,  612 


Slpbabetical  fln&cj  of  Gunes 


HYMN 

Radiant  Morn 79 

Ramoth 454 

Raphael 858 

Rathbun 273 

Ratiabon 88,  387,  662 

Ravensbourne 396 

Bavenshaw 377 

Ravuolds  ( Felix) 33 

Reddiff 287 

Redhead,  4 280 

Redhead.  45 477.  707 

Redhead.  47 ....  91,  281,  571 
Redhead,  86  (Metsler'a)  im 
Redliead.  76  (Geth- 

semane) 274,286,  390 

Redhead,  '.hi 224 

Refuge  (Holhrook)....  592 

Refuge  (Smart) 405 

gent  Square 

175,  192,  709,731 
Remember  Mo  (Holj- 
Cross) 393 

Repoae 802 

Requiem  (Barnby) 801 

Requiem  (Schulthes) 

216,  650 

Requiescat 806 

Rescue  the  Perishing.  722 
Responses     to     Com- 
mandments (Chants)  919 
Rest  80*' 

Rest  (Magdalen)'.'.  3> 

Resurrexit 21*3 

Retreat 528 

Rex  Gloria) 309 

Riseliolme 833 

Rivaulx 144 

Roberts  ( Farmer) 601 

Roehe  Abbey 203 

Rock  of  Ages  (Dykes).  390 
Rock  of  A^ies  (Elvey)  .  3S7 
Rockingham  ...110,254,655 

Rockingham.  New 218 

Rogers  ( Magdalene) ...  597 

Roseate  Hues 77»; 

Ross 56 

Roswell 114 

Rotterdam  (Tours) 290 

Roval  Banner 266 

Ruth 881 

Rutherford 808 

Sabbata  (Sharon)  ..54,  649 

Sabbath 130 

Sacrament 667 

St.  Aelred 226 

St.  Agnes 364,  483,  488 

St.  Alban 740,768 

>t.Albinus 288 

St.  Alphege 7S8 

St.  Ambrose,  No.  2 443 

St.  Auatolius,  No.  2 81 

St.  Anatohus,  No.  3  . . .    81 

St.  Andrew 300 

St.  Andrew  (Monsell) 

381,  521,  543 

St.  Andrew.  No.  1 272 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete.   .  606 

St.  Anne  172,602,637 

Anselm  (Gladm 

No.  1) 118,  250,550 

St.  Asaph 618 

st.  Athanasius 139,  285 

St.  Aiidoen 630 

St.  Austell 733 

st.  Austin 15 

St.  Bede 434 

St.  Beea 39,  384,609 

St.  Bernard 403 

St.    Catherine     (Cath- 
erine)    408 

st.  Catherine  (Prince)  501 
St  Chad n 

St.  Christopher  ....257,425 

St.  Colomb 738 

St.  Columba 76 

•  •nMaiitine,  No.  2.  703 

St.  Crispin 357,  411 

-  261,  2-,7 

uthbert 354 

vprian 

St.  Domenica 121 

st.  Droatane 249 

St.  Eanswyth 181 


HYMN 

St.  Edmund 578 

St.  Edward 210 

St.  Klwvn 241 

st.  Etheldreda 88 

st.  Fabian    (Poivcarp) 

155,  582 

st.  Fidelia loa 

St.  Flavian 658 

St.  Francis 647 

st.  Fulhert 125,298 

st.  Gabriel 712 

St.  George 126,  17!» 

st.  George's,  Bolton.  116, 251 
st.  George's,  Windsor 

682,  746 
st.  Gertrude 836 

St.  Giles 284,678 

st.  Giles.  Famboro 170 

St.  GOdrtC 3!»7,  635 

St.  Helen 799 

St.  Helen's 456 

st.  Hilda U»7 

St.  Hilda  (Parkhurst).  332 

St.  Hubert 603 

St.  Hugh 49,148 

St.  Ignatius 85 

St.  John's  Col 513 

St.    John's,    Westmin- 
ster  278 

St.  Just 213 

St.  Kevin 297 

St.  Lawrence  (Hayne)  382 
St.  Lawrence  (Steggall)  474 

St.  Leonard 93 

St.  Louis 201 

St.  Luke 406 

St.  Luke,  New 200 

St.   Magnus  (Notting- 
ham)    340 

St.  Mark  (Elliott) 246 

St.  Mark  (Gauutlett)..  564 

St.  Mary 270 

St.  Matthias 50,626 

St.  Michael 21,645 

St.  Millicent 803 

st.  Nicholas  (Bridge)  .  318 
St.    Nicholas    (Schole- 

field) 104 

St.  Ninian  (Dykes)  ....  209 

St.  Ninian  (Mouk) 37 

St.  Oswald 214 

St.  Oswin 486 

St.  Pancras 313 

St.      Pancras      (East- 
cheap)  218 

St.  Patrick 307 

St.      Peter's,     Oxford 

166,  485,  540 
St.  Peter's,    Westmin- 
ster   312 

St.  Petersburg 595 

St.  Philip 415 

St.  Piran 714 

St.  Raphael 36,  41,426 

St.  Saviour 337 

St.  Sebastian 665 

St.  Stephen  (Nayland) 

29,  121 

St.  Sylvester 734 

St.  Theresa 768 

St.  Theodulph 248 

St.  Thomas 23, 165,  524 

St.  Timothy 861 

St.  Ursula 6*0 

St.  Wei  berg  (Dykes).  238 
St.      Werburgh      (Pil- 
grim)   883 

Sales 351 

Salvation 843 

Salvator 4 

Salzburg 676,  747 

Samson 704 

Samuel 76? 

Sanctuary  (Dykes) 780 

Sanctuary 

Sanctus  (Chant) 907 

San  Salvador 48 

Santa  Laura 209 

Sarilis 418 

Sarum 614 

Savoy  Chapel 461,  c,\a 

Schumann  (Heath)  .85.  573 

■  ii-. .  732 

Sef ton 222,  264,  432 


HYMN 

Selvin   875 

Semper  Aspectemus  ..  400 

Senojwill 842 

Serenity  (C.  M.) 230 

Serenity  (S.  M.) 886 

Servetus 380 

Seymour 108,  404, 452 

Sharon 648 

Sharon  (Sabbata)  ...51,  649 

Sheltering  Wing 429 

Shepherd 797 

Shepherd's 130 

Shining  Shore 856 

Sicilian  Mariners'  Hy.    41 

sienna 51* 

Silver  Street 247,  575 

Soho 122 

Sojourner 791 

Solitude  (Downes) 352 

Sonans 314 

Song  of  Faitli 445 

Song  of  Songs 471 

Southwell 43,794 

South  wick 333 

Spanish  Chant 405 

Spark 145 

Spencer 81 

Spohr 591 

Sponsa 292 

Spring 759 

Springerof  t 392 

Stabat  Mater,  No.  1  ...  262 
Stabat  Mater,  No.  2  ...  263 

Staincliffe 77 

Stainer 64 

Star 208 

State  Street 631 

Stedman 59 

Stella 50 

Stephanos 386 

Stockwell 106 

Storl 327 

Storrs 826 

Streatham  (Keble) 

87,  719,  727 

Stuttgart 17,180 

Stuyvesant 197 

Submission,  No.  2 587 

Sunderland 431 

Sundown 92 

Sunninghill 742 

Suppliant 216 

Supplication 417 

Sursum  Corda 174 

Sutton 443 

Swabia 121 

Swainsthorpe 129 

Sweden 627 

Sweet  Story 773 

Sydenham 784 

Tai. r.is' Canon 84 

Talhs'  Ordinal 234 

Te  Deum  Laudamus 

(Chants) 904 

Temple 219 

Temple  (Hopkins) 80 

Temple  Court 160 

Tenbury 640 

Thanksgiving 159 

Thatcher 574 

Theoetistns 529 

Theodora 505 

Tichtield 620 

Tintern 282 

To-day 388 

Topladv 390 

Toulon 32.  iil»; 

Transfiguration 223,  304 

Tregartben 838 

Trinity  Chapel 297 

Triumph 312 

Triumph,  No.  2 290 

Troyte,   No.   1   (Chant) 

90,  593 

Truro 18 

Trust 446,531 

Twilight  (Emmelar)  ..    '.»» 
Twilight  (Hopkins)  ...    76 

T'i.tor 752 

Union 751 

Union  Square 480,  681 

Unity 765 


iirara 

V Diversity  College 598 

l'i  lis  Beata 789 

Uxbridge 697 

VA1I 538 

Valenlia 490 

Valele 502 

Valour 212 

Veni  (  icatcii,  NO.  1    ...  639 
Venl  Creator,  No.  2 639 

Veni,  nomine  Jesu 202 

Venl  Emmanuel 178 

Veni,  Sancte  spirit  us.  353 
Venite,  Exnltemus 

(Chants) 902 

Verona 130 

Vesalius 876 

Vesper 98 

Vesper  Hymn 106 

Vesperi  Lux 95 

Vespertine Ill 

Vexilia  Regis 266 

Vexillum 768 

Via  Bona 528 

Via  Crucis 566 

Via  Dolorosa 419 

Victory  (Lahee) 653 

Victory  (Palestrina)  ..  295 

Vienna 149 

Vigil 519 

Vigilate 605 

Visio  Domini 629 

Voca  me  cum  Benedic- 

tus 864 

Vox  Angelica 813 

Vox  Dilecti 231 

Wake,  Awake 323 

Waking    64 

Walmsley 708 

Waltersdorf  (Halle) ...  489 

Waltham 132.  289.  698 

Ward 535 

Ware 855 

Wareham 135 

Warren 99 

Warrington 207,  701 

Warwick 65 

Watchman 682 

Watchword  (Forward)  555 

Watts  (Hodges) 142 

Watts  (Neukomm) 873 

Wavertree S30 

Wearmouth. 146 

Webb 600,  692 

Weimar 191 

Welcome,  Happy  Morn  291 

Wentworth 5M 

Wesley 710 

Westminster 171 

Westminster  Choir 569 

Weston 66(> 

Westwood 2(mj 

Weybridge 44 

Wilber 441 

Wildersmouth Y.ri 

Williams 7«5 

Wilton  Merle 217 

Wiltshire 154 

Wimbledon 579 

Winchester,  New 249 

Winchester,  Old 66,164 

Windsor  (Barnby) 73 

Windsor  (Klrbye) 280 

Wlnterbourne 593 

Winterton 440 

Wirteuiburg 301 

Woburn 782 

Woodstock 857 

Wood  worth 411 

Worcester 35 

Worgan 298 

Work  Song 869 

Worship  (Jehovah) 816 

Wreford 131 

\\  yvill 243 

Xavier :>W 

YORK 726 

Yorkshire 190 

ZEIUI.ON 635 

Zephyr H47 

Zion C96 
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fIDetrical  flnbey  of  Zwrxce 


C.  M. 

HYMN 

Albano 757 

Alexandria  (Arnold) . .  716 

All  Saints,  No.  1 510 

Antioch 198 

Archibald 602 

Arlington 608 

Armagh 373,721 

Avon  (Martyrdom)  270,  399 

Azmon 586 

Balerma 590 

Beatitudo 516,  675 

Bedford 541 

Belmont 78,123 

Bemerton 28 

Boardman 484 

Booterstown 515 

Bracondale 67 

Bradfield 70,  401 

Bradford  (Messiah)  ...  339 

Bristol 199 

Brown 341 

Burlington 465 

Burton  Agnes 232 

Callcott 237 

Calvary 34 

Canaan 782 

Chesterfield 371,  487 

Children's  Praises 

(with  Refrain) 771 

Christmas 552 

Coronation 333 

Cowper 399 

Cross  and  Crown 558 

Dalehurst 29 

Dedham 625 

Downs 28 

Dublin  (Irish) 588 

Dundee 168,537 

Eagley 329 

Eastland 589 

Edgbaston 774 

Elvet 512 

Evan 651 

Faith 230 

Farrant 167 

Fern8haw 128 

Fressingfield 509 

Gift 166 

Gouda 362 

Grafton 508 

Haight 233 

Heber  879 

Higbee 363 

Holy  Cross  (Remember 

Me) 393 

Holy  Trinity 82,  482 

Horsley 271,542 

Hummel 551 

Ilfracomb    (Lambeth) 

271,  514 

Irish  (Dublin) 588 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Lambeth     (Ilfracomb) 

271,514 

Laud 334 

Leeds 339 

London,  New 554 

Liitzen 198 

Lyndhurst 236 

Maitland 558 

Manchester 338 

Manoah 169,720 

Marguerite 235 

Marlow 553,754 

Martyrdom  (Avon) 

270,  399 
Meai' 567 


HYMN 
Messiah  (Bradford)  ...  339 
Metzler's  Redhead.. 66,  481 

Miles  Lane 333 

Mirfield 695 

Naomi 511 

Nativity 336 

Nayland  (St.  Stephen^ 

29, 124 

Northrepps 38 

Nottingham  (St.  Mag- 
nus)   197,340 

Nox  Praecessit 348,  374 

Ortonville 372 

Philippi.. 38 

Prince  of  Peace  (Mac- 
lagan)  507 

Raphael 858 

Redhead,  66  (Metzler's)  481 
Remember  Me   (Holy 

Cross) 393 

Roche  Abbey 203 

Sabbata  (Sharon) .. .54,  649 

St.  Agnes 364,  483,  488 

St.  Anne 172,  602,  637 

St.  Bernard 403 

St.  Etheldreda 68 

St.  Flavian 656 

St.  Fulbert 125,  296 

St.  Giles,  Farnboro —  170 

St.  Hugh 49,  148 

St.  John's  Col 513 

St.  John's,  Westmin- 
ster  278 

St.  Luke,  New 200 

St.  Magnus  (Notting- 
ham)  340 

St.  Mark  (Gauntlett) . .  564 

St.  Mary 270 

St.  Oswin 486 

St.  Peter's,  Oxford 

166,  485,  540 

St.  Saviour 337 

St.  Stephen  (Nayland) 

29  124 

St.  Timothy .'361 

Semper  Aspectemus  . .  400 

Serenity 230 

Sharon  (Sabbata)  ...54,  649 

Shepherd 797 

Soho 122 

Southwell 43,794 

Southwick 333 

Spohr 591 

Sursum  Corda 174 

Tallis'  Ordinal 234 

Valentia 490 

Walmsley 708 

Warwick 65 

Westminster 171 

Weybridge 44 

Wiltshire 154 

Winchester,  Old  . . .  .66, 164 

Windsor 280 

Woburn 782 

Woodstock 857 

Xavier 539 

York 726 

Doxology,  page  728 

C.  M.,  6  L. 

St.  Bede 434 

C.  M.,  8  L. 

All  Saints,  No.  2 602 

Angelicum 174 

Archibald 602 


HYMN 
Audite  Audientes  Me.  231 

Blenden. . . .  .\ 402, 584 

Calm 194 

Carol 197 

Castle  Rising 776 

Eaton 329 

Ellacombe 621 

Filius  Dei 34,  240 

Flensburg 231 

Frieda 491 

Hereford 586 

Holy  Word 375 

Materna 795 

Noel 197 

Old  137th 754 

Petersham,  No.  2 776 

Prince  of  Peace 193 

Roseate  Hues 776 

St.  Elwyn 241 

St.  Leonard 93 

St.  Ursula 680 

Stuy  vesant 197 

Sunninghill 742 

Vox  Dilecti 231 

Doxology,  page  728 


t.  M. 

Abends 52,89 

Alexander 215 

Alfreton 376 

Alstone 471 

Angels' Song 356 

Angelus 88 

Anvern 698 

Balcom 86 

Bowen 153 

Brockham 119 

Brookfleld 150 

Canonbury 110,  658,  825 

Church  Triumphant 

138,  157 
Devonshire  (Kent).. 61,  749 

Duke  Street 303,  657 

Eastcheap  (St.  Pan- 
eras)  218 

Ellsworth 260 

Emerald 536 

Ernan 570 

Federal  Street 702, 821 

Germany 120,834 

Grace  Church 253,  355 

Greenway 242 

Grostette 143 

Guilton 225 

Halle  ( Waltersdorf ) ...  489 

Hamburg 259 

H  eavenly  Dove 724 

Hebron 131 

He  Leadeth  Me  (With 

Refrain) 866 

Hesperus  (Quebec) 

221,  379,  565,  642 

Holborn  Hill 438,  700 

Holley 641 

Holy  Sepulchre 258 

Hosanna  (with    Re- 
frain)     10 

Humility 155 

Hursley 87 

Hymn  of  Glory 305 

Incarnation 191 

Intercession,  Old... 358,  565 
Keble  (Streatham) 

87,  719,  727 
Kent  (Devonshire).. 61,  749 

Kidlington 156 

Lasus  (Norwich) 220 

xx 


HYMN 

Leipsic 725 

Li  tlington  Tower 72 

Louvan 851 

Loving-Kindness 846 

Luton 20 

Magdalene  (Rogers)  . .  597 

Mainzer 715, 728 

Maryton 228 

Melcombe 55, 638 

Mendon 815 

Missionary  Chant .  .158, 703 

Morning  Hymn 58 

Norfolk 158 

Norwich  (Lasus) 220 

Old  Hundredth  (and 

Doxology) 1 

Olive's  Brow 255 

O  Salutaris 252 

Park  Street 19 

Presbyter 71 

Quebec  (Hesperus) 

221,  379,  565,  642 

Redhead,  4 289 

Redhead,  90 224 

Repose 802 

Rest 802 

Retreat 528 

Rivaulx 144 

Rockingham  . .  .110,  254,  655 

Rockingham,  New 218 

Rogers  (Magdalene) ...  597 

Royal  Banner 266 

St.  Crispin 357,  411 

St.  Cross 261,267 

St.  Drostane 249 

St.  Fidelis 103 

St.  Lawrence 382 

St.  Luke 406 

St.  Pancras  (East- 
cheap) 218 

Samson 704 

Seasons 732 

Sef  ton 222,  264,  432 

Servetus 380 

Sheltering  Wing 429 

Song  of  Songs  (with 

Refrain) 471 

Spark 145 

Staincliffe 77 

Star 208 

Storrs 826 

Streatham  (Keble) 

87,  719,  727 

Sweden 627 

Tallis' Canon 84 

Temple 219 

Truro 18 

Uxbridge 697 

Vexilla  Regis 266 

Via  Bona 528 

Waltersdorf  (Halle) ...  489 

Waltham 132,  289,  698 

Ward 535 

Ware 855 

Wareham 135 

Warrington 207, 701 

Watts 873 

Weimar    191 

Winchester,  New 249 

Woodworth 411 

Zephyr 847 

I»  M.,  6  Ii. 

Adoro 435,503 

Bremen 613 

Brownell 60,428 

Carey's 178 

Clendenin 216 


Metrical  Unc-cj  of  XLunce 


HYMN 

Credo 242 

Greenwav 212 

Magdalen  (Best)  ...360,  829 

Melita 60,756 

Pater  Omnium 807 

Prince 501 

st.  Catherine .'  501 

St.  Mark 246 

St  Matthias 50,626 

St.  Petersburg 595 

st.  Werberg  (Dykes)..  238 

Stella 50 

Valete 502 

Yeni  Emmanuel 178 

Wavertree 880 

WyviU 0;:; 

Doxology,  page 

I..  M.,  8  Li. 

Addison    653 

Creation 160 

Jordan 16,  162,207,303 

Peterborough    (Cross).  B24 

Temple  Court 160 

Transfiguration 228,  304 

Victory  653 

Doxology,  page  728 

S.  M. 

Aber 277 

Abervstwvth 522 

Alderegate 433,563 

Alexandria  (Gauntlett)  569 

Ayuhoe 504 

Barnes 127 

Ben  Khvddiug 430 

Blaydon 26 

Bovlston 623 

Buddinsrton 350 

Cambridge 713, 817 

Carlisle 617 

Can 562 

Chiselhurst 525 

Clifton 520 

Crucis 654 

Dennis 569 

Domeuica 121 

Emmaus  (Neale) 112 

Eternity 523 

Franconia 526 

Garden  City 85 

Gorton 543 

Greenwood 544 

Heath  (Schumann) 

85,  573,  784 

Holyrood 325 

Irvine 414 

Laban 572 

Leighton  424 

I.yte  (Wilkes) 517 

Marion  (with  Befrain)  560 

Master  Mine 545 

Moccas 804 

Monsell  (St.  Andrew) 

381,  521 

Momington 22,  349, 644 

Neale  (Eniinaus)  ..112,544 

Ne  wland 424,  622 

Olniutz 669 

Philip 24 

Potsdam 546 

St.  Andrew  (Monsell) 

381,  521,  543 

St.  Atidoen 630 

st.  Iiomenica 121 

St.  George 126, 179 

St.  Ignatius 85 

Iichael 21,645 

St.  Thomas 23,  146,  524 

Schumann  (Heath)  8-5,  573 
Selvin 

:iity MB 

Sienna." 518 

Silver  Street 247.  575 

State  Street 631 

Sunderland 431 

Swabia 121 

Swainsthorpe 129 

Sydenham 784 

Tenbury 640 


HYMX 

Thatcher 57 1 

Vail 53$ 

Vespertine ill 

Vigil  519 

Westminster  Choir  ...  569 
Doxology,  page  728 

S.     M.,     8    Li. 

(halve  v 735 

Diademata,  No.  1 30 

Diademata.  No.  2 30 

Dnlce  Domum 809 

Hoadley 811 

Lebanon B45 

Leominster 809 

Nearer  Home 784 

4s,  6s,  8  L. 

Requiem  (Barnbv) 801 

5.  5.  5.  5.  0.  5.0.  5. 
Onward 599 

6.  .5.  8.  8.  5.  5. 

Lewisham 604 

St.  Hubert 603 

5.  6.  8.  5.  5.  8. 

Crusaders'  Hymn 229 

6s,  4s,  7  L. 
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6s,  4s,  with  Refrain. 

Need 870 

6s,  4s,  8  L. 

Euroclydon 244 

Margaf  etting 244 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  4. 

Bethany  (Mason) 442 

Desire 437 

Horbury 442 

Kedron 442 

Nearer  to  Thee 442 

Pilgrim 883 

Propior  Deo 4:^9 

St.  Werburgh 883 

6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Eden 440 

St.  Edmund 578 

Wilber 441 

Winterton 440 

6.  4.  6.  6. 

St.  Columba 76 

Twilight  (Hopkins)...    76 

6s,  5s. 

Bard 94 

Caswall 268 

st.  (onstantine.  No.  2.  763 
Twilight  (Barnbv) 94 

6s,  5s,  8  L. 

Bavaria 837 

Crete 606 

Edina 581 

Entreaty  (Monk) 583 

Holy  War 606 

Marv  Magdalene 583 

Penitence 583 

Ruth 881 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete..  606 
WilliamB 7H5 


With  Refrain. 

HYMN 

Adeste  Pldelea 180 

Ambleside 766 

Bacon 557 

Dania 814 

Deva 739 

Guiding  Star 212 

Hernias 310 

onward,  Christian  Sol- 
diers   836 

St.  Alban 740,768 

st.  Gertrude 836 

St.  Theresa 768 

Tregarthen 838 

Valour 212 

Vexillum 768 

6s,  5s,  12  L. 

Armageddon 862 

Boniface 556 

Watchword  (Forward)  555 

6.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4. 

Allen 346 

America 753 

Dort 860 

Fiat  Lux 245,  366 

H  azel  wood 443 

Hermon 365 

Italian  Hvmn 15,  366 

Kirbv  Bedon 652 

Lyte  ( Holbrook) 245 

Olivet 443 

St.  Ambrose 443 

St.  Austin 15 

Sutton 443 

Union 751 

6.  6.  6.  4.  8.  8.  4. 

Ecce  Agnus 391 

6s. 

Dolomite  Chant 497 

Moseley 497 

Ravenshaw 377 

6s,  Trochaic. 

St.  Cyprian 283 

6s,  6  L. 

Falconer 458 

Laudes  Domini 57 

6s,  8  L. 

Baxter 882 

Beechcrof t 576 

Blessed  Home 322,577 

Jewett 576 

Via  Crucis 566 

6.  6.  6.  6.  4.  4. 

Earlbam 25 

6.  0,  6.  6.  8.  8. 

Bevan 136,  750 

Christ    church    (Steg- 

gall) 867 

CroffsHSth 398 

Darwall 730 

Gopsal 343 

Haddam 142 

Harewood 342,  729 

Lenox 398 

Lischer 137 

St.  Godrie 397,  835 

Samuel 767 

Watts 142 

Zebulon    635 
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6.  6.  8.  4.  8L. 

Covenant 694 

xxi 


HYMX 

Leoni 176 

6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  6.  6.  0. 

Nun  Danket sil 

7s,  5s. 

st.  Piran 7i  i 

7s,  5s,  8  L. 

Gordon 737 

With  Refrain. 

Elijah 493 

Intercession,  New 493 

7s,  6s. 

Argyle 466,  684 

Lastingham 466 

St.  Giles 284,  678 

St.    Theodulph     (with 
Refrain) 248 

7s,  6s,  xl. 

Amsterdam  (Berthold)    14 

Aurelia 633 

Bentley 37*,  547 

Berthold  (Amsterdam)    14 

Blenham 409 

Caroline  (Chamouni)..  788 
Catherine  (St.  Cathe- 
rine)  408 

Chamouni  (Caroline)..  788 

Cheuies 117 

Chichester 479 

Coeli 369 

Come  unto  Me 378 

Crux  Christi 13 

Davenport 427 

Day  of  Rest. . .  .118,  548,  723 

Dies  Dominica 367 

Dresden  (with  Re- 
frain)   741 

Elim  (Moscow) 494 

Emmet  Temple 788 

Entreaty 378 

Ewiug 789 

Farmer  (Roberts) 601 

Frankscot 206,495 

Garfirth 177 

Gerhardt 256 

Gladness,    No.   1    (St. 

Anselm) 118,  250,  550 

Gladness,  No.  2  (Mag- 

dalena) 269,811 

Greenland 13,  324,  685 

Green  port  (Hodnet)...  677 

Holy  Church 460 

Homeland 861 

Hora  Novisslma 786 

Immortality 792 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone  . .    88 

Lancashire 290, 324 

Leigh 580 

Ludlow 7< 

Lux  Mundi 

Madison 887 

Magdalena   (Gladness, 

No.  2) 269,  Ml 

Mendebras.. 11* 

Missionary  Hymn <i!K) 

Moscow   (Elim) 4<»4 

Munich 367 

Pa  an .549,643 

I'.i- -ion  Chorale,  No. 2  256 

Pearsall 790 

Petersham 691 

Portal 607 

Roberts  ( Farmer) 601 

Rosweli  (with  Refrain, 

8.6.8.  1) Ill 

Rotterdam  (Tours)  . 

St.  Alphege 788 

St.  Anselm   (Gladm 

No.  1) 118,250,550 

St.   Catherine   (Cathe- 
rine)   408 


Metrical  Ifnoer.  of  (Tunes 


HYMN 

St.  Christopher 257 

St.  Colomb  (Irregular)  738 
St.  George's,  Bolton 

116,  251 

St.  Hilda 407 

St.  Kevin 297 

Savoy  Chapel 461,  616 

Sojourner 791 

To-day 388 

Trinity    Chapel  (with 

Alleluia) 297 

Triumph,  No.  2 290 

Union  Square 480,  681 

Urbs  Beata  (with  Re- 
frain)  789 

Webb 600,  692 

Westwood 206 
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7.  6.  7.  5.  8  Ii. 

Work  Song 869 

7  s,  6s,  9  L..  Irregular. 

Via  Dolorosa 419 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  4. 
Rutherford 808 

7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  7.  7.  6. 

Amsterdam 498 

Beethoven 499 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 

Fifth  Avenue 798 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8. 

Spencer 81 

St.  Anatolius,  No.  2...    81 
St.  Anatolius,  No.  3...    81 

7.  6.  7.  6.  8.  8.  7.  7. 

Theoctistus 529 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8  Ii. 

Alford 783 

7.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6.  8.  6. 

St.  Christopher 425 

7.7.4. 

St.  Millicent 803 

7s,  3  Ii. 

Lacrymse 416,  674 

St.    Eanswyth     (with 

Alleluia) 181 

St.  Philip    415 

7.  7.  7.  3. 

Vigilate 605 

7.  7.  7.  5. 

Ambrose 412 

Barnby 97 

Capetown 96,  359 

Charity 347 

Vesper 98 

Vesperi  Lux 95 

7.  7.  7.  6. 

Alyston 227 

7s. 

Ascension  (with  Alle- 
luia)   308 

Come 383 


HYMN 

Dallas 368 

Dulce 108 

Easter    Hymn     (with 

Alleluia) 299 

Evermore  451 

Glebe  183 

Hardacre 775 

Heinleiu 265,  448 

Hendon 478 

Innocents 149 

Last  Hope 878 

Liibeck 133 

Monkland 147, 182,  744 

Mozart 299 

Munus 447 

New  Calabar 476 

Nuremberg 820 

Patmos 453 

Pleyel's  Hymn 475 

Posen    450 

Pruen 40 

Redhead,  45 477,  707 

Redhead,  47 91,  281, 571 

Ross 56 

St.  Austell 733 

St.  Bees 39,384,609 

Seymour 108,404,452 

Solitude  (Downes)  ....  352 

Springcroft 392 

Theodora 505 

University  College —  598 

Vienna 149 

Wir  tern  burg  (with  Al- 
leluia)   301 

Worgan     (with    Alle- 
luia)   298 
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7s,  6  t. 

Barmouth 63 

Bread  of  Heaven 662 

Dix 211,743 

Gethsemane  (Red- 
head, 76) 274,286,340 

Glastonbury 828 

Heathlands  . . .  .196,  561,  827 

Hurstleigh 390 

Kelso  63 

Light 353 

Meredith 276,  498 

Mount  Zion 874 

Ouseley 275,  286 

Pilot  848 

Ratisbon 62,  387,  662 

Redhead,     76      (Geth- 
semane)  274,  286,  390 

Rock  of  Ages  (Dykes)  390 
Rock  of  Ages  (Elvey)  387 

Sabbath 130 

St.  Athanasius 139,  285 

St.  Ninian 37 

St.  Sebastian 665 

Shepherd's 130 

Tintern 282 

Toplady 390 

Veni,  Sancte  Spiritus  .  353 
Verona 130 

7s,  8  Ii. 

Benevento 736 

Blumenthal 385 

Ceaseless  Praise 453 

Century 108 

Culford 683 

Frankfort 506 

Gloucester 506 

Herald  Angels 187 

Hollingside 592 

Honiton 141,  173 

Leyden 620 

Maidstone '.     6 

Martyn 592 

Mendelssohn 187 

Ramoth 454 

Refuge  (Holbrook)....  592 

Refuge  (Smart) 405 

St.  Edward 210 

St.  Fabian  (Polycarp).  592 
St.  George's,  Windsor 

682,  746 


HYMN 

St.  Patrick 307 

Salzburg 676,747 

Spanish  Chant 405 

Thanksgiving 159 

Tichheld 620 

Watchman  682 

7s,  10L. 
Evening  Hour 109 

7.  7.  7.  7.  4,  with 

Retrain. 

Chautauqua 854 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  7. 

Easter 302 

Firth 302 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8. 

Requiescat 806 

7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8.  8.  8. 

Holy  Offerings 459 

Homage 459 

7  s,  8s,  with  Alleluia. 

Jesus  Lives 288 

St.  Albinus 288 

7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Cherubim 140 

Hinchman 74 

LuxLucis 74 

Meinhold 805 

8.  4.  7.  8.  4.  7. 

Edna  (Haydn) 64 

Stainer 64 

Waking 64 

8.  4.  8.  4.  8.  8.  8.  4. 

Harriettelle 80 

Nuffield 80 

Temple  (Hopkins) 80 

Unity 765 

8.  5.  8.  3. 

Bullinger 386 

St.  Helen's 456 

Stephanos 386 

8.  5.  8.  5.  8.  4.  3. 

Angel  Voices 863 

8s,  5s,  8  Li. 

Pressing  Forward 
(with  Refrain) 841 

8.  6.  6.  8.  6.  6. 

All  This  Night  195 

Bonn 195 

8.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6.  7.  6. 

Heslington 761 

8.  6.  8.  4. 

St.  Cuthbert 354 

Wreford 134 

8s,  6s,  8  L.. 

Denver 534 

8.  6.  8.  6.  6.  6.  6.  6. 

Paradise,  No.  1 777 


HYMN 

Paradise,  No.  2 777 

Paradise,  No.  3 777 

8.  6.  8.  8.  6. 

Elton 496 

Eternal  Light 496 

Newcastle 394,  796 

Raven  sbourne 396 

8s,  7s. 

Andrew    868 

Brocklesbury 559,  764 

Chilston 849 

Cross  of  Jesus 273 

Dominus  Regit  Me.  532.  748 

Dorrnance 279,  670 

Erskine  Park 467 

Galilee 880 

Harlow 213 

Hastings 45 

Keston  (Lythe) 151,  279 

Love  Divine 527 

Lythe  (Keston) 151,  279 

Mabyn 464 

Manaton 624 

Rathbun 273 

St.  Just 213 

St.  Oswald 214 

Sardis 418 

Sharon 648 

Shining    Shore    (with 

Refrain) 856 

Sonans 314 

Stockwell 106 

Stuttgart 17,  180 

Trust 446,531 

Warren 99 
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8s,  7s,  6  L. 

Alleluia,     Dulce    Car- 
men   778 

Benedic  Anima 810 

Dulce  Carmen 533 

Ellerton 835 

Feniton  Court 313 

Martinap 533 

Oriel 779 

Regent  Square,  175,  192,  731 
Requiem  (Schulthes) 

216,  650 

St.  Helen 799 

St.  Lawrence 474 

St.  Paucras 313 

St.  Peter's,  Westmin- 
ster   312 

Sicilian  Mariners' 

Hymn 41 

Triumph 312 
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8s,  7s,  8  Ii. 

Alleluia 330 

Auber 107 

Austria 632 

Autumn 331 

Beecher 527 

Beminster 189 

Bethauy  (Smart)...  163,  760 

Chamouni 661 

Charitas 717 

Christi  Gratia 45 

Conqueror 317 

Constance 865 

Dawn  300 

Debenham  (Old  120th).  189 

Deerhurst 619 

Disciple  (Ellesdie) 455 

Ellesdie  (Disciple) 455 

Everton 705 

Faben 11 

Falneld 316 

Galilean 462 

Gloucester 106 

Golden  Sheaves 745 

Greeuport  (Hoduet)...  677 
Hodnet  (Greenport)...  677 
Homeland 861 


xxii 


Metrical  Unoej  of  Gunea 


HYMN 

Jubilee 871 

Kittredge 781 

Knightsbridge 161,  315 

Love  Divine,  No.  1 527 

Love  Divine,  No.  I....  527 
Love  Divine,  No.  3 —  vjt 

Ludwiirsburg 686 

Lux  Eoi 300 

Moultrie 12 

Nettleton -146 

Old  120th  (Debeuham).  189 
Parkburst  (St.  Jlilrta)  832 
Polvcarp  (St.   Fabian)  455 

Hex  Gloria- 309 

St  Andrew 300 

St.  Asaph 618 

St.  Chad  11 

St.  Fabian  (Polvcarp)  466 
St.  Hilda   (Parkburst)  332 

St.  Nicholas 318 

Salvator 4 

Banctuary 780 

Sponsa 292 

Spring 759 

Supplication   417 

Vesper  Hymn 106 

Voca  me  cum  Bene- 

dictus  .'. 864 

Weston 660 

8.  7.  8.  7.  3. 

Etiamet  Mihi 500 

Even    Me    (with    Re- 
frain)  500 

8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Austin 272 

Corona? 306 

Diadem 306 

Eton  College 769 

Guide  Me 530 

Helmsley 326 

Hollywood  326 

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 770 

Mannheim 696 

Oliphant 530 

Regent  Square 709 

St.  Andrew,  No.  1  ....  272 

St.  Raphael 36,  41,  426 

Btorl 327 

Wildersmouth 192 

Worcester 35 

Zion 696 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  6.  6.  6.  6.  7. 

Ein*  Feste  Burg  ...636,  832 
Laus  Deo 839 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  5.  7.  5. 

Resurrexit    (with    Re- 
frain)  293 

8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  7. 

All  Saints,  No.  3 615 

Gounod  (Muriel) 51,472 

Grange 113 

Gunther 101 

Harwell  345 

Hollywood  101 

Irby 204 

Muriel  (Gounod).. ..51,  472 

Neander 27 

Prescot  t 344 

Requiem 216 

Suppliant 216 

Wilton  Merle 217 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7. 

Corde  Natus 205 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 

Luther's  II  ymn 320 


8.  7.  8.  8.  7. 

1 1  YMN 
Crucifixion 47:5 

8.  8. 

Veni  Creator,  No.  1 639 

Veni  Creator,  No.  2 639 

8.  8.  6. 

Sales 351 

8.  8.  6.  8.  8.  6. 

Ariel 468 

Colebrook 468 

Innsbruck 445 

Purleiuh 469 

Song  of  Faith 445 

o«  ©•  T«  <*•  *>•  T» 

Bonar 793 

Evan  aelist 370 

Stabat  Mater,  No.  1...  262 
Stabat  Mater,  No.  2...  263 

8.  o.  o. 

Wearmouth 146 

With.  Alleluia. 

Christendom 295 

Victory 295 

8.  8.  8.  4. 

Almsgiving 75,  712 

Hanford ^579 

In  Memoiiam 671 

Radiant  Morn 79 

Redcliff 287 

Riseholme 833 

St.  Aelred 226 

St.  Gabriel 712 

Troyte,  2io.  1  (Chant).  593 

Wimbledon 579 

Winterbourne 593 

o.  8.  8.  6. 

Clinging 449 

Deny 421 

Elmhurst 42,  711,  718 

Flemming 420 

Just  as  I  am    859 

Pascal,  No.  1 457 

8s. 

Devotion 105 

Inspirer 105 

8s,  6  L. 

Peniel 328 

8s,  8  I*. 
Criiger 659 

o.   ©•   o.  o.  O. 

Margaret  (Peace) 470 

9s,  7s.  With  Refrain. 

Senojwill 842 

9s,  8s. 

Eucharist 668 

Sacrament 667 

Sanctuary 877 

10s,  4s. 

Submission,  No.  2 587 


10.  4.  10.  4.  10.  10. 

HYMN 

Cochran   868 

Lux  Beata 814 

Lux  Benigna 814 

Newman 814 

10s,  6s. 

St.  Nicholas 104 

10.  6.  10.  6.  8.  8.  4. 
St.  Francis 647 

10.  10.  7. 

Alleluia  Perenne 823 

10s,  2  L. 

Ccena  Domini 673 

Hi.spauia 672 

Lammas  673 

Pax  Tecum  . .  812 

10s,  3  L.  With  Alleluia. 

Sarum  614 

10.  10.  10.  6. 

Artavia 102 

10s. 

Astra  Matutina 819 

Battell 90 

Benediction  (Filers) . . .    48 

Bread  of  Life 664 

Budleigh 444 

Burleigh 685 

Cassidy 852 

Christ  Church   (Barn- 

by) 818 

Costa  (Naaman) 819 

Dalkeith 666 

Ellers  (Benediction)  ..    48 

Eventide 90 

Felix  (Raynolds) 33 

Jesu  Dileotissime 444 

Langran 423 

Longwood  822 

Morecambe 663 

Moscow 693 

Naaman  (Costa) 819 

National  H}'iun 755 

O  Quanta 800 

Pax  Dei 32,115,628 

Penitentia 423 

Raynolds  (Felix) 33 

San  Salvador 48 

Sundown 92 

Toulon 32,  646 

Troyte,  No.  1  (Chant)    90 
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10s,  6  Ii. 

Evensong 92 

Nachtlied 92 

Yorkshire 190 

10.  10.  11.  11. 

Hanover 7 

Lyons 8 

Old  104th 8 

10s,  lis,  8  L.  Irreg- 
ular. 

Dominion 294 

11.  8.  11.  9.  Irreg- 

ular 

Sweet  Story 773 

11.  10.  11.  6. 
Birkdale 4«3 


11.  10.  11.  9. 

HYMN 
Ultor 752 

lis,  10s. 

Alma(Consolator) 568 

Brightest  and  Best. ...  209 

Consolator  (Alma) 568 

Cullingworth 73 

Eirene 596 

Epiphany 209 

Jehovah'(  Worship) 816 

Morning  Praise 69 

O,  Perfect  Love 679 

St.  Ninian  (Dykes) 209 

Santa  Laura 209 

Visio  Domini 629 

Wesley 710 

Windsor 73 

Worship  (Jehovah) 816 

"With  Refrain. 

Angelic  Songs 813 

Angels  of  Jesus 813 

Pilgrims 813 

Rescue  the  Perishing.  722 
Vox  Angelica 813 

11.  11.  11.  5. 

Cloisters 634 

Nightfall  100 

Stedman 59 

lis. 

Fortunatus 291 

Frederick 850 

Judaea  gio 

Portuguese  Hymn 612 

With  Refrain. 

Welcome,  Happy 
Morning 291 

11.  11.  12.  11.    With 
Refrain. 

Avison 184 

Glad  Tidings 184 

12s. 

Cardiff 758 

13.  13.  13.  14. 
St.  Colomb 738 

14s. 
Bridegroom  319 

P.  M. 

Advent 321 

Bethlehem 201 

Children's  Voices 762 

Coburg 422 

Crossing  the  Bar 872 

Herruhut 323 

Holy  Night  772 

March  to  Victory 840 

Margaret 202 

Massachusetts 201 

Nica-a  9 

Portuguese  Hymn 1K5 

St.  Eanswyth im 

St.  Louis 201 

St.  Sylvester 73-1 

Salvation  (with  Re- 
frain)      M3 

Veni,  Domine  Jesu.. 

Wake,  Awake 323 

Went  worth 594 


xxiil 


£be  Xorb's  prater 

OUR  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  Thy  Name,  Thy  king- 
dom come,  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven  ;  give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread,  and  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our 
debtors ;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil  j  for 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  Glory,  for  ever.    Amen. 

Also  No.  918  set  to  a  chant. 


©pening  Sentences 

Set  to  music.    Number  901. 


Zhe  Commandments 

GOD  spake  all  these  words,  saying,  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

I. —  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me. 

II. —  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of 
any  thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in 
the  water  under  the  earth :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve 
them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  Me j  and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me,  and  keep 
My  commandments. 

III. —  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  ;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  Name  in  vain. 

IV. —  Remember  the  Sabbath-day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God ;  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that 
is  within  thy  gates ;  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea, 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

V. —  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother :  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon 
the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.—  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VII. —  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

VIII. —  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

IX. —  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

X. —  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his 
ass,  nor  any  thing  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

Musical  responses  No.  919. 

Hear  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  saith :  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord 
thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind. 
This  is  the  first  and  great  commandment.  And  the  second  is  like  unto  it: 
Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.  On  these  two  commandments  hang 
all  the  law  and  the  prophets. 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye   heav'nly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,Son,  and   Ho-  ly  Ghost.   J-raen. 
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2  L.  M. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 


His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whoin  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-host, 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 

W.  Kethe,  1561 

3  L.  M. 

1  From  all  that  dwTell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  praise  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

x  I.  Watts.  1719 
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Ej  8s,  7s.    81. 

1  Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing,     2 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassion  never  ceasing, 

Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 
Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  Thee,  our  God  j 
From  Thy  throne  Thy  beams  of  glory 

Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 
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Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 

Rise  eternal  round  Thy  throne. 
Now,   ye  saints,  His  power  confessing, 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 
For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

W.  Goode.  18x1 
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2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  a  heav'nly  Father  s  breast ! 
Like  the  wand'ring  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 


On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place ; 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me ! 

3  H.  1".  I.ytc,  1834 


£be  Beginning  of  Worsbip 

7       HANOVER      io,  10,  n,  n  W.  Croft  (1678— 1727) 


«=* 


^S 


i 


S 


i 


±=pfa 


m 


-&- 


-&■ 


-G>- 


1.  Oh,    wor  -  ship   the    King       all  -  glo  -  rious     a  -  bove;         Oh,  grate -ful  -    ly 


ES= 


*z4=p: 


-J- 


f"-h 


:t 


&- 


J      ^ 


I 


-d<- 


Ee£ 


-T 


n 

— #- 


*=*: 


3t 


d 


-«>- 


:&- 


3=4 


sing      His    power      and     His      love; 

J     J     Ji     J       ' 


f=Pf 


4 


r 


Our    shield   and    de   -    fend  -  er,     the 


* 


*: 


-»- 


t 


r 


r 


J— i- 


2 


=t 


faS 


r-r^r 


-&- 


r  1  i  r 


-fi>- 


r?  ■  1  ^ 


An-cient  of      Days,   Pa  -  vil-ioned  in   splendor,  and  gird- ed  with  praise.  .4  -  men. 


K»Ef 


I 


"^- 


e 


r 


r 


i 


J 


1 


1 


*-'  J-. 


f=r=^ 


-fsL 


is 


2  Oh,  tell  of  His  might,  oh,  sing  of  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  space. 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  maker,  defender,  Redeemer,  and  friend ! 

6  0  measureless  Might !  ineffable  Love ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 


R.  Grant,  1833 
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2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save, 
And  still  He  is  nigh — His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall 

sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  "  Salvation  to  God,who  sits  on  the  Throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud  and  honor  the  Son ; 
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The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship  the 
Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore  and  give  Him  His  right, 
All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  Love. 

C.  Wesley,  1744. 

F.  J.  Haydn  (1732 — 1809) 
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Gbe  Beainnino  of  Worsbip 


Q       NIOEA      P.  M.  (n,  12,  12,  10,  Irregular) 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,       ho    -     ly!        Lord  God   Al  -  might  -  y!      .  Ear-  ly    in    the 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  merciful  and  mighty ! 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

R.  Heber,  1837 
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To  Christ,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,     Sav-io.ur,  King,       Let  earth,  let  heav'n,  Ho  -  san  -  na  sing  ! 
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Ho    -  san  -  na,  Lord  !  Ho  -  san  -  na     in     the      high 
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2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry  j 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thy  saints  reply ; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  0  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 

Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee ! 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 

Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


R.  Heber.  i8ix. 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  nev  -  er        Can  my  love   be  warm'd  to  praise.  A  -men. 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away: 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him,  who  saw  the  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 
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3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express ; 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  i-aise, 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

F.  S.  Key,  1826 
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Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  Most  High!" 
"With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : 


"  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord !  " 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing, 

We  adopt  Thine  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy!"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  Most  High. 

R.  Mant.  1837 
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(Or  to  Lancashire,  No.  290) 


0  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought, 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 

Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 
In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine ; 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 

0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine ; 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 
To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

Oh,  grant  the  consummation 

Of  this  our  song  above, 
In  endless  adoration, 

And  everlasting  love ; 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

F.  R.  Havergal.  1870 
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To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing;  Our  holy  Lord  and  King.  A-men 
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2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

Well  pleased,  Thou  shalt  hear; 
Oh,  grant  me  Thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 


3  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 
There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 

Now  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
And  day  and  night  adore  Thee — 

What  can  an  angel  more? 

T.  Haweis,  179a 
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2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ! 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed: 

Lord,  hear  our  call ! 

3  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend  ! 

ITALIAN  HYMN     6,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 
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Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power ! 

To  the  great  One  in  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.  c.  wesiey,  1757 
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The  Fa-ther,  Son,  and    Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  To  whom  be  praise  for  ev-er-more.    A  -  men. 
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2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 

And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 

His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 
Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great ; 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 
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For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  adore, 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  high, 
That  inner  life  which  over  this 

Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Whom  angels  serve,  and  saints  ad<  1 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

•  J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  i9&z 
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Day  by    day  Thy  throne  addressing,    Still  will    I      Thy  praise  proclaim.     ^4    -    mm. 


P^ 


E 


t 


r 


t 


4— 


-I h- 


4=- 


r— 1- 


5 


s 


-1 — \~ 


-t2- 


-<Z- 


& ' 


a 


2  Honor  great  our  God  befitteth ; 

Who  His  majesty  can  reach  % 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

3  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought- 
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Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 

WTorks  of  mercy  passing  thought. 
Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation  ; 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 
All  Thy  works,  0  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee, 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore ; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 

And  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

R.  Mant,  1824 

C.  Burney,  1789 
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Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  ev  -  ery     cloud  That  veils  and  dark-ens  Thy  de-signs.  A-men. 
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The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
4  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord; 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring!  The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

14  I.  Watts,  1719 


2  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 
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I  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 
To  thank  Him  for  His  favors  past ; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great, 
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A  King  superior  far  to  all 

Whom  gods  the  heathen  falsely  call. 

4  Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there, 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

Tate  and  Brady,  1696 

Geo.  Burder,  1780 
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(Or  to  The  Old  Hundredth,  No.  1) 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  j 

What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name? 


4  We'll   crowd   Thy  gates   with   thankful 

songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 

Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
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I  (Or  to  St. 

2  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  Him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

3  To  Him  their  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 
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4  To  them  His  sovereign  will 

He  graciously  imparts, 
And  in  return  accepts,  with  smiles, 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

5  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  Thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

S.  Stennett,  1772 

Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 
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2  This  is  His  holy  house 

And  this  His  festal  day, 
When  He  accepts  the  humblest  vows 
That  we  sincerely  pay. 

3  The  Sabbath  to  our  sires 

In  mercy  first  was  given  j 
The  Church  her  Sabbaths  still  requires 
To  speed  her  on  to  heaven. 


-©>- 


-©>- 


^ 


^2- 


J9- 


r 

4  We  still,  like  them  of  old, 

Are  in  the  wilderness ; 
And  God  is  still  as  near  His  fold, 
To  pity  and  to  bless. 

5  Then  let  us  open  wide 

Our  hearts  for  Him  to  fill ; 
And  He  that  Israel  then  supplied 
Will  help  His  Israel  still. 
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H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

"Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faitli  and  hope  may  grow. 

PHILIP      S.  M. 
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The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
Then  let  our  songs  abound 

And  every  tear  be  dry ;  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Emmanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

I.  Watts,  1709 

E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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2  Sing  of  His  dying  love, 

Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 
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Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come;" 

Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 

And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

\V.  Hammond,  1745 
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(Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 


2  Oh,  happy  souls  who  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
Oh,  happy  men  who  pay 

Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  Thee  still  ; 
And  happy  they 
Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 
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(BLAYDON)      S.  M. 


1  With  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 

2  Before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 

0  Thou  almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 


They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
Oh,  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet! 

I.  Watts,  1719 


3  While  in  Thy  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  truth  reveal 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  Lord,  teach  our  hearts  to  pray 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  Thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 


T.  Jervis,  1795 
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2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 

Come  Thou  also  down  to  me; 
Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be. 
To  my  heart,  oh,  enter  Thou, 
Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted, 

Here  Thy  seed,  is  duly  sown ; 
Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted, 

Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 
So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 
Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 


4  Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken, 

Let  me  keep  Thy  Gift  divine, 
Howsoe'er  temptations  thicken ; 

May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine, 
As  my  pole-star  through  my  life, 
As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

5  Speak,  0  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 

Let  Thy  will  be  done  indeed; 
May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 

Whilst  Thou  dost  Thy  people  feed. 
Here  of  life  the  fountain  flows, 
Here  is  balm  for  all  our  woes. 

B.  Schmolck,  1732     7>.  C.  Winkworth,  1863 
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Teach  us       to      feel  the  sins    we      own,     And  hate  what  we     de  -  plore.     A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Martyrdom,  No.  270) 


2  Our  broken  spirit  pitying  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay 

Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise, 
Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  praise. 


4  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer 

May  we  our  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

5  May  faith  each  meek  petition  fill 

And  waft  it  to  the  skies, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 
That  grants  it  or  denies. 

J.  D.  Carlyle,  1802 
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1.  Come,  Thou    de  -  sire  of    all      Thy  saints,  Our  hum  -  ble  strains    at  -  tend, 
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2  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above,  4  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  glory  shine, 

With  warm  devotion  rise !  And  fill  Thy  dwellings  here, 

How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love,       Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 

A  heav'n  on  earth,  appear. 


Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

3  Come,  Lord,  Thy  love  alone  can  raise 
In  us  the  heav'nly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Thy  praise 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name. 


5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 
Come,  great  Redeemer,  come  ! 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  Thy  children  home. 

Anne  Steele  (17x6 — 1778)    Ab. 
(Or  to  St.  Flavian,  656) 
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30      DIADEMATA,  No.  1      S.  M.    81.  G.  J.  Elvey,  1868 
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2  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love ; 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, 
Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified : 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  wond'ring  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 


3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
Arid  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years, 

The  potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 

Ineffably  sublime. 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  j 
Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 


M.  Bridges,  1848. 


Zbc  HBcQinniiiQ  of  Worsbip 


DIADEMATA,  No.  2      S.  M.    81.       (Second  Tune.) 


3: 


i 


=t 


J.  Barnby  ( 1838 -1896) 


4 


-3-t 1 — r 

1.  Crown  Him    with     ma    -    ny  crowns,  The 


* 


_     &_ 

SEE 


J- 


g 


Lamb    up  -    on     His      throne;     Hark! 

J     J     J     J      J.P.A    . 


* 


-^- 


£ 


J 


^ 


-if1 


how     the    heav'n  -  ly 

J.    J    J    i_ 


T*~ « 


f=^* 


t    r 

an  -  them  drowns    All         niu  -  sic 

j  ■  1  .j  .m 


gg- 


but      its      own; 

J      J 


u 


-&- 


r 


* 


1 r 


t- 


t2: 


=t 


^ 


ft^t 


A    - 


S 


JL 


wake,  my 

I  I 

J #_ 


f 


r_r 


soul,     and     sing      Of        Him  who     died    for      thee, 


I 


I 


-L_i 


sfc 


And 


i- 


1 


3* 


is 


^^ 


2t 


^-^ 


*s^ 


'§- 


-is>- 


i 


*£■ 


f=? 


&- 


uT 


f 


1 1- 


-Q- 


T 


hail      Him    as       thy    match-less  King  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -    ni    -    ty.       A  -  men. 


§m 


a 


±  i  i 


±     bL     %±      +A. 


JZL-  ~^1      -jS2_ 


s 


31  S.  M.    81. 

1  Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad, 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing: 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 
He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 

And  all  thfl  solid  ground. 


Org. 


(Or  to  Silver  Street,  No.  247) 


2  Come,  worship  at  His  throne ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  His  works,  and  not  our  own ; 

He  formed  us  by  His  word. 
To-day  attend  His  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 

I.  Watts.  1719 
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2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove ; 
Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid  j 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 
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(Or  to  Longwood,  No.  822     Or  to  Dalkeith,  No.  664) 

2  Oh,  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day  declare ! 

Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned  ? 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around  ? 

3  Alas !  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 

Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Returning  sinners,  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  by  that  name  in  which  all  fulness  dwells, 
Oh,  by  that  love  which  every  love  excels, 
Oh,  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 
Open  blest  mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in ! 
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2  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 

The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day 

That  never  shall  be  past. 
Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  sun, 

Art  shining  evermore. 


3  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

To  where  the  daylight  springs, 
Till  Thou  shalt  come,  our  gloom  to  chase 

With  healing  in  Thy  wings. 
To  God  the  Father,  power  and  might 

Both  now  and  ever  be ; 
To  Him  that  is  the  light  of  light, 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee ! 

26  J.  M.  Neale,  184a 
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2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain  ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 
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Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring! 

Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal ! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings  ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion  ! 

Thus  its  praise  creation  brings, 
Glory,  glory, 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings ! 

H.  Bour,  i9M 
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2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

Till  Thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 


3  There  in  worship  purer,  sweeter, 
Thee  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Far  than  thought  conceived  before — 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

28  T.  Kelly,  i8i5 
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Lord    of      day,    and   Lord     of     night,     List  -  en 
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List -en,  whilst  to  Thee  we     raise     Songs  of   pray'r  and  songs  of  praise.      A  -  men. 
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2  Light  and  love  and  life  are  Thine, 
Great  Creator  of  all  good. 
Fill  our  souls  with  light  divine  j 
Give  us,  with  our  daily  food, 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store — 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 


3  Graft  within  our  heart  of  hearts 
Love  undying  for  Thy  name; 

Bid  us,  ere  the  day  departs, 
Spread  afar  our  Maker's  fame ; 

Young  and  old  together  bless ; 

Clothe  our  souls  with  righteousness 


4  Full  of  years,  and  full  of  peace, 
May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest. 

"When  our  trials  here  shall  cease, 
And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest, 

Fountain  of  eternal  love, 

Call  us  to  our  home  above. 

29  G.  Thrinjj,  186a 
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There    hum-bly    fall      be  -  fore  His  feet,      For  none  can  per  -  ish       there.    A  -  men 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 


4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died ! 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love  !  to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name. 


J.  Newton,  1779 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 
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2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion,  now  descend, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stayj 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
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Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up, 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find 
Thee  a  God  sincere  and  kind  j 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 

Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

W.  Hammond,  1745 

Ouseley  (1825— 1889) 
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While  thy  glo-rious   praise  is  sung,  Touch  my  lips,  un-  loose  my  tongue 
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2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 
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4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 
"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

31  J.  Montgomery,  181a 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 
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1.  Lokd,  dis-miss   us     with     Thy  bless -ing, 
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Fill   our  hearts  with  joy      and  peace; 
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Let    us    each,  Thy   love    pos  -  sess  -  ing, 
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Oh,     re  -  fresh    us,  Trav'ling    thro*  this     wil    - 
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2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
Ever  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found ! 
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3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
Ma}7  we  ever 
Rise,  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

J.  Fawcett,  1773 
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1    j  Lord,  dis  -  miss    us        with  Thy   bless-ing,    Fill    our  hearts  with    joy     and  peace;  | 
(Let       us      each,  Thy     love   pos  -  sess  -  ing,    Tri-umphin      re   -   deem-ing  grace;  j 
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Oh,     re   -    fresh  us,    Oh,     re   -   fresh  us,     Trav'ling     thro'  this  wil-der-ness.    A-men 
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ELMHURST 


E.  D.  Drewett,  1867 


1.  The     Sub-bath-day  has  reach'd  its  close,      Yet, 
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Grant  me   the  peace  Thv  love  be -stows:    Smile  on    my   eve-ning  hour. 
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2  0  heavenly  comforter,  sweet  guest! 
Hallow  and  calm  ray  troubled  breast; 
Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

3  Let  not  the  gospel  seed  remain 
Unfruitful,  or  be  sown  in  vain ; 

Let  heavenly  dews  descend  like  rain  : 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

4  Oh,  ever  present,  ever  nigh, 

Thou  hear'st  the  contrite  spirit's  sigh ; 
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Jesus,  on  Thee  I  fix  mine  eye ; 
Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

5  My  only  intercessor  Thou, 
Mingle  Thy  fragrant  incense  now 
With  every  prayer,  and  every  vow  : 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

6  And,  oh,  when  life's  short  course  shall  end, 
And  death's  dark  shades  around  impend, 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend, 

Smile  on  my  evening  hour. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1835 

H.  S.  Irons,  1861 
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1.  O  God,  by  whom  the  seed   is      giv  -  en 
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By  whom  the  har-vest    blest,      Thy 
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word,  like  man  -  na  shower'd  from  heav'n,  Im  -  plant  with-in    our  breast.      A  -  men. 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 
And  plunderers  of  the  air, 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat, 
And  thorns  of  worldly  care. 
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3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  sown. 
Do  Thou  Thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  strown. 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

^^  R.  Heber,  iftr7 
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1/  And    now    the  wants    are     told,  that  brought   Thy      chil-dren     to       Thy    knee; 
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Here  linger-ing  still,  we       ask  for  nought, 
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But     sim  -  ply  wor-ship   Thee. 
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The  hope  of  heaven's  eternal  days 

Absorbs  not  all  the  heart 
That  gives  Thee  glory,  love,  and  praise, 

For  being  what  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  art  God,  the  one,  the  same, 

O'er  all  things  high  and  bright ; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  Thy  name, 

There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 

Oh,  wondrous  peace,  in  thought  to  dwell 
On  excellence  divine ; 
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To  know  that  nought  in  man  can  tell 
How  fair  Thy  beauties  shine ! 

5  0  Thou,  above  all  blessing  blest, 

O'er  thanks  exalted  far, 

Thy  very  greatness  is  a  rest 

To  weaklings  as  w  e  are  ; 

6  For  when  we  feel  the  praise  of  Thee 

A  task  beyond  our  powers, 
We  say,  UA  perfect  God  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  ours." 

W.  Bright,  1866 
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Pil  -  griins   in     this     vale        of    tears, 
When  in      de  -  vious  paths      we    stray, 
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Through  the  tri  -  als    yet    de-creed  us, 
Let     Thy  good-ness  nev-er    fail    us,- 
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Till  our  last  great  change  ap-pears.  ) 
in  Thy  per  -  feet  way.    j 
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2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 


And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 
Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest, 

Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 
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Till      our  last  great  change  ap  -  pears. 

Suf   -  fer  not    our     souls    to      fear. 
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When     in       de  -  vious  paths  we     stray, 
Bid        us       in     Thine  arms    to      rest, 
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Let  Thy  goodness  nev  -  er 
Till,    by    an  -  gel  bands  at 
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Lead  us     in     Thy  per  -  feet  way. 
We       a  -  wake  a  -  mong  the  blest. 
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T.  Hastings,  1830. 


8s,   7s.  (Or  to  Chilston,  Xa  849) 


May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


4/       ^s,  7s.     Ebrning     (Or  to  Love  Divine,  No. 883) 

Lo,  the  day  of  rest  declineth, 

Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night  j 
May  the  Sun  which  ever  shineth, 

Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light! 
While  Thine  ear  of  love  addressing, 

Thus  our  parting"  hymn  we  sing", 
Father,  grant  Thine  evening  blessing, 

Fold  us  safe  beneath  Thy  wing! 

C.  Robbins,  1845 


(Either  of  these  hymns  may  be  sung  to  Hastings,  No.  45.) 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1867 


— r 


=t 


^- 


, 1 1- 


Zj=3 


-&.. 


-4-, 


-s>- 


f--J 


-<&- 


-<©- 


: 


III1  I        I        I       I 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  a  -  gain       to       Thy  dear  name  we     raise  With     one    ac 
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(Or  to  Longwood,  No.  822) 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day: 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thj^  name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night ; 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife  j 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  Ellerton,  1866 


4g         (ST.  HUGH)     C.  M. 

1  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend 

His  blessing  to  receive  j 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Before  His  courts  we  leave. 

2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 

Along  our  homeward  road  ; 
In  silent  thought  or  friendly  talk 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 

Shall  close  the  day  of  rest  j 
Be  He  of  every  heart  the  light, 
Of  every  home  the  guest. 

4  The  Lord  be  with  us  still,  we  pray, 

His  nightly  watch  to  keep  j 
Crown  with  His  peace  His  own  blest  day, 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep. 

36  J.    Ellerton,  1R72 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1862 
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And  make   our    luke-warm  hearts  to 


glow    With  low  -  ly    love  and    f er  -  vent  will. 
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Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  O    gen  -  tie     Je  -  sus,    be 
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The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  ruu, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 
Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release, 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 


— r 

(Or  to  Valete,  No.  502^ 

For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 

O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 
Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ;  night  is  come ; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1852 
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Saviour,  now  the  day  is  ending 

And  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 
Let  Thy  Holy  Dove,  descending, 

Bring  Thy  mercy  to  us  all; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 
Bless  the  gospel-message,  spoken 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way; 
Give  each  longing  soul  a  token 

Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day  ; 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 
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Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow, 
Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Thine ; 

Let  us  all  arise  to-morrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  Divine ; 

Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 

Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy, 
Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought; 

Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 
By  Thy  great  example  taught ; 

Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 

Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part. 

S.  DouJney,  1881 
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1.  Sweet  Sav-iour,  blese  Q8     ere      we      go;     Thy     word  in  -  to       our  minds  in  -  stil; 


m 


And     make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow    "With    low  -  ly 


7  -  ly      love    and    fer  -  vent  will. 


i         is/ 
Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  O 

i  i       I  I  i 


3s 


-<£• — # 


0    X.    0 

I         I        I        I 
gen -tie      Je -sus.be     our  light. 

I  1  JTk  i     i    - 


J 


*u 


f-r-r^- 


£ 


^ 


S=P: 


P 


1 1" 


r^T 


GOUNOD   (Muriel)      8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7 


C.  F.  Gounod  (1818— 1893) 
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Sbe  Close  of  Worship 

52       ABENDS      L.  M.  .  H.  S.  Oakeley,  1873 
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1.  Al-might-y       Fa  -  ther,  bless  the  word  Which  thro'  Thy  grace  we  now  have  heard; 

2.  We  praise  Thee  for  the    means  of   grace,  Thus    in    Thy  courts  to   seek   Thy  face. 
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O      may  the  pre-cious  seed  take  root,  Spring  up, and  bear  a  -  bun-dant  fruit. 
Grant,Lord,that  we  who  worship  here  May  all,  at     last,  in  heaven  ap  -  pear. 


A  -  men. 
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Anon. 


L.  M. 

1  Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 
And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  live. 


2  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood  j 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace 


J.  Hart,  1762 
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C.  M. 


H.  F.  Hemy,  1865 
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1.  Al-might  -  y       God,   Thy  word     is    cast       Like    seed     in   -  to       the      ground; 
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may   it     grow  in   hum-ble  hearts,  And  right-eous  fruits  a  -  bound. 
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2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 

This  holy  seed  remove, 
But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 

The  rising  plant  destroy, 


But  may  it,  in  converted  minds, 
Produce  the  fruits  of  joy. 
4  Let  not  Thy  word,  so  kindly  sent 
To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son 
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J.  Cawood,  1816 
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1.  New      ev  -  trv  morning       is    the  love 


Our  wakening  ami  up   -  ri.s  -  ing  pro  v.  . 
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Thro*  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, Restor'd  to  life,  and  pow'r,  and  tho't.  A  -  men. 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day,  Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  :  Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven,  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven.  Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  — 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind  Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find,  To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price,  6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice.  Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 

i  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be,  And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ;  To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

J.  Keble,  18*7 
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with  one  ac  -  cord      Lift  we    up    owr  hearts,  O    Lord. 
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i'hou,  by  whom  all  tilings  arc  fed, 
fiive  us  for  the  day  our  bread  ; 
Strength  unto  our  souls  Afford 

From  the  Bread  of  heaven.  0  Lord. 

3  Be  our  guard  in  sin  and  Btrifi 

Be  the  leader  of  our  life; 
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While  we  daily  search  Thy  word, 

Wixlorn  true  impart.  0  Lord. 

4  When  the  ran  irithdrawfl  bis  light, 

When  we  seek  our  bedfl  at  night, 
Thou,  by  sleepless  hosts  adored, 

Bear  the  prayer  of  faith.  <1. 

Anon.     Tr.  Earl  ttt  m 
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May    Je     -  sus    Christ     be     praised!    A-  men. 
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2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
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Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ' 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

German,  1828     7>.  E.  Caswall,  1854 
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1.    A  -  wake,   niv    soul,    and    with  the    sun 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joy-ful  rise      To   pay  thy  morn-ing  sac  -  ri  -  rice.      A  -  men. 
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2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 
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4  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
Grant,Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will; 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

T.  Ken,  1695  (text  of  1709) 

S.  P.  Warren,  1896 
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1.  Behold,  the  shade  of  night  is  now  receding,  Kindling  with  splendors  fair  the  dawn  is 
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2  That  He,  our  God,  will  look  on  US  in  pity. 

ud  strength  for  weakness,  grant  us  Hi>  salvation, 
And  with  a  Father's  pure  affeetiou  give  us 
Glory  eternaL 

3  This  grace  oh,  grant  u>.  Godhead  ever-blessed 

Of  Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost  in  union. 

Who-.-  praises  h<-  through  earth's  most  distant  regions 
Ever  resoundini 
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MELITA      L.  M.   61. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  WHEN,stream-ing  from  the  east-ern  skies,  The   morn-ing  light     sa  -  lutes  mine  eyes, 
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Sun     of  Right-eous-ness     di-vine,      On      me      with  beams  of    mer  -  cy     shine, 
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Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt    a  -  way,     And  turn  my  darkness     in  -    to  day.    A  -  men. 
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2  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend; 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 


Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

W.  Shrubsole,  1813 
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1.  When,  streaming  from  the  east-ern  skies,    The  morn-ing   light     sa  -  lutes  mine  eyes, 
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O       Sun    of   Right-eous-ness  dl  -  vine,       On      me    with  beams  of    mer  -  cy    shine, 
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Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  a  -  way.    And  turn  my  dark  -  ness  in    -   to   day.       A' men. 
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KENT  (Devonshire)      L.  M. 


J.  F.  l.ampe  (1693— 1751) 
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1.   My    God,  how  end-le>-       is      Thy  love  !     Thy  gifts  are    ev  -  ery      eve-ningnew, 
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2  Thou  spreads!  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

at  guardian  of  my  Bleeping  hoars; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  Light 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  t<>  Thy  command, 

To  Tlxe  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thine  hand 

Demand  perpetual  songs  of  pra 

45  I.  Watts.  IV** 
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Day-spring  from  on    high,   be      near,      Day-star,  in    my    heart  ap  -  pear. 
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2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 
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3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief ; 

More  and  more  Thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

C.  Wesley,  1740 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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For  Thy  mer-oies,  Lord,  are  sure,       Thy    com-pas-sion  doth    en  -  dure. 
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And  the  tempter's  power  within, 

Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life, 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  burns. 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

G.  PhiUimore,  1863 


2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 

Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 

Daily,  Car  as  east  from  west, 

Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  nnbought,  to  those  who  pray. 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  morn  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail; 
And.  as  we  confess  the  sin 
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2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth ; 
He  unfoldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within ; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
And, released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 
Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R.  L.  von  Canitz,  1699     Tr.  H.  J.  Buckoll,  1848 
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1.  Lord,    in       the    morn-ing    Thou  shalt  hear      My   voice    as    -     cend-ing    high; 
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(Or  to  St.  Fulbert,  No.  125) 


Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  His  saints, 
Presenting,  at  His  Father's  throne, 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 


But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort 
To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 

I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

Oh,  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 

And  plain  before  my  face. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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1   O  God,  be-fore  the  sun's  bright  beam  s  All  night's  dark  shadows  fly ;  When  on  the  soul  Thy  mercy  gleam  s, 
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3  0  holy  light !     0  light  of  God! 
0  light  unseen  below, 

Which  fills  the  courts  of  Thine  abode, 
Which  there  the  blest  shall  know ! 

4  Swift  comes  the  hour  when  none  can  toil, 
j  Short  is  the  rugged  way ; 
I      Teach  us  our  lamps  to  fill  with  oil 

Whilst  it  is  called  to-day. 


men. 


(Or  to  St.  Peter's,  No.  166) 

2  So  freshly  falls  Thy  heaven-sent  grace  5  Then  we  shall  see  that  glorious  light 

As  morning's  gladdening  breath ;  Which  to  the  saints  is  given, 

Gives  light  to  all  to  seek  Thy  face,  So  sweet,  so  fair,  so  passing  bright, 

And  guides  in  life  and  death.  The  eternal  morn  of  heaven. 

50  G.  Philimore,  1863 
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2  With  courage  drest,  strong-hearted,  blest, 

Fulfil  thy  work  abroad; 
Fearless  and  true,  thy  way  pursue, 
A  happy  child  of  God. 

3  Amid  the  strife  of  daily  life, 

Amid  its  noontide  heat, 
Fear  not  to  miss  thy  secret  bliss, 
The  rest  of  sonship  sweet. 

4  In  liberty  of  holy  glee, 

Accept  thy  childhood's  part, 


■f- 


-«*-- 


v 


o- 


68 


ST.  ETHELDREDA     C.  M. 


m 


And  thou  shalt  find,  by  faith  enshrined, 

The  Father  in  thy  heart. 
Oh,  blessed  rest!    With  such  a  guest 

Life's  duty  grows  divine, 
Dross  becomes  gold,  and,  as  of  old, 

The  water  turns  to  wine. 
Eternal  praise  to  Thee  we  raise, 

Who  deign'st  with  men  to  dwell; 
Great  Word  of  God,  Jehovah !  Lord ! 

Adored  Emmanuel ! 

J.  II    Livock,  1880 

T.  Turton  (1780— 1864) 
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May  this  desire  my  spirit  rule, 

And,  as  tin-  momenta  fly, 
Something  of  good  be  born  in  me, 

Something  of  evil  die. 
Some  grace  that  seekl  my  heart  to  win. 

With  -hining  victory  meet, 
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Some  sin  thai  strives  for  mastery, 
Find  overthrow  complete. 
4  That  so  throughout  the  coming  day 

The  hours  shall  carry  me 

A  little  farther  from  the  world. 

A  little  nearer  Th- 
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2  To  Thee,  whose  word,  the  fount  of  life  unsealing, 

When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay, 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing, 
And  bade  the  eve  and  morn  complete  the  day. 

3  Look  from  the  height  of  heaven  and  send  to  cheer  us 

Thy  light  and  truth,  and  guide  us  onward  still j 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us, 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

4  So,  when  that  morn  of  endless  light  is  waking, 

And  shades  of  evil  from  its  splendors  flee, 
Safe  may  we  rise,  this  earth's  dark  vale  forsaking, 
Through  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

5  Be  this  by  Thee,  0  God  thrice  holy,  granted, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest ; 
Whose  glory  by  the  heaven  and  earth  is  chanted, 
Whose  name  by  men  and  angels  is  confest. 

c?2  Anon. 
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1.  O     Lord     of     lift'.  Thy     quick  Ding  voice    A  -  wakes  my     morn-ing  song 
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2  I  see  Thy  light,  I  Bee]  Thy  windj 

Earth  is  Thy  uttered  word; 
Whatever  wakes  my  heart  and  mind, 
Thy  presence  is,  my  Lord. 

3  Therefore  I  choose  my  highest  part, 

And  turn  my  face  to  Thee; 
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Therefore  I  stir  my  inmost  heart 

To  worship  fervently. 
Within  my  heart,  speak,  Lord,  speak  on, 

My  heart  alive  to  keep 
Till  the  night  comes,  and,  labor  done, 

In  Thee  I  fall  asleep. 

G.  Macdonald,  16C0 


H.  J.  Gauntlett,  (1805— 1876) 
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1.0    Je  -  sus,  Lord  of   heav'n-ly 
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6  -  ter-nal  light,  Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  night!  4-men. 
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2  Come,  holy  boh  oi  heavenly  love, 

Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above. 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudlet*  ray. 

3  .May  Be  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wiekednei 
From  Bndden  tails  our  (eel  defend 
And  bring  as  to  a  prosperous  end. 

4  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  BOnl, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
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May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 

And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

Oh,  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day  ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray. 

And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light, 
And  hope  our  >un>et.  calm  and  bright. 

<>  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne: 

<  Mb,  may  we  ever  clearly 

( >ur  Saviour  and  our  <  tad  in  Thee! 

Amtiro*e     Tr.  J.  Chandler.  1*37 
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1.  Lokd  God    of  morn-ing     and    of  night,      We  thank  Thee  for  Thy     gift    of    light: 
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As     in   the  dawn  the  shad-ows  fly, 


We   seem  to  find  Thee  now  more  nigh.  A  -  men. 
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2  Fresh  hopes  have  wakened  in  the  heart,  4  0  Lord  of  lights,  'tis  Thou  alone     [own; 
Fresh  force  to  do  our  daily  part ;  Canst  make  our  darkened  hearts  thine 

Thy  thousand  sleeps  our  strength  restore       Though  this  new  day  with  joy  we  see, 
A  thousand-fold  to  serve  Thee  more.  Great  Dawn  of  God,  we  cry  for  Thee ! 


3  Yet  whilst  Thy  will  we  would  pursue, 
Oft  what  we  would  we  cannot  do ; 
The  sun  may  stand  in  zenith  skies, 
But  on  the  soul  thick  midnight  lies. 


5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  friend, 
Praise  Him  thro'  time  till  time  shall  end, 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

F.  T.  Palgrave,  1867 
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day  -  light,    Dawns  the   sweet        oon  -  scions-ness,    I       am      with  Thee!  A  -  men. 

the     tweet     .  i  i  . 

i  J  i  ^  i  i.  J  . 


HF5 


^ 


o- 


o 


1-1..11 


»— — 


:*=#: 


r^ 


£ 


f 


'1  Al«»iu'  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  shadows, 
The  solemn  hush  o!  nature  newly  born; 
Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adoration. 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  the  morn. 

3  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber, 

Its  closing:  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in  prayer ; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still,  to  wake  and  find  Thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 

When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadows  flee; 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am  with  Thee ! 

CULLINGWORTH       lis,  ios.       (Second  Tune.) 
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With  Thy    joy  -  ous    sun-shine  blest,    Hap-py      is       my   day    of      rest. 
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2  Fount  of  all  our  joy  and  peace, 

To  Thy  living  waters  lead  me; 
Thou  from  earth  my  soul  release, 

And  with  grace  and  mercy  feed  me ; 
Bless  Thy  word  that  it  may  prove 
Rich  in  fruits  that  Thou  dost  love. 

3  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 

That  upon  my  lips  is  lying ; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying,    . 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  doth  not  know. 


4  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 
Rapt  awhile  from  earth  away, 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  up-springing, 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given, 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

5  Rest  in  me  and  I  in  Thee, 

Build  a  paradise  within  me ; 
0  reveal  Thyself  to  me, 

Blessed  Love,  who  died'st  to  win  me ; 
Fed  from  Thine  exhaustless  urn, 
Pure  and  bright  my  lamp  shall  burn. 


6  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity, 

For  the  day  to  God  is  holy : 
Come,  thou  glorious  majesty, 

Deign  to  fill  this  temple  lowly ; 
Naught  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 

56  B.  Schmolck,  1714     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858-   4b 
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(Or  to  Riseholme,  No.  833)  ' 

2  Blest  is  tliat  tranquil  hour  of  morn,  What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 

And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve,  What  peace  of  mind. 

When,  on  the  wines  of  prayer  upborne,    -  tt     ,     -.  .  ,    ■,     ,  ,  £ 

mi  ,  ,  t  1  f    j        f  D  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear, 

The  world  I  leave.  •»*■••  •     1  / 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay, 


3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven; 
Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

Here  for  my  every  want  I  find, 


And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  Thee. 


C.  Elliott,  1834 
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J.  H.  Hopkins,  1872 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting"  soul  resigned, 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

ST.  COLUMBA     6,  4,  6,  6 


5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide — 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 

18th  Century     Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1858 


(Second  Tune.) 


H.  S.  Irons,  1861 
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4  Through  day  and  darkness,  Saviour  dear, 
Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near. 

Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

5  Praise  God,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend, 
Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time  shall 
Till  psalm  aud  song  His  name  adore  [end, 
Through  heaven's  great  day  of  evermore. 

F.  T.  Palgrave,  1865 

W.  Gardiner,  1812 


2  Oft  from  Thy  royal  road  we  part, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart  ; 
Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  God,  and  find  Him  not. 

.'{  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our  sight! 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  night! 
Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  guide  and  path  and  all  in  Thee. 
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4  New  time,  new  favor,  and  new  joys 

I  )o  a  new  BOng  require. 

Till  I  shall  praise  thee  as  I  would, 
Accept  my  heart's  desire. 

5  Lord  of  my  time,  whose  band  hath  set 

X'W  time  upon  my  BCOl 

Then  shall  I  praise  for  all  my  tin* 
When  time  shall  be  no  mon 
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2  Awake,  my  love!  awake,  my  joy! 

Awake,  my  heart  and  t  on  true  ! 

ep  not:  when  mercies  loudly  call, 

Break  forth  into  a  sontr. 

3  This  day  God  WBS  my  >un  and  shield, 

My  keeper  and  my  gnidi 
His  care  was  on  my  frailty  shown, 

Hit  D  multiplied. 
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1.  The    radiant  morn  bath  passed  a- way    And  spent  too  soon  her  gold  -  en  store;     The  shad-ows  of    de  - 
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1 


-& — -XT' 
A  -men. 


(Or  to  St.  Gabriel,  No.  712) 

2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past! 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  living  way, 
Safe  home  at  last. 


Oh,  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ; 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

Where  light  and  life  and  joy  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign, 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain  j 

Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  white, 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  light, 
Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.  Thring,  1864 
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\\.  II.  M..nk  ( 1823— 1889) 
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J  J  .  J..  J  J^-  .J  J 


J-J. 


t  t\t  J  ■'  'l/fai 


I  '   *  I   J 


I^N^ 


ESPFP 


-> 


^pp 


L   I 


r 


s 


. 


FT 


=r 


:V-^:CS 


St   th. 


r  r  r  f-  r    r  r  r  r 

giv  -  en,     For      rest  tLu-  night,  May  Thine  an-gel-guards  de-fend  us,  Slura-ber  sweet  Thy 


? 


, 


1   1 


-^ 


^Pi 


=£ 


^ w 


3=P 


..sL 


7TT      r  r  r  r 


T 


S^ 


mer-cy   send  us,     Ho -ly  dreams  and  hopes  at 

* i-  i    j    j-  j  .  J 


IT"" 


l=* 


4 — 1  \  r  ^ 


•tend  us,    This    live-long  night,    ii-mm. 

— • • 1 <ff>  .     M • •" 


?=*r 


W^ 


• 


z 


-o 


2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
And.  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
All  peaceful  lie. 


When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us. 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us. 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  Qfl 


With  Thee  on  high. 
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All     thanks,  O      Lord,    to 
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I    pray  Thee  now  that   sin  -  less       The  hours  of   dark  may  be 
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keep  me       in    Thy  sight      And    save   me    thro'  the      com -ing  night !     A 
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2  The  joys  of  day  are  over. 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over. 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night! 
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4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  0  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night." 

5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

0  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all ! 

Anatolius,  800     7V.  J.  M.  Neale,  1853 
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1.  As    now      the     sun's     de  -  clin  -  ing  rays 
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So     life's  brief  day  is      sink  -  ing  down  To      its    ap  -  point-  ed    end. 
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2  Lord,   on  the   cross   Thine    arms    were 
To  draw  Thy  people  nigh;     [stretched 
Oh,  grant  us  then  that  cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  arms  to  die. 
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3  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run. 

C.  Coffin,  (1676 — 1749)    7V.  J.  Chandler,  1837 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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3  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 
To  meet  Thee  there  at  last, 

When  earthly  tasks  arc  ended. 
And  earthly  days  are  past  ; 

With  all  our  dear  ones  round  IU 
In  that  eternal  home. 

Where  death  no  more  shall  part  as, 
And  night  shall  never  conn 

J.  EUcfton,  1871 

T.  Tallis,  1565 


2  For  this  0  Lord,  we  bless  Tin 
For  this,  we  thank  Thee  most, 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful, 
Tin-  Baring  of  the  lost  ; 

The  Teacher  ever  present, 

The  Friend  for  ever  nigh, 
The  home  prepared  by  Jesus 

For  us  above  the  skv. 
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1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For     all      the     blessings     of       the     light; 
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Keep  me,  oh  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Be-neath  Thine  own. tl  might-y  wings. 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 

The  ill  that  I  tins  day  have  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  Thee, 

I.  ere  I  sl<  may  be. 

.'J  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
Tlie  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  Thy  judgment  day. 

4  Oh,  may  my  SOul  on  Thee  r<  ; 
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Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  r- 
N'<>  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

(i  The  Caster  sleep  the  senses  hinds. 
The  more  unfetterM  are  our  minds; 

Oh,  may  my  SOul,  from  matter  tY> 
Thy  loveliness  unclouded  see. 

7   I  >h,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day. 

For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 


And  hymns  with  the  supernal  choir 

And  may  ■  p  mine  eyelids  close —     [ncessanl  sing,  and  never  tin 

.  that  may  me  more  rigtous  make    s  i»ra;>e ,  ;f„i.from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awafc  1V;iiN<.  |IlMlt  an  oreatures  hen-  below; 

i  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie,  Praise  Sim  ai».  heavenly  h<» 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply;      Praise  Path  t,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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1.  Oue     day      of    praise   is      done, 
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But  pass  not  from  us   with  the  sun,      True  light  that  light'nest  all 
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2  Arouud  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky- 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here, 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  ; 
But  oh  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 

If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'T  is  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 

In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
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•=+ 


-I 


J- 


I 


-JJA 


fr-b-4- 


^ 


f-^ 


.iS2_._ 


err  r  r 

But  pass  not  from  us    with  the  sun,    True  light  that  light'nest  all.       A 
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1.  Thk  bright'ning  dawn  and  voiee-fu]  day   Thy   Loy-ing  kind-ness,Lord,pro-olaim ;  And 
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_1  Yea,  while  adoring  seraphim 

Before  Thee  bend  the  willing  kuee, 
Prom  every  star  a  choral  hymn 
Goes  up  unceasingly  to  Thee. 

3  0  holy  Father,  "mid  the  calm 

Ami  stillness  of  this  evening  hour, 
We,  too,  would  lift  our  solemn  psalm         p 
To  praise  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  power; 

4  For  over  us,  as  over  all, 

Thy  tender  mercies  still  extend, 


Nor  vainly  shall  the  contrite  call 

On  Thee,  our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

Kept  by  Thy  goodness  through  the  day. 

Thanksgiving  to  Thy  name  we  pom-. 
Night  o'er  us  with  its  stars,  we  pray 

Thy  love  to  guard  us  evermore. 

In  grief,  console;  in  gladness,  bless; 

In  darkness,  guide;  in  sickness,  cheer; 
Till,  perfected  in  righteousness, 

We  all  before  Thy  throne  appear. 

W.  H.  Burleigh,  1844 
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P.  Ritter,  1792   Arr.  byW.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  Sun   of     my    soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,         It      is     not     night  if      Thou  be     near; 
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Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes.    A  -  men. 
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'2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 

(Or  to  Mary  ton,  No.  228) 


6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

J.  Keble,  1820 
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1.  Sun     of    my  soul,  Thou  Sav -iour  dear, 
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To   hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant's  eyes.      A-men. 
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1.  At     1  -  vt-n,       ere       the     sun    was    s*  t,        rhe  sick,  0      Lord,  a-  round  Thee  lay; 
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Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met!    Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  a  -  way! 
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>nce  more  *t  La  eventide,  and  we 
<  tppress'd  with  various  ills  draw  near: 

What  it*  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  I 

We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel, 

F<>r  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  Loved  Thee  well. 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 
4  And  BOme  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 

Ye!  from  the  world  they  break  not  free, 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 

V»-t  have  not  Bought  a  friend  in  Thee. 
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5  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  I 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  Oh,  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man, 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried  ; 

Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

U.  T wells,  1868 
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Forgive  our  sins  of  thought  arel  deed,  And  in  Thy  peace  Thy  servants  keep. 
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Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 

What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  1 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me! 

I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies. 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1847 
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A.  H.  D.  Troyte  (i8n— 1857) 
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2  God  the  Saviour,  be  our  peace, 
Put  away  our  .-in-  to-night ; 
Speak  the  word  of  full  r< 

Turn  our  darkness  into  light. 
!  !<>lv  Spirit,  deign  to  com 

notify  Da  all  to-night ; 
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Iii  our  hearts  prepare  Thy  home, 

Turn  our  darkness  into  light. 

4  Holy  Trinity,  be  nigh, 
Mystery  of  love  ador'd  ; 

Help  to  live  and  help  to  die; 

Lighten  all  our  darkness,    Lord. 
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I  I        I        I  1  III  I        I        I        I         I        I' 

4      4     4    A.      \       J       ^1    &1    #2       4 


■72- 


=tt 


Where  Thou  artpres-ent,  darkness  cannot  be; 


-& — 9—m- 


4+J: 


mz 


jlj. 


1 


■&- 


4  j  j  ji^zjgL-^ 

I       I       I        !  I 

Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end ; 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 

0  conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide; 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide : 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1863 
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Where  Tboaati  I  darkne»«  cannot  be;    Midnight  is   glorkma  noon,  O  Lord,  with  Thee.  A-  < 
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H.  Hiles,  1867 
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1       [    -J-  .  J  *j  h  j      ^ 

4     •+-   —    ■*-  $•#-.  &-#- .    4 


i-    J    Aj 


m 


t 


:» 


F 


P 


1 — h 


J: 


=t 


g 


:^t 


Up: 


f 


r  t  r   t 


Up 

I 
0 


on      the     fra  -  grance  of 


fTTT  r 

the  flow'rs    The     dews     of      eve  -  ning    lie. 


JaL 


-&*l 


J-    -i 


I 


W 


-f 


£ 


* 


£^ 


-<s>- 


* 


q=|=-J -J j=F=l 

-3 j  _ — -j € — I— # 


--J I- 


J- 


3 


4 


M 


liziz^i 


=j=±=g — i — ; — * 

r    r  r  r  i 

Be  -    fore     Thy  throne,  O 


r^f= 


r 


r 


1 — r — r 


Lord  of    heav'n,    We      kneel    at    close    of      day; 
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Look     on  Thy  chil-dren  from  on  high,  And  hear      us     while  we     pray. 
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Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine : 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 

4  Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labor,  Lord, 

Oh,  give  us  now  repose. 

74  A.  A.  Procter,  1858 


2  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  from  our  souls. 

3  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade  : 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 
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2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 


sky  j 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sins  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches, 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  siule  — 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Barin(j-Gould,  1865 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876) 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     Fa  -  ther,  cheer   our    way 
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2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
Light  at  evening-time. 


Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
Light  at  evening-time. 


3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie  ; 


CAPETOWN      7,  7,  7,  5 


4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee; 
Those  Thou,  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening-time. 

(Or  to  Vesper,  opposite)  R-  H-  Robinson,  1*69 

F.  Filitz  (1804— 1876) 
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Light  of  lights,  with  morning  shine, 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine  ; 
And  let  charity  benign 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

Light  of  lights,  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 
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Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
With  the  saints  hereafter,  we 
Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

G.  Rorison,  1850    (Verse  4  alt.) 
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'1  When  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled. 
Peace  t'<>r  evermoi 

3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  tin*  breaking  of  the  day, 
Bid  ns  hail  the  cheering  ray — 

Light  for  evermore! 

4  When  tin-  heart  by  Borrow  tried 
Peels  at  length  its  throbs  Bubside, 
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Bring  US,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

Joy  for  evermore! 
5  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return. 
Teach  us  iu  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore ! 
G  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own. 
Lord  of  life,  be  ours  Thy  crown — 

Life  for  evermore!         j.  Eiierton.  187, 

J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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2  In  Thy  promise  firm  we  stand, 
None  can  pluck  us  from  Thy  hand. 

ak,  we  hear,  at  Thy  command, 
We  will  follow  Th". 

3  By  Thy  blood  our  sooli  were  bought, 

By  Thy  life  .-alvation  wrought, 

By  Thy  light  our  f«.<-t  are  taught, 

Lord,  to  follow  Th- 
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Father,  draw  u>  to  Thy  Son, 

We  with  joy  will  follow  on, 
Till  the  work  of  grace  is  done. 

And  Crom  sin  sel  tn  ■ 
We  in  robes  of  glory  di 
Join  the  assembly  of  the  blest, 
Gathered  to  eternal  n 

In  the  fold  with  Thee.      11.  cook,  h 
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1.  Hear  our  pray'r,   0     Heav-'nly      Fa  -  ther,    Ere      we      lay      us     down     to    sleep; 
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5.  Par  -  don      all     our     past    trans-gres-sions,  Give  us  strength  for  days     to    come; 
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Guide  and  guard  us     with  Thy  bless-ing,  Till  Thine  an-gels  bear   us  home.      A'  men. 
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2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one; 
Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade; 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  blessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

78  H.  Parr.  1856. 
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J.  Barnby,  187a 
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1.  Now    God   be     with     us, 
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here     to    rest    we    yield     us,         For       He   will      shield 
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2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  0  Master,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  u- 

Thine  angels  send  as. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  overtakes  as; 

Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us. 
All  sick  and  mourners  we  to  Thee  commend  them, 
Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  as 

But  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  OS. 
Keep  us  in  life;  forgive  oar  sins;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 

5  P  be  to  Thee  through  Jesus  our  salvation, 

1,  Three  in  One,  the  ruler  of  creation, 

Bigfa  throned,  o'er  all  Thine  eye  of  mercy  easting, 

L->rd  everlasting. 

79  ^mian  Brethren.  1530     Tr.  C.  Wmkwonh.  rt<".  Abr. 
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S.  Webbe  (1740 — 1816) 
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1.  Thro'  the   day  Thy    love    has  spared  us,       Now    we      lay     us     down  to    rest; 

2.  Pil  -  grims  here   on     earth  and   stran-gers,    Dwell-ing     in     the   midst  of    foes, 
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Thro'  the      si  -  lent  watch-es   guard  us,  Let       no     foe      our   peace  mo  -  lest; 

Us       and    ours  pre  -  serve  from  dangers;  In  Thine  arms  may     we  re  -  pose, 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  our  guardian  be, 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
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Sweet  it      is      to      trust  in  Thee. 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at    last. 
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1.  Thko'  the  day  Thy  love  has   spared   us,       Now     we   lay    us  down  to 

2.  Pil  -  grims  here  on  earth,  and    stran-gers,      Dwell-ing   in     the  midst  of 
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Thro'  the    si  -  lent  watch-es      guard    us, 
Us      and  ours  pre-serve  from  dan   -  gers; 
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Let    no  foe   our  peace  mo  -  lest; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we   re    -    pose 
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Je  -    sus, Thou  our  guardian   be.     Sweet    it     is      to  trust     in     Thee. 
Ami.  when  life's  short  day  is    past,   lust   with  Thee  in  heav'n  at     last. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins  (181S-1901) 
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spir  -  it   seeks     re  -  pose       in      Thine.      Fa  -  ther,       for  -   give     my     tres  -  pass 
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2  With  loving-kindness  curtain  Thou  my  bed, 
And  eool  in  real  my  borning  pilgrim  feet; 

Thy  pardon  be  tin-  pillow  for  my  bead,— 

sliall  my  sleep  be  sweet. 

'A  At  peace  with  all  tin-  world,  dear  Lord,  and  Thee, 
No  .r>  unwavering  faith  can  shake; 

AU">  well,  whichever  side  tin-  grave  forme 
Th»-  morning  light  may  break. 

8,  H    M    I.   Kimball 
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J.  Barnby,  1869 
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1.  A  -  gain,  as   eve-ning's  shad-ow  falls,      We      gath-er     in  these     hal-lo wed  walls; 
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And   ves-per  hymn  and  ves-per  prayer  Rise  mingling  on  the   ho  -  ly     air.       -4-?ne»?. 
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2  May  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  release, 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace ; 
And,  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer, 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care. 

3  0  God,  our  light,  to  Thee  we  bow ! 
Within  all  shadows  standest  Thou. 


Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring; 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing. 

4  Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 
We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 
But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell, 
May  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell ! 

S.  ilongfellow,  18^9 
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1.  O  brightness  of  th'im-mor-tal  Fa-ther's  face,     Most  ho-  ly,     heav'n-ly, 
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Lord  Je-susChrist,in  whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vis  -  i     -    bly   ex-pressed.  A  -  men. 
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2  The  sun  is  sinking  now  and  one  by  one  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
The  lamps  of  evening  shine :  Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord. 

We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son,  0  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  whom  we  live, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine.  Through  all  the  world  adored. 

82  Second  Century     Tr.  E.  W.  Eddis,  1871 
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1.  In-  bph  -  n    aiul  hoar -ex     of  prayer,  Thou  ahep-herd  and  guardian  of    Thine, 
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Mv      all     to   Thv  cov-e-nant    care,     I,sleep-ing    or    wak- ing,  re -sign.      A-  men. 
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2  It  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 
And.  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  A  sovereign  protector  I  have, 

Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand ; 
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Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

4  His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 
His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend. 

A.  M.  Toplad 
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My     all     to  Thy  cov-e-nant 
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VESPER  HYMN     8s,  7s.    81. 
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D.  S.  Bortniansky  (1751 — 1825) 


-J- 


rT'T  t y ■  i 


■& 


\      1     1     f  r    r    #    * 

1  •  *     1     1     1    1    1 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  breathe  an      eve  -  ning  bless  -  ing        Ere      re  -  pose  our    spir  -  its    seal. 


prfr-4. 


J 


J__i 


y^: 


P=P? 


J. 


J 


:«U 


f 


-z^- 


-£2- 


fc 


2 


St 


n     1     1   T  T  T  7  iiif-TT 

1  !ii 

Sin     and  want   we    come   con  -  f ess  -  ing;  Thou  canst  save, and  Thou  canst  heal. 
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Though  the  night    be     dark  and  drear  -  y, 
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Dark-ness    can  -  not    hide  from  Thee, 
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Thou   art  He  who,   nev  -  er  wea-ry,     Watch-est  where  Thy  peo-ple   be. 


r 


r  r  f  r  r 


izt 


t^t 


£ 


iy-^u-jg-Jlj-^ 


m 


^r3* 


"25*- 


A  -  men. 


sr 


'77- 


\ 


r 


-jGL- 


-&- 


2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 
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Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 
Saviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping. 

Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine  ; 
Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Edmeston,  1820    V.  3  added  by  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  1876 
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1  Tho"    the      night     be     dark  and    drear- y,       Darkness  can -not    bide   from      Thee; 
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Sin   and  want  we  come  con -fess-ing;  Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal.     \ 

Thou  art  He    who,  nev  -  er     wea-ry,   Watch-est    where  Thy  peo  -  pie      be.       )  A-men. 
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(Or  to  Salvator,  No.  4) 


STOCKWELL     8s,  7s. 


±d 


81.  f27u>d  Tun^ 

-J P 


^ML 


: 


5  T   r    >  u  b    1     1 

ora,  breathe  an  evening    bless  -  ing 

)  Tho'  the   night    be  dark  and  drear  -  y, 
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Ere    re  -  pose     our   spir-its     seal. 
Darkness  can  -    not    hide  from  Thee; 
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Sin    and   want   we    come  con  -  fess-ing;  Thou  cantt  save,  and  Thou  canst  li«-al.  1 
Thou  art    He      who,  nev  -  er      wea-ry,    Watch-est  where  Thy  peo  -  pie     be.       \  A  - 
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1.  Vain-ly     thro'  night's  wea  -  ry      hours,         Keep     we  watch,  lest     foes      a  -  larm; 
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Vain  our  bulwarks,     and  our     tow  -  ers, 
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But     for  God's  pro  -  tect  -  ing      arm. 
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Vain  were  all      our     toil     and     la  -    bor, 

J__J_  J j    -J    J-    J 


f=r=f 


r       bless; 


r 


s 


Did    not    God  that      la     -  bor 


-1= 


^ 


£ 


r 


* 


=t 


*=* 


:s: 


^Z2T 


g 


f  r 
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2  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 
Which  on  human  strength  relies ; 

But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 


Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  anointed} 
He  will  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 

Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  through  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

H.  Auber,  1829 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  I 

Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Tin 
4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  ha-t  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity, 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jeans,  look  with  pitying  ey< 
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Saviour,  to  Thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer. 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to-day 
We,  like  sheep,  have  gone  astray ; 
Worldly  thoughts,  and  thoughts  of  pride, 

Wishes  to  Thy  cross  untrue, 
Secret  faults  and  un descried, 

Meet  Thy  spirit-piercing  view : 
Blessed  Saviour,  yet,  through  Thee, 
Grant  that  we  may  pardoned  be. 
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Holy  Spirit,  breath  of  balm 
Fall  on  us  in  evening's  calm. 
Yet  a  while,  before  we  sleep, 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse, 

Give  us  truest  penitence ; 
Then  the  love  of  God  infuse, 

Breathing  humble  confidence ; 
Melt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort,  still. 
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4  Blessed  Trinity,  be  near. 

Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear 

Then,  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart. 
Thou  more  clearly  presenl  art. 
Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
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Watch  o'er  our  defenceless  heads; 
Lei  Thy  angels1  guardian  host 

Keep  all  evil  From  our  beds, 
Till  the  flood  of  morning  rays 
Wake  ns  to  a  Bong  of  praise. 

J.  Ansticc,  1836 

An.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1839 
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Oh,  let  Thv  mer-cy  tune  my  tongue,  And  fill  mv  heart  with  live-ly  praise.  A  •  men. 
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And  every  onward  rolling  hour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grac 
And  witness  t<»  Thy  love  and  power. 
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4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ  my  Lord;  His  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 


And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart,  5  With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close; 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love,  With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 

Ungrateful,  can  from  The*-  depart,  Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  from  the  path  of  duty  ro\  And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 
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1.  The     day      is     past    and    gone,       The       eve   -  ning   shades      ap 

,ItJ— J— j3-J-      !       J     -J-    i    J-    i 


1 


-sHr 


£ 


I 

pear; 
I 


£ 


-E 


1= 


f^ 


tfc* 


I 


-&- 


-& — "-^ 


33 


Oh,  may  we     all      re  -  mem-ber  well  The    night  of  death  draws  near.       A  -  men. 
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2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 
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3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

J.  Leland,  1792,  Ab. 

J.  Barnby,  1862 
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(Or  to  St.  Ignatius,  No.  85) 


2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  bappy  land,  as  yet, 
Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er; 
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0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore! 

4  The  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
The  Father's  boundless  love, 
The  Spirit's  blest  communion,  too, 
Be  with  us  from  above. 

J.  M.  Neale,  1842 
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2  Bun-day,  full  of  holy  glory, 

Bweeteai  rest-day  of  the  soul, 
Light  upon  the  world  of  darkness 

From  thy  blessed  moments  roll ! 
Holy,  happy,  heavenly  day. 
Thou  eansl  charm  our  grief  away. 

3  In  the  gladness  of  God's  worship 

We  will  seek  our  joy  to-day  : 
It  is  then  we  learn  the  fulness 

Of  the  grace  for  which  we  pray  : 
When  the  word  of  life  is  given, 
Like  the  Saviour's  voice  from  heaven. 

4  Led  tin-  day  with  Thee  be  ended, 

As  with  Thee  it  has  begun; 
And  Thy  blessing,  Lord,  be  granted, 

Till  earth's  days  and  weeks  are  done; 
That,  at  last,  Thy  servants  may 
Keep  eternal  Sabbath-day. 
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The  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs, 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  Him, 

Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. — Bef. 
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2  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  Thee, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouth  sliall  show  Thy  praise. — Bef 
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4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 
To  join  with  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 
she  calls  her  sons  to  pray  ; 

A.OTOSB  the  northern  snow-tields. 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms, 
sin*  makes  the  Bame  pure  offering, 
Ami  Bings  the  Bame  sweei  psalms. 
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5  Tell  out,  sweei  bells,  Sis  praises; 

Sin«r,  children,  sinfjf  His  name! 
Still  louder  and  still  further 
His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 

Till  all  whom  He  redeemed 

Shall  OWn  Him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship 

And  every  tongue  shall  sing. — li> 

J     Illcrton,  1H86 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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ii  Lei  as  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 

1  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  rai 
<)ur  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

Bther  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  as,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 

In  life  our  guardian  and  in  death  our  Friend, 

Glory  supreme  be  Thine  till  time  shall  end. 
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2  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Though  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  earnest  labor, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit, 

In  our  humility. 

3  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 

Of  sinful  thought  and  deed, 
In  Thy  pure  presence  kneeling, 

From  bondage  to  be  freed; 
Our  heart's  most  bitter  sorrow 

For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted! 

So  few  bright  laurels  won ! 


4  And  with  that  sorrow  mingling, 

A  steadfast  faith,  and  sure, 
And  love  so  deep  and  fervent, 

That  tries  to  make  it  pure; 
In  His  dear  presence  finding 

The  pardon  that  we  need, 
And  then  the  peace  so  lasting — 

Celestial  peace  indeed. 

5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever. 

Oh,  may  we  evermore, 
In  Jesus'  holy  presence 

His  blessed  name  adore. 
Upon  His  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  His  temple-walls — 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls. 
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3o  that,  in  joy  and  pladness. 

We  reach  that  borne  at  last. 
When  lift's  short  week  of  Borrow 

And  sin  and  strife  is  past  ; 


When  angel-handfl  have  gathered 

The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Th 

0  Father,  Lord.  Redeemer ! 

Mom   Holy  Trinity! 


A.  (".  Cross,  v.  4.  1.  3  alt.     Ab.  i«6 
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T.  R.  Matthews,  1855 
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God  of  the  Sabbath  d; 
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Thy  rieheai  mereiee  sharing, 
Oh,  fill  ns  with  Thy  to 
grace  our  souls  preparing 
For  aobler  praise  abo 


K.  Palmer.  1*34 
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To      the    great  God  Tri  -  une. 
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On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand  ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 
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To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing, 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

C.  Wordsworth.  18S8 
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(Or  to  Dies  Dominica,  No.  367     Or  to  Rotterdam,  No.  290    Or  to  Gladness  [No.  2),  No.  269) 

97 


Iig      BROCKHAM      L.  M. 


ftbe  TLovVb  Da? 


as 


S33 


4 


3 


-4 1 


J.  Clarke,  1700 


-J— s«- 


1 


f 


r 


r 


r  X   r ,  r    r  1    r     r   f 

1.  Sweet    is     the  work,  my  God,  my  King,     To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing- 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of     all  Thy  truth  at  night.  A  -  men. 
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4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine, 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine! 


(Or  to  Germany.) 


I.  Watts,  17 19 
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1.  Lokd   of  the  Sab-bath,    hear     us     pray,     In     this  Thy  house,  on     this  Thy    day; 
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And  own,  as     grate-ful  sac  -  ri -fice,  The  songs  which  from  Thy  temple  rise.    A  -  men. 
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2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  bless  Thy  Name, 
Whose  mercies  flow  each  day  the  same, 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease, 
We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thy  day  of  rest,  0  Lord,  we  love, 
But  look  for  truer  rest  above  : 
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To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

4  In  Thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free. 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues; 


Z\k  %otVe  ©a\> 


\*o  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  t hf  Long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  waning  moon, 
Hut  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
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»>  <>  long-expeoted  day,  begin, 

Daw  n  On  these  realms  of  WOO  and-  sin  ; 

Break,  morn  of  God,  upon  onr  ej  i 

And  let  the  world's  true  sun  ari 
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German     Arr.  \Y.  II.  Havergal,  1849 
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O     Day-spring,  rise  up  -  on    our  night 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  vest. 

Ouv  failing  strength  renew: 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace. 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 
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And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way. 
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4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer. 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near: 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days. 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  vanquisher  of  death  ! 

J.  EUertoo,  1867 
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J.  Barnby,  1872 
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Let  heav'n  re-joice,    let  earth     be  glad,     And  praise  surround  the  throne 
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(Or  to  St.  John's  College,  No.  513) 


2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread 
And  all  His  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna,  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son! 
Help  us,  0  Lord  j  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  throne. 
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4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace  j 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise! 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1719 

W.  Gardiner,  181 2 


1.  Blest  day     of    God,  most  calm,  most  bright,  The  first,   the     best     of      days;. 
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The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight,  The     day     of  prayer  and  praise 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 


And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 
4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

100  J.  Mason,  1683 
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2  1  h y  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair! 

As  here  Thy  Bervants  thronu- 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 

And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  0  deign  to  dwell 

Within  Thy  Church  below; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 
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4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  elear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own  : 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 

H.  Aubtr 
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J   Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word: 
All  that  the  ark  did  onee  contain 
dd  no  BDeh  gracr-  afford. 
'■')  Here,  mighty  God,  aeeepl  our  v<> 
Here  let  Thy  praise  be  spread: 
Bless  tin-  provisions  of  Thy  hoi. 
And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 


4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Lei  I  tod'fl  Anointed  shii 

Justice  and  truth  Eis  court  maintain, 

With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Hen-  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throi 

And.  U  His  kingdom  isv 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  Hi-  OTOWn, 
And  shame  confound  H 
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4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky ; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  Thy  servants'  sight  ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 

S.  G.  Bulfinch,  1832 

F.  E.  L.  Barnes,  1875 


2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour, 

Within  Thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  Thy  love,  and  own  Thy  power, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  But  Thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  Thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 
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2  The  King  Himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been 


Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Of  pleasurable  sin. 
4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 
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'1  How  sweetly  rest  Thy  saints  above 

Who  in  Thy  bosom  1; 
The  Church  below  doth  rest  in  hope 

Of  that  felicity. 
S  Thou.  Lord,  who  daily  f li  Thy  sheep, 

Mak'st  them  a  weekly  feast ; 
Thy  flocks  meet  in  their  several  folds 

Upon  this  day  of  n 
4  Welcome  and  dear  unto  my  soul 

An  1  eet  feasts  of  love; 
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But  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above! 

5  I  bless  Thy  wise  and  wondrous  love, 

Which  binds  us  to  be  free; 
Which  makes  us  leave  our  earthly  snares, 
That  we  may  come  to  Thee. 

6  I  come,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray, 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace; 
I  sing  to  think  this  is  the  way 

Unto  my  Saviour's  face.         j.  Mason. 

J.  Booth  (1852— ) 
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-  3           at  the  dawning  light,  With  those  who  love  and           Theefo 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell  ;  And  in  Thy  name  rejoin 

And,  when  approach  the  shades  of  night,  4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

11  on  tl                   dwell  Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  ol  That  tneh  may  be  our  blesl  employ 

To  join  in  heart  and  voi  Eternally  in  heaven. 
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1.  Safe-ly  through an-oth-er    week  God  has  broughtus  on  our   way;     Let  us    now  a  bless-ing    seek, 
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Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day :   Day  of    all  the  week  the  best,     Em-bleni  of   e-ter-nal  rest!     A-men. 
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As  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ; 

May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
While  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 

Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 

Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 

Thus  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 

Till  we  join  the  Church  above. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise  demand ; 
Guarded  by  almighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  His  hand, 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 
And  repaying  love  with  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face, 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


% 


SABBATH     fs.    61. 

1  S       ,N       N 


(Third  Tune) 


■fv-* 


L.  Mason,  1824 
fS 


ti — 1 ivi — k— r 1 1 — 1 \n 

^     ^     ^    1 ,    ,#  S-»-      r  ^ 


-K-  — I 1— a (- 

-0-T-0— a—  0- 


V 


v-v-v-v 


-p- 


|yT»- 


!  <  Safely  thro 
)  Let    us  now 


f-tt 


#-f 


->s<- 


fr 


'  an-oth-er  week  God  has  broughtuson  our  way  ;? -rT7-„-4.;„„,-„ -rrie,y,^„„+„  f^     j„„.  t» „? 

a  blessing  seek,  (Omit ;>  j  J  Waiting  in  His  courts  to  -  day :  Day  of 


L* 


mt£±fc: 


.-0.^-9- 0— 


h    N 


z4izt/_^ 


t=^-t^=g=|=f±g 


u— ?- 


«?=£ 


^  . -*-  —  —  0  j  j  j 


t    ft 


V-b'-t^- 


I#  *  » 


t 


V— ^— "— 


-J- 


■I — 


H 


■rv-fe 


— (*r — Kl — I r~f 


*  v 


n- 


<J    ^    ^ 


-& 


-I 1 — H-fV 


33 


9'Z 


-0-g-0 


% 


VV^~vr 


all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  eternal  rest!  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem  of  e-ter-nal  rest!     A  -  men. 
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Be- torn,  my  soul,    en -joy  thy  rest,  Im-prove  the  hours  thy  God  hath  blest.  .1  -men 
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2  This  day  may  our  devotion  v\~ 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skit--. 
And  heaven  that  sweet  repose  bestow 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know! 

3  That  peaceful  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  sure  pledge  of  heavenly  rest, 
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Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away: 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

J.  Stennett.  1713 

(Third  Tune^  J.  H.  Sheppard 
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1.  This  day      at    Thy    ere  -  at 

Mil 

d     d      d s_ 


A 


ing  word 


i^d: 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 


r 


1 


t-T 


First  o'er  the  earth  the   light  was  poured: 
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O    Lord,thisday  up  -  on     us  shine,   And  fill   our  souls  with  light  di-vine.     A -men. 
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2  This  day  the  Lord  for  sinners  slain 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 

0  Jesus,  may  we  raised  be 

From  death  of  sin,  to  life  in  Thee. 

3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven-flame : 
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O  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 

With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray. 

4  O  day  of  Light,  and  Life,  and  Grace, 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place, 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above ! 

W.  W.  How,  1854 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1705 
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1.  On     this    day,    the      first     of     days, 

-0) • •— 1— * m &— 


m 


Sl 


-&- 


p 


p 


■&- 


I 


iiS 


r^f 


rr 

lhu.  uhe  WOriu.  uuxu  uaiauco; 


"F      f      r      W        W~- +  sr—& 

I     I     I       II1 

Did  the  world  from  darkness  bring.      A  -  men. 


Who,  ere  -  a  -  tion's  fount  and    spring, 
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2  On  this  day  the  eternal  Son 
Over  death  His  triumph  won; 
On  this  day  the  Spirit  came 
With  His  gifts  of  living  flame. 

3  Oh,  that  fervent  love  to-day 
May  in  every  heart  have  sway, 
Teaching  us  to  praise  aright 
God,  the  source  of  life  and  light ! 
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4  Father,  who  didst  fashion  me 
Image  of  Thyself  to  be, 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  divine, 
Let  my  every  thought  be  Thine. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  may  I  be 

Dead  and  buried  here  with  Thee, 
And,  by  love  inflamed,  arise 
Unto  Thee  a  sacrifice. 

Tr.  H.  W.  Baker,  i86x 
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*J  A  holy  stillness,  breathing- calm 

<  >n  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 
3  Ou  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
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Is  shod,  0  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 

For  it  is  Thine. 
•4  Accept,  0  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 

That  Thou  this  day  hast  given, 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 

Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thrinjj,  1858,  Ab. 

W.  Knapp,  1738 
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2  Bios:  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  Thy  throne  of  majesty; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  tlit-ir  work  is  praise  and  1<. 

3  Blest  ar  souls  who  And  a  pit 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  graft 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentler  ra; 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  pr. 


4  Hirst  are  the  men  whoso  heart-  are 

To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate;  [road 

•d   is  their  strength,  and  through  the 

They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Gfod. 

5  <  IheerfoJ  they  walk  with  growing  strength 

Till  all  shall  meet  in  hoaven  at  longth, 
Till  all  before  Thy  faee  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  thei 
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1.  A  -   wake,  ye  saints,    a   -    wake,    And    hail     the       sa  -  cred    day!      In     lof-tiest 
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2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes ; 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
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Thy  praise  responsive  sings : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign  t 

4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war : 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away ! 

E.  Scott,  1756    T.  Cotterill,  1810 


Arr.  fr.  F.  J.  C.  Schneider,  by  L.  Mason,  1841 
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I      soar     to    reach       im     -     nior     - 
(Or  to  Croft's  148th,  No.  398     Or  to  Bevan,  opposite) 
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'_!  N\»\v  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  His  throne  of  grace; 
Thy  seeptre,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  Thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 
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3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  e'er  be  spent  in  vain. 

Hayward,  in  J.  Dobell's  Coll..  1806 

J.  W.  Elliott  (1833  -) 
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Fur  by  Hi-  flock  their  Lord  declared 

ion  should  be  shared  : 
And  ire  irho  trust  in  Him  to  save 

With  II im  art-  risen  from  the  grave. 
.  one  and  all,  of  Him  1 
•    with  ling  treasure-  blessed; 

F<»r  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bftl 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share. 
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Eternal  glory,  reel  on  high, 

A  blessed  immortality. 

True  j». -ace  and  gladness,  and  a  throne. 

Are  all  His  gifts,  and  all  our  own. 

And  therefore  unto  Thee  we  sing, 

0  Lord  of  peace,  eternal  King; 

Thy  love  we  praise,  Thy  name  ado 

h  on  this  day  and  erermoi 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1872 
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By     the  heavens  and  earth 

J    I    J-    J      J. 


r 


-e*- 


^K 


If* 


r 


a-dored!      An  -  gels     and    arch   -  an   -  gels     sing, 


Jl 


m 


j  j 


JM- 


J- 


1*. 


-«>- 


£rfc 


f 


-r^- 


r 


=t 


£ 


3 


^ 


B* 


"(^ 


<S>- 


f^- 


f^1- 


r — r 
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(Or  to  Ratisbon,  No.  62     Or  to  Shepherd's,  No.  130) 


2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command ; 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings ; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 

Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


6  Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  m  Three ! 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

UO  -  C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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1    Hakk!  the  Knui     m  -   lea-  tial   hymn,    An-  gelehoira  a   -    bore    are  rais-ing. 
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Fill     the  heavens  with  sweet  ac  -  cord, —  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly   Lord!      A  -  men. 
v  I  1  I  1         K     I        I         J        1 


>±± 


-0 — •- 


i 


I 


; 


->- 


-^- 


i 


:< 


@ 


^2 


-^ 


2  Lo!  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Tlr.  d  name  to  hallow. 

Prophets  swell  the  loud  retrain, 

And  the  white-robed  martyrs  follow; 
And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun, 
Through  the  church  the  Bong  goefl  ou. 

3  H..ly  Father,  Holy  Bon, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  ire  nam.-  Ti. 
While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee; 
And,  adoring,  bend  th<-  km 
While  we  own  tlit-  mystery. 

4  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord.  w<-  pray. 

By  a  thousand  snaro  surrounded; 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day. 

Never  let  us  b<-  confounded. 

Lo!   I  put  my  trust  in  Th> 

N-  .  ST,  L<»rd,  abandon  m<-. 

Ill  C.  A.  WaUorth.  i8<^ 
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Out      of    dark  -  ness,    at       Thy   word, 
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And  Thine   eye      be  -  held  them  good, 


All      Thy  works  be  -  fore  Thee  stood, 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly    Lord  ! 
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While  they  sang,  with  one   ac  -  cord. 
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2  Holy,  holy,  holy!     Thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord ! 
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3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Round  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 

J.  Montgomery,  1831 
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1.   Wsgive  ini-uior-tal  praise  To  God  theFather'slove.Forall  our  comforts  here,  And  all    our 
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hopes  a  -  bove:    He  sent  His  own  E  -  ter-nal  Son     To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done.   A-men 
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(Or  to  Croft's  148th,  No.  398     Or  to  St.  Godric,  No.  635) 


2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe: 
And  now  He  lives  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 


Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  desigu, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 

The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails  and  love  adores. 

I.  Watts,  1709 
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2  O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 
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Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love,  [heaven. 
Thy  praises   ring  through  earth  and 
4  0  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 

J.  W".  Eastburn,  1815 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Fa-ther  of      all,      whose  love  pro-found     A     ran-som   for    our  souls  hath  found, 
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Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
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Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bendf 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

E.  Cooper,  1805 


Zbc  Ibolp  {Trinity 


w  .  Spark  ( 1S25  — ) 


- 


rrrrn 


1.  E-  tkr-  ■■-  ther,wheo    to    Thee,     Be-yond    nil  worlds  by    faith     I      soar, 
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(Or  to  Rivaulx,  opposite)  ^ 

2  But,  Saviour,  Thou  art  by  my  side;        The  Holy  Ghost  of  God  Thou  art. 
Thy  voice  I  hear,  Thy  fact*  I  see.  Yet  dwellest  in  this  house  of  clay. 

Thou  art  my  friend,  my  daily  stride,  4  Blest  Trinity,  in  whom  alone 

( rod  over  all.  yet  God  with  me.  All  things  created  move  or  rest, 

3  And  Thou,  Great  Spirit,  in  my  heart  High  in  the  heavens  Thou  hast  Thy  throne, 
I)<>st  make  Thy  temple  day  by  day:  ThouhasY  Thy  throne  within  my  breast. 

H.  D.  Canse,  187a 
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_  1 1  Pather,  nnereated  Lord, 

Be  Thou  in  every  laud  adored, 

Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored. 

3  0  Son  of  G  r  nnnerf  slain, 

We  b  .  Lord,  irhoae  dying  pain 

Pot   h    nd  endless  life  regain. 
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4  o  Holy  Ghost,  who-.-  guardian  eare 
Doth  111  for  heavenly  joys  prepare, 

May  w<-  in  Thy  eonununion  share. 

5  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity. 

With  faith  we  sinners  how  to  Thee  ; 
In  as,  ( '  (  k>d,  exalted  be. 
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J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861 
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2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness: 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 


For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  All  things  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth: 
For  His  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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J.  Milton,  1623 
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1.  O     Lord,  how  good,  how  great    art  Thou, 
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There  an  -  gels  at    Thy  foot-stool  bow,     Here  babes  Thy  grace  pro- claim.       A -men 
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2  When  glorious  in  the  nightly  sky 

Thy  moon  and  stars  I  see, 
Oh,  what  is  man,  I  wondering  cry, 
To  be  so  loved  by  Thee. 

3  Close  to  Thine  own  bright  seraphim 

His  favored  path  is  trod ; 
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And  all  beside  are  serving  him, 

That  he  may  serve  his  God. 
0  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 

In  heaven  and  earth  the  same: 
There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow, 

Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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When    .Te-ho-vah's  work    be  -  pun.       Wben   He  spake  and    it    was  done.       .1  - 
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2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn 
When  tbe  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  wben  He 

I  aptive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  nmst  pass  away; 
Songs  of  nraise  sball  crown  that  day: 
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Xo  ;  tbe  cburcli  delights  to  raise 
Psalms, and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voi' 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice, 
Learning  bere,  by  faitb  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 


God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth;      a  ^  ,,    •    ,         ,  ,        ., 

_,  .        .        .    „,.,.,.,  •    ,  0  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 

Songrs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth.  c  \  ,    „  ,      ., 

Songs  or  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 


Songs  ot  praise 

4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  tbat  glorious  kingdom  comet 


Then  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159)  '  Montfcomen 
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J.  H.  Knecht,  1797 
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WhenJe-  ho-vah's    work  be -gun,  When     Be   ^pake  and        it       wits    done. 
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God,  how  strong  and  true, 
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T.  B.  Southgate  (1814— 1868) 
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Un-com-pre-hend-ed  and  unbought,    Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought.  A  -  men. 
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2  O  heavenly  love,  how  precious  still, 
In  days  of  weariness  and  ill, 

In  nights  of  pain  and  helplessness, 
To  heal,  to  comfort  and  to  bless. 

3  0  wide-embracing,  wondrous  love! 
We  read  thee  in  the  sky  above, 
We  read  thee  in  the  earth  below, 

In  seas  that  swell  and  streams  that  flow. 

4  We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame, 
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Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

5  We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save, 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light, 

We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

6  0  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way ! 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest, 

For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest. 

H.  Bonar,  1864 

J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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1.  God      is      love;    His   mer  -  cy   bright-ens 
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All     the  path     in  which  we    rove; 
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Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  light-ens: 
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God    is     wis-dom,  God  is     love. 
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2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move  ; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
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From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 

Everywhere  His  glory  shineth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

118  J.  Bowring,  1825 
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To     Thee  the   li  -  ons  roar  -  ing  call, —  The  coni-nion    Fa    -  ther,  kind     to      all 
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Then  grant  Thy  servants.   Lord,  we  pray,  Our  dai  -  ly  bread  from  day  to    day.     .1-? 
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2   Thfi  fishes  m;:  .mplain. 

The  r  I  their  wingfl  in  vain. 

The  roaring  liona  lack  and  pin< 
But,  (rod,  Thou  •  >till  tor  Thine. 

Thy  hour.  Hand  with  food  can  bli 

The  bleak  and  lonely  wilderm- 
And  Thou  hael  taught  ua,  Lord,  to  pray 
For  daily  bread  from  day  to  day. 
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And  oh,  when  through  the  wilds  we  roam. 
That  part  us  from  our  Heavenly  Rome; 
When,  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  WOO, 

<  >ur  faith  an  begin  to  flow; 

Thou  the  graeiotu  comfort  gi 

By  whieh  alone  the  soul  may  li1 
And  grant  Thy  servant-.  Lord,  we  pi 

The  br<  life  from  day  to  dl 
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1.  Lord  of    all    be-  ing,    throned  a  -  far,       Thy  glo-ry   flames  from  sun  and  star; 


Cen-treand  soul   of     ev-ery  sphere,  Yet  to  each   lov  -  ing  heart  how  near!  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Luton,  No.  20) 

2  Sun  of  our  life  Thy  quickening  ray  4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day;  Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 

Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light  Before  Thy  ever-blaziug  throne 

Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night.  We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn;  5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ;  And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign;  Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 

All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine.  One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 

(Or  to  Sheltering  Wing,  No.  429)  O.  W.  Holmes,  1848 

1 54      WILTSHIRE      C  M.  <0r  to  Downs'  No-  28>  G.  T.  Smart,  1833 
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1.  Through  all      the      chang-ing    scenes  of     life, 
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shall  still      My    heart  and  tongue  em-ploy.    A  -men. 
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The      prais-es      of  my  God 
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2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  that  are  distressed, 
From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
Aud  soothe  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 


4  Oh,  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 
Make  but  His  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  His  care. 

20  N.  Tate  and  N.  Brady,  1696 
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S.   P.  Tuckennan,  1848 
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1.  Loan!  Thou  h.ist  Bearoh'd  and  seen  me  tlm>';  Thine  eye  oom-mands,  with  piero-ihg  view, 
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Mv    ris-ing,  and  my  rest-  ing  Lours,     My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their pow'rs.  A-inen. 
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2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  T  stand: 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand  : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 
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4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast , 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  resl  ; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

I.  Watts,  17 19 

A.  R.  Reinagle,  1868 
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1.  Lo!    God   is   here:  let      us      a  -  dore, 
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And   own  how  dread-ful      is   this  place; 
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feel  His  power, 
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hura-bly  bow  be -fore  His  face.     A -men. 
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2   Lo  I   <iod  is  here,  whom  day  and  night 

United  choira  of  angeli  prai 

To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
The  host  of  heaven  their  anthems  raise. 

^  Almighty  Father,  may  our  pra 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
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Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  fa<  • 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  ami  heaven  ado 
From  men  and  from  the  angel-h 

Be  praise  and  L'lory  everrimi- 

C.  Tenteefen.  17*9    fV.  J.W<  , :  alt  and  art 
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1.  The  Lord     is     King!  lift      up   thy  voice,     O      earth,  and  all     ye  heavens,  re  -  joice: 
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From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring,  "The  Lord  om-nip  -  o  -  tent    is  King!"  A -men 
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2  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care, 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises'? 

3  The  Lord  is  King!    Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways : 

Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 
A  Oh,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake, 
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Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing 
"The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King!" 

5  Alike  pervaded  by  His  eye, 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie ; 

This  world  of  ours,  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 

He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours : 
Thro'  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall  ring, 
"  The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King !" 

J.  Conder,  1824 

C.  Zeuner,  1832 
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1.  King-doms  and  thrones  to  God  be -long;  Crown  Him,  ye     na-tions,   in     your  song; 
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His  won-drous  names  and  pow'rs  re-hearse;  His  hon-ors  shall  en-rich  your  verse.  A-men. 
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2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ;  3  Proclaim  Him  King,pronounce  Him  blest; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms !  He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest ; 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known,  When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne.  God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 


I.  Watts,  17x9 
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Tell      His  won  -  ders,  sing     His     worth; 
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Age    to    age,  and  shore  to  shore,  Praise 
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■J  Praise  tli*-  L<»rd,  His  mercies  trace; 
Praise  His  providence  and  greet 
All  that  He  for  men  hath  don.-. 
All  Ho  sends  us  through  HislSon. 


Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts; 
All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  1834 
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Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth ; 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
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What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

J.  Addison,  1712 
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J.  B.  Powell,  1885 


=1=4 


rr 


IT 


■25 


^  yf    1     1    r 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heav'ns,  a  -  dore  Him,     Praise  Him,  an  -  gels,      in     the  height; 


*4- 


J 


J- 


.  J  J 


i> 


iS^Fi 


£ 


-fr4 — 


»S>- 


3 


=t 


4— 1 


A 1 


=t 


Si 


it* 


i5>- 


r 


r 


"4r 


f- 


life 


Sun   and  moon,  re  -  joice     be  -  fore  Him;     Praise  Him,  all     ye      stars   of      light. 
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I  I  I  I  Is 


h 


s 


4- 


=t 


1        I 

voice     o 


4 


beyed; 


t: 


fc 


I 


:u 


Si 


^— ^ 


T 


«: 


-G>~ 


\j      I 


Laws  which  nev-er  shall  be   brok-en       For  their  guid-ance  He  hath  made.       A-  metf. 


m 


t 


m 


^ 


mm 


£fc 


Hfi. 


(Or  to  Austria, 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

Foundling  Chapel  Coll.,  1796 

l62  8s,  7s.    81. 

1  Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator, 
Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue ; 
Join  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 

Join  the  universal  song. 
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No.  632)  '  ' 

Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure  unbounded  grace  is  Thine : 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 

2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
For  the  richest  gifts  bestowed, 
Sound  His  praise  through  earth  and 
heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  aloud. 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise : 

There,  enraptured  fall  before  Him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

J.  Fawcett,  1767 
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(Or  to  Chamouni,  No.  661) 


2  It  is  God:  His  loTe  looks  mighty, 

a  i>  mightier  than  it  Beems. 
Tis  <>ur  Father,  and  His  fondn< 
tar  out  beyond  our  dream 
Tli-  wideness  in  God's  mei 
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Like  the  wideness  of  th<-  sea; 
TL  kindness  in  Bis  justic 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

3  For  the  lo  I  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind. 
And  the  bearl  of  the  Eternal 
I-  most  wonderfallv  kind. 


But  we  mak<-  His  love  too  narrow 
By  false  limits  of  our  own. 

Ami  we  magnify  His  strict  m 
With  a  zeal  Be  will  not  own. 

4  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  Bhed ; 

There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  Borrows  of  tli<-  Bead. 

If  our  lov.-  were  bul  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  Bis  word; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  BUnshine 

In  tin  ir  Lord. 
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2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart  ? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
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In      won-der,  love,and  praise. 
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And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 
When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 
Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise ! 

J.  Addison,  1712 

A.  Williams,  1762 
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His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 

And  ready  to  abate. 
4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
He  heals  all  thine  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 


2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind; 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
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ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD     C.  M. 


(>  Then  bless  Bin  holy  name, 

Who-r  grace  baa  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  Loving-kindness  crowns  thy  da 
I  »ii.  bless  the  L«n\l,  my  son] ! 

J.  Montgomery 

A.  R.  Rcinagle,  1826 
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Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed; 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thv  mercv  o'er  mv  life  has  flowed  ; 

That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  Iu  each  event  of  life,  how  clear, 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  s« 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  Iu  every  joy  that  crowns  my  da;. 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 


My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 
When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 

My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 
My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  lowering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 

That  heart  will  rest  on  Th< 

H.  M.  Williams,  1786 
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R.  Farrant  (1530 — 1580) 
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He  plants  His  foot-steps     in    the  sea,     And      rides  up  -  on     the    storm.      A -men 
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2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain: 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper,  1772 
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Let   the  whole  race    of     crea-tures  bow  And    pay  their  praise  to  Th 
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2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  Thy  view; 
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To  Thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears — 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn. 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 

While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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'2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  His  power  abroad; 
Bing  the  sweet  promise  of  Bis  gn 
The  love  and  troth  of  God. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong 
A^  that  which  built  the  ski« «  : 
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The  voice  that  rolls  the  Btara  along 
Speaks  all  the  promia 
4  Oh,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper  "Thou  art  inin- 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Botli  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry  i 

3  O  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

10m  heavenly  hosts  oh 

The  world  is  With  the  glory  filled 
I  H  Thy  ma  way! 

4  Th»-  apostles1  glorious  company, 
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With  all  the  martyrs"  noble  host, 
Thy  oonstanl  praise  recil 

5  The  holy  chureh  throughout  the  world, 

0  Lord,  confesses  Th< 
That  Thou  eternal  Father  art, 

<  M'  boundless  majesty. 
0   Thy  honored,  true  and  only  Son 

And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 

Of  iM-v.-r-eeasinir  joj  |   0  Christ, 
glory  Thoa  art  Kim:. 
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2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

0  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
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For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me  Thy  sinf  ul  child. 

6  Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  will  it  be 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee ! 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849 

W.  Croft,  1708 
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(Or  to  Irish,  No.  588   Or  to  Westminster,  above) 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne  3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ;  Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone,  From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

And  our  defence  is  sure.  To  endless  years  the  same. 
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4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight  They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Aiv  likt*  an  evening  gon<  I>i»s  at  the  opening  day. 

short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night  t;  o  Gk>d,  our  help  in          past, 

Before  the  rising  sun.  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

rime,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream,  Be  Thou  our  guard  while  Life  Bhall  la>t, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away;  Ami  our  eternal  home. 

I.   Watts.  1719 
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Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host, 

1  ft  the  <■  re  heard  to  boast : 

I  >h,  that  w<-  our  cross  may  bear, 
And  a  STOWn  <»f  glory  wear! 

•d  eternal,  mighty  KinLr. 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring; 

To  I  he  Pal  her,  and  tin-  Son. 
Ami  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
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3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  Thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 


5  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye, 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care: 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  present  there. 


I.  Watts,  1715 


SURSUM  CORDA 


C  M. 


i^ 


f 


£ 


(Second  Tune.) 


I 


Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1748 


r 


r — r 


'- 


r 


s= 


1.  I        sing  th'al  -  miglit-y    pow*r    of    God,    That  made    the    mount-ains    rise, 
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Thou  hast  laid  Thy  throne's  foundation, 

Prom  all  time  where  thought  can  soar. 

Alleluia!       Allel.ll, 

Lord,  Thou  art  for  evenine 


■i,  the  water-floods  liave  lifted. 
Ocean  Hoods  have  lift  their  roar; 

Now  they  pause  where  they  have  drifted, 

Now  they  hurst  upon  the  BUG 
Alleluia!      Alleluia! 
:•  the  04  meting 
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With  all  tones  of  waters  blending, 

Glorious  Lb  the  breaking  deep  ; 
Glorious,  beauteous,  without  ending, 

God,  who  reigns  on  Heaven's  high  steep. 
Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
agB  Of  OOeaD  never  sleep. 

Lord,  the  word-  Thy  lips  are  telling 

Are  the  perfect   verity  ; 
Of  Thine  high  eternal  dwelling 

Holmes-  shall  inmate  he. 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 

Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee, 
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2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  His  oath,  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace. 
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On  Zion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  still  maintains, 

And,  glorious,  with  His  saints  in  light 
Forever  reigns. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high ; 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine  ! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 

And  endless  praise. 

T.  Olivers,  1770 
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(Or  to  Pearsall,  No.  790     Or  to  Gladness  [No.  2],  No.  269) 


he  shadows 
On  sunny  bills  that  lie, 
•  grasses  in  the  meadows 
That  blossom  but  to  die: 
t>,  a  dream,  a  story 
■trm&|  lieklv  told, 

And  unremaining  glory 
Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  0  Thou,  who  canst  not  dumber, 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  numi 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 
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On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  briirhten 

The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blessed. 

Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor 

With  beauty  and  with  g] 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

W<        Thee  foe  to  tare: 
A  joy  no  language  measui 

A  fountain  brimming  <•'»  r. 
An  •  of  plei 

An  ocean  without 
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Re-joice!  Re-joice!  Ein- man  -  u  -  el       Shall  come  to  thee,  O    Is 
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2  Oh  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  5 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice !     Rejoice !     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

3  Oh  come,  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and 

cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  advent  here ; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!     Rejoice!     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 


4  Oh  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice!     Rejoice!     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel. 

5  Oh    come,    oh   come,   Thou  Lord   of 

might, 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!     Rejoice!     Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  12th  Cent.)    7V.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 
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Be-joice!  re-joioe!Em-man  -  u  -    el    Shall  come  to    thee,  O    Is    -  ra  -  el.       A-men. 
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"Lore  God;   thy  neighbor  love:  for  -«••• 
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In  thee  I  own  the  sovereign  will. 
•  >bey  the  sovereign  law. 

4  Thou  higher  voice  of  love, 

Y.  1  speak  thy  word  in  ii 
Through  duty,  let  me  upward  mi- 

To  thy  pure  liberty. 
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From  our  fears  and     sins  re- lease  us; 
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2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art  j 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  king, 
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Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 
4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

C.  Wesley,  1744 
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Entering  earth  in  lowly  guise — 
Alleluia! 

5  We  adore  Thee  as  our  King, 
And  to  Thee  our  song  we  sing ; 
Our  best  offering  to  Thee  bring,     • 

Alleluia! 

6  Blessed  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 
Owner  of  earth's  diadem, 
Claim  and  wear  the  radiant  gem. 

-Alleluia ! 

H.  Bonar,  1857 
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2  Blessed  hills  that  heard  the  song 
Of  that  glorious  angel  throng 
Swelling  all  our  slopes  aloHg. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  ear 
Fell  the  tidings  glad  and  clear, 
"  God  to  man  is  drawing  near." 

Alleluia ! 

4  Thus  revealed  to  shepherds'  eyes, 
Hidden  from  the  great  and  wise, 
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From  the  high-eet     realms  of  heaven,      Un  -  to      us      a       son    is    given.       A  -  men 
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2  Wonderful  in  counsel  He, 
The  incarnate  Deity ; 
B  re  o£  ages  ne'er  to  c 
King  of  kings,  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

me  and  worship  at  His  feet, 
Yield  to  Christ  the  homage  meet: 
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From  His  manger  to  His  throne, 
Homage  due  to  God  alone. 

4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high ! 
Karth,  uplift  the  joyful  cry; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

J.  Montgomery,  1825 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876) 
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2  A  rom  the  sky, 

Chanted  at  the  wondrous  birth, 
••1  Horj  be  to  ( k)d  on  high, 

Peace,  good-will  to  man  on  earth. " 

3  Him  prophet ic  strains  proclaim 

King  of  kings,  the  incarnate  Word  ; 
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Prince  of  Peace,  the  mighty  I  tod, 

4  Join  we  then  our  feeble  la; 

To  the  chorus  of  the  sky  \ 
And,  in  BODgl  of  grateful  praise, 

Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 

H.  Auber,  ia*» 
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2  Tell  how  He  cometh;  from  nation  to  nation  , 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round : 
How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 

How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned- 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise : 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing ; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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PORTUGUESE  HYMN      P.  M.    Irregular 


J.  Reading,  1692 
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ADESTE  FIDELES     6s,  51.    With  Refrain 


J.  Harnby  (1838— 1896) 
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2  Trae  Bon  of  the  Father, 
He  cornea  from  the  ski 
To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 
H<-  doth  not  despisi 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

.'{   Hark  !  liark  to  the  angels! 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
UT         I  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesus, 
This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate! 

( hnnipotent  Word! 
oil  come,  let  us  hasten, 
oh  come,  let  us  hasten, 
I  >h  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord! 
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Organ  Pedal. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb : 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell; 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King." 
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3  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King." 

C.  Wesley,  1739:  alt.  G.  Whitefield,  1753,  **.  Madan,  i;6o, 
146  Suppl.  to  New  Version,  c.  1782,  J.  Kempthorne,  1810 
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1   Bi  has  come,  the  Christ  of  I  rod : 

Left  for  us  His  glad  abode  ; 

oping  from  Bis  throne  of  bl 
T<>  this  darksome  vrildern< 
Be  has  oome,  the  Prinee  of  Pei 

.)♦•  to  bid  our  sorrow- 

.  with  His  light, 
All  the  shadows  of  our  night. 
'_'  He,  the  mighty  Kin«r,  has  com.-. 
Making  this  poor  earth  His  hoi 
1  tome  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load, 
no.  of  David,  Son  of  Gfod. 


He  has  coj)].'.  whose  name  of  grao 
Bpeaka  deliverance  to  our  raoi 
Left  tor  us  His  glad  abode, 

■  II  of  Mary.  Son  of  ( rod. 
.'J   Unto  us  a  child  is  born  ; 

Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  morn 

<  bit  ef  all  the  morn-  of  time 

Half  bo  glorious  in  its  prim< 

Unto  us  a  son  is  given : 

He  has  oome  from  GkxTa  own  heaven, 

Bringing  with  Him  from  ab< 
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Hark  !  what  mean  those  ho  -   ly      voie  -  es, 
List  -   en       to       the     wondrous    sto  -  ry 
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Sweet-ly  sound-ing  through  the     skies? 
Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of       joy: 
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"  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found, 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 

Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed: 

Heaven  and  earth  His  glory  sing; 
Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


"Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy;- 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

*  Glory  be  to  God  most  High!'" 
Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 

J.  Cawood,  1819 
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2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told. 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 
T  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word. 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour.  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spak«-;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,    unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 

!'•     ■  •    upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
To  iee  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid: 
Amaied  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim. 

The  earliest  heralds  of  th<-  Saviour's  name. 

5  Let  OS,  lik«-  these  good  shepherds,  then  employ 
<  >ur  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy  ; 

Tr.-;  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  1< 

Prom  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross; 
Treading  Hit  steps,  assisted  by  His  graoi 
Till  man's  fast  heavenly  state  again  takes  pi 
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1.  All  praise  to  Thee,  e    -    ter- nal  Lord.Cloth'd  in       a     garb     of     flesh  and  blood- 
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Choos-ing    a    man-  ger  for  Thy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  are  Thine  a-lone.  A-men 
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2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow : 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now ; 
Angels,  who  did  in  Thee  rejoice, 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 

3  A  little  child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 


4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 

Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee  shine. 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done  ; 
By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won; 
For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays, 
And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 

1st.  v.  Ancient  Requiem;  others,  Martin  Luther,  1523 
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1.  All  praise  to   Thee,     e   -  ter  -  nal  Lord,  Cloth'd  in       a      garb  of    flesh  and  blood; 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
Gotl  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light; 

<  lome  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


r 

Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 

Sock  the  groat  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  sen  His  natal  star; 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

Saints  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear; 
Come  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 


WILDERSMOUTH      8,  7,  8,  7,  4,  7       (Second  Tune) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  1879 


l^m 


m 


1 —  1 CJ         — f^- 


5: 


o    . 


m- 


r  f  f :    r     r    ♦ 

1.   \n  -  i.ki.-.   from     the  realms  of      glo  -    ry,   >\  ing  your  flight  o'er      all     the  earth; 


■&3     X 


c 


. 


*: 


I 


22" 


. 


^—r=tf=r=t:^-f==f=  =f 


1 


1 


V»   i    J 


s 


* 


I 


± 


a 


=r 


f==r- 


f*p    r 


1*— r 


*        r 

-i 


f    r    r 


c 


F 


r  r 

Sow  pro 


1 


1 


who    sang   ere  -  action's    sto  -     rv,        Now  pro-claim  Mrs-si  -  ah'e    birth; 


*   '   = 


<j> 


\ 


= 


fe^ 


r=ir? 


■ 


LJ 


an 


"C^f 


Come  and      wor  -  ship,    Wor-ehip  Christ,  the     d        ■  born    Kii         .-1 


^e 


■" 


3eeu6  Cbrtet  tbe  Son 

193     PRINCE  OF  PEACE     C.  M.   81. 


i 


m 


4 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 

—4 


rrr 


*^ 


r 


m 


ms 


1.  It   came     up-on    the  mid-night  clear,    That  glorious  song  of      old, .  . 
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(Or  to  Stuyvesant,  No.  197 

Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 

Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 


the    an    -    gels  sing 

Or  to  Carol,  No.  197) 

Look  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 
4  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold ; 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

152  E.  H.  Sears,  1850 
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And    an -gek,  with  their  sparkling  lyres,  Make   mu  -  sic  on    the       air. 
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2  T}i»*  answering  hills  of  Palestine 
nd  back  the  glad  reply : 
«1  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  bom  on  high. 
O'er  the  blue  deptl         I  ralilee 

Tli-  -  a  holier  calm, 

•on  waves,  in  solemn  pra; 
H<  palm. 


3  "Glory  to  God!"  the  sonnduig  skiee 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
'•Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  eternaJ  King!" 
Light  on  Thy  hills,  Jerusalem! 

The  Saviour  now  is  l><»rn  :  [plains 

Ifore     1  *  1  i  «_r  >  1 1     on     Bethlehem'^     joyOUl 

Breaks  the  fir<t  Christmas  morn. 

153  1  11  •  < 


3esus  dbrist  tbe  Son 


195      BONN      8,6,6,8,6,6 


± 


4      Z     0——r 0000     l— 0 — F 

x — f — 1 h — ■— » 1 f — 1       ' — r 


"Z5*- 


J.  G.  Ebeling  (c.  162c — 1676) 

-I 1 


1 — 1 — 1 — r 


-&- 


-r (©- 


^ 


1.  All   my  heart  this  night  re  -  joi  -  ces,        As      I    hear,      far    and  near,    Sweet-est 
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Now  with  joy  is    ring  -  ing. 
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2  Hark!  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat, 
"Flee  from  woe  and  danger !  [you 

Brethren,  come!   from  all  that  grieves 
You  are  freed ;  all  you  need 
I  will  surely  give  you." 


Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder! 

Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 
Kueel  in  awe  and  wonder! 

Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning! 
Hail  the  Star  that  from  far 

Bright  with  hope  is  burning ! 

Heedf  ully  my  Lord  I'll  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee,  and  with  Thee 

Dying,  shall  not  perish ; 

But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever, 

Far  on  high,  in  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1656    Tr.  C.  Wink  worth,  1858 
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Sing,    0    sing,  this     bb  m-ed  morn,     Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day   is    born.        A-  men. 
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2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  light, 

with  mercies  infinite, 

Joining  in  ■  wondrous  plan 

Ben-Ten  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
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With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  <>m-  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Tin- 
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(Or  to  P'lensburg,  No.  231 
This  is  tJte  original  setting 

2  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 
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3  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 

Begin,  and  never  cease." 
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2  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Saviour  reigns :  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Let  men  their  songs  employ,  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.          [plains,  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow,  The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

No  thorns  infest  the  ground ;  And  wonders  of  His  love. 

I.  Watts,  1719 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, . 


A-men. 
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A  nd  heav'n  and  nature  sing.  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 

158 


igg 


nativity 


BRISTOL      C.  M. 


K.  1  lodges,  1819 


« 


. 


'Ti 


¥¥ 


tt  -'  TV  tt 


o 
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j-  j  j   j   ; ,  j   j   j    ;    j  -_/ 


w 


*tf 


- 


r=f=f=? 


r^h^^E^^ 


-* — *- 


£ 


Lei      ev  -  ery 


r^r-rr~r 


: 


heart  pre -pare   a   throne  And      ev  -  ery  voice     a     song.         .1  - 


B 


LLUjL& 


±j-j. 


* 


^L 


^a 


? 


' 


^t3^3^ 


l'  Be  eomes,  the  prisoners  to  releae 
In  Satan's  bondage  held: 
Th-  -  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 

The  ir«»n  fetters  yield. 

3  He  eomes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  elear  the  mental  ray, 

n  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 
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4  He  conies,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  gray 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  : 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

P.  Doddridge 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1867 
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The  brig!                                     rthcan  boast      4  q  pather,  m;iv  that  holy  star 

Just  gluten  and  are  gOl  .,,.  mm  bright, 

3  Vet  doth  the  star           thlehem  shed  And  send  its  glorious  beams  afar 

A  lustre  pure  and  swe  To  fill  the  world  with  light ! 
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2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love. 
0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 


No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  stilly 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in  j 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tell ; 
0  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 
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Oh,    come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  There  is  room  in  my  heart    for      Thee!    A  -  men. 
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•J  Heaven's  arohes  rang  when  the  angels  Bang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  decree; 
But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 
Oh,  oome,  etc. 

3  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 
Oh,  come,  etc. 

4  When  Heaven's  arohes  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  sing, 

At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "Yet  there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comesl  and  callest  for  me. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott.  1864 
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2  Hi-  Dame  shall  be  the  Prince  of  !'• 

The  everlasting  Lord, 
Th<-  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  (Jod  by  all  adored 

3  His  rigkta  omenl  and  power 

shall  over  all  extend  ; 
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On  jndgmenl  and  on  justice  based, 
His  reign  shall  have  m»  end. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  reign  in  us,  we  pray, 

And  make  as  Thine  alene, 

Who  with  th«-  Father  ever  art 

And  Holy  Spirit,  one. 
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2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  thro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honor  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay: 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern ; 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 
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Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew : 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  share th  in  our  gladness. 

And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love; 

For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above : 

And  He  leads  His  children  on 

To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 

We  shall  see  Him,  but  in  heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high : 

When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, 

All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

C.  F.  Alexander,  184 
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2  He  .  whon  old  time 

lantad  of  while  ages  ran, 
Whom  the  faithful  word  of  propbi 
Promised  since  the  world  began; 
Ln  >ld,  at  length  appearing, 

PraU«*  Him  every  child  of  man, 
ermore  and  everm< 

3  Praise  Bin  d  of  heavens, 

Him,  angels  in  tin-  height; 
All  dominioi  e  Him 

And  exalt  Hi-  wondroos  might. 
Lei  do  '  Bran  be  tilenl  ; 

li  voice  and  ln-art  uii 
and  evermore. 


4  Thee  let  old  men,  Thee  let  young  men, 
Tine  let  boys  in  chorus  sing, 
Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens, 

With  glad  vo  oswering. 

Let  their  guileL         >ngs  re-echo 
And  the  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 
Christ,  to  The-,  with  God  the  Father, 
And.  0  Holy  Oho 

Hymn,  ami  chant,  and  high  thanksgN 
And  unwearied  praises  ; 

Honor,  glory,  might,  dominion. 
And  eternal  victory, 

ermore  and  everm< 
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2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

0  heavenly  Light,  arise, 
Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes. 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee  our  God. 
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0  Jesus,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace ; 
0  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press, 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 

0  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

W.  W.  How,  1871 
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I  Jesus,  shine  around  us 
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But    one   a  -  lone   the   Saviour  speaks, — It      is  the  Star  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.  A  -  men. 
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2  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 

The  wind,  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark: 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem  j 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose, — 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
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3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all; 

It  bade  ray  dark  forebodings  cease, 
And,  thro'  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall, 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 

H.  K.  White,  1804 
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^__^_     3  While  outward  signs  the  star  displays, 
|rgrjr^--fj      An  inward  light  the  Lord  conveys, 
And  urges  them,  with  force  benign, 
To  seek  the  giver  of  tin*  sign. 
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4  True  love  can  brook  n<>  dull  delay, 
Nor  toil  nor  dangers  stop  their  way ; 
Home,  kindred,  fatherland,  and  all. 
They  leave  at  once,  at  God's  high  call, 


2  'Tis  now  fulfilled  what  God  decreed,         5  0  Jesus,  while  the  Star  of  grace 
"  From  JaxSob  shall  a  star  proceed :  "  Invites  us  now  to  seek  Thy  fac 

And  lo,  the  eastern  sages  stand,  May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel, 

T»>  read  in  heaven  the  Lord's  command.       Or  quench  that  light  which  shines  so  well. 

C.  Coffin,  1736     Tr.  J.  Chandler.  1837 
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1.  Bhightest  and  best  of      the    sons  of  the  morning,    Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid 
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Star  of  the  east,  the  ho  -  ri  -  zon    a  •  dorn  -  ing,  Guide  where  our  infant  Re-deemer   is    laid. 


-0-  -•-  -0-    -*-nd   -*-    M- 

-+- h- — H F F F F- 


-#-  -•- 


«=t 


1— rr 


— «? 


:t: 


%S  •  d    d      •  •  d 


I 


-i— 


-I fcM- 


f^-* 


f— 


-h- 


ji  -  men. 


118 


(Or  to  Wesley,  No.  710)  .  ' 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  j 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


R.  Heber,  1811 
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1.  Songs     of     thank-ful  -  ness    and  praise      Je  -  sus,  Lord,    to     Thee   we     raise, 
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2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme, 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest, 

In  Thy  Godhead  manifest; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine  ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 

3  Manifest  in  making  whole 
Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 
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Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Star  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign ; 
All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear, 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 

Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee,  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  word; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou, 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphanj' ; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  man  made  manifest. 

C.  Wordsworth,  186a 
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1.  As     wirii  ^'hul-iifss   men     of      old        Did    the   guid-ing    star    in-  -  hold, 
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T<»  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  km«-  Utore 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
may  we  with  willing  f< 

Kv.-r  seek  the  111*1  it. 

they  offered  gifl  rare 

1  hat  manger  rode  and  be 

1  may  we  with  holy  joy, 

and  free  from  rin'i  alloy, 
All  onr  eoatlieat  b  -  ••ring, 

Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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4  Holy  Jeans,  -very  day 
Keep  DJ  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  aiv  past, 

Bring  our  ransomed  aoula  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  h\  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light  ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  orown, 

Thou  its  Sim  which  <_"»••>  not  down: 

There  for  ever  may  we  ring 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 

W.  C.  Di*.  t*jt 
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1.  From  the  east-ern  mountains  Pressing  on  they  come, 
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To     His  humble  horne;Stirr'd  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,     Hast-ing  from   a  -  far, .  . . 
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Ev  -  er  journejung  on -ward,  Guid-ed     by      a       star.     Light  of  light  that  shin-eth 
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Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan,      Draw  Thou  near,  and  light  -  en    Every  heart  of  man.    A-men 
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2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  light  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  star. — Bef. 

3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 
O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 


Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. — Bef. 

Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  wTho've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them, 

Guide  them  on  their  way ; 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who  've  wandered  far, 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. — Bef. 
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<  >f  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  then 
With  Thy  kindly  light, 
lide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 
Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  together, 
By  Thy  guiding  star — L 
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Wlictlirr  bond  <»r  t'rcr, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

JeSUS,    follow  S   Tiler 

OVr  the  distant  mountains 

To  thai  heavenly  home 
Where  do  sin  nor  Borrow 

Evermore  shall  com.-.     B 
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F.  J.  Sawyer  (1857—) 
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1.  Hail!  Thou  source  of    ev  -  ery  bless-ing,  Sov-'reign    Fa-  ther      of      man -kind, 
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Gen-tiles  now,  Thy  grace  pos-sess-  ing, 
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In  Thy  courts  ad  -  mis-sion  find 
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2  Grateful  now  we  fall  before  Thee 

In  Thy  Church  obtain  a  place  j 
Now  by  faith  behold  Thy  glory, 
Praise  Thy  truth,  adore  Thy  grace. 

3  Once  far  off,  but  now  invited, 

We  approach  Thy  sacred  throne ; 
In  Thy  covenant  united 
Reconciled,  redeemed,  made  one. 

4  Now  revealed  to  eastern  sages, 

See  the  star  of  mercy  shine, 
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Mystery  hid  in  former  ages, 
Mystery  great  of  love  divine. 

5  Hail !  Thou  all-inviting  Saviour ; 

Gentiles  now  their  offerings  bring, 
In  Thy  temple  seek  Thy  favor, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

6  May  we,  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

Live  devoted  to  Thy  praise, 
Glorious  realms  of  bliss  inherit, 
Grateful  anthems  ever  raise. 

B.  Woodd,  c.  1810 
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Gen-tiles  now.Thy  grace  pos-sess- ing,        In   Thy  courts  ad -mis-sion  find. 
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2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Bhone  the  star  thai  told  His  birth, 
To  the  lands  their  God  announcing, 
Veiled  beneath  a  form  of  earth. 

3  By  it->  lambent  beauty  guided 

11  kings  their  wealth  unfold; 
Bending  low  their  gifts  they  offer,— 
Gifts  of  incense,  myrrh,  and  gold. 
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4  Offerings  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  the  God  disclose; 

Gold  the  King  of  kintrs  proclaimeth; 
Myrrh  the  future  tomb  foreshows. 

5  Holy  Jesus,  in  Thy  brightness 

To  the  gentile  world  displayed, 
With  the  Father,  and  the  Spirit, 
Endless  praise  to  Thee  be  paid. 

Aurelius  C.  Prudentius     7V.  E.  Caswall,  1849 
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1.  The  Star  pro-claims  the  King    is   here; 
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takes  no  realms  of     earth   a  -   way     Who  gives    the  realms  of  heavenly  day.     A- men. 
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2  X  M  '11  far 

And  follow  on  His  guiding  star; 
And  led  by  tight  to  liurht  they  pre 
And  by  ?h»-ir  gifts  th«-ir  God  confess. 

'.')  Within  the  Jordai  I  flood 

In  meekness  stands  the  Lamb  of  God, 
And  sinless  sanctifies  tin-  ws 
Mankind  from  >in  and 
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4  At  Cans  nrsl  His  power  is  shown; 
Bis  might  tin*  blushing  waters  own, 
And  changing,  as  !!•    speaks  the  word, 
Flow  wine,  obedient  to  their  Lord. 

v.  Jesus,  be  to  Thee 
For  this  Thy  glad  Epiphany: 
Whom  with  tne  Father  we  adoi 

And  Holy  <  ili«. 
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1.  Thou    to   whom  the     sick    and   dy  -  ing  Ev  -  er   came,  nor    came    in     vain, 
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Still     with  heal -ing    words   re  -  ply-  ing        To    the     wea  -  ried       cry     of    pain; 
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Hear    us,  Je  -  sus,      as     we   meet,     Sup-pliants  at     Thy     mer  -  cy   seat. 
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2  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet, 
Suppliants,  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 
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Comfort  ever  to  impart, 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat. 

4  Then  shall  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 

G.  Thring,  1866 
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1,  .Te—  b!  those  tears  are o-ver,  But  Hisheartis    still  the  same;  Kins-man, friend, and 
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'2  When  the  i»anLr>  of  trial  seize  me, 
When  tfae  w;t\i  Trow  roll, 

I  will  lay  my  head  on  Ji 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  bohL 
Surely,  none  ean  teal  lik«-  Ti 
Weeping  '  >m-  of  Bethan;  ' 
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•I. -us  wept  !  ami  still  in  glory, 
He  •••in  mark  each  mourner's  tear; 

Living  to  retrace  the  Btory 
Of  the  hearts  Be  solaced  here. 

Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die, 

Lot  me  think  of  Bethany. 

Jesus  wept !    That  tear  of  Borrow 

I-  a  legacy  of  l<»v<- : 
Yesterday,  to-day,  to-morrow, 

Be  the  same  doth  ever  j>r<>\ 

Thou  art  all  in  all  to  D 

Living  <  mo  of  Bethany  ! 
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out     in   liv   -  ing  characters.     .4  -  ?ne?i. 


2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 


Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  Thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


I.  Watts,  1709 


ROCKINGHAM,  NEW     L.  M.       (Second  Tune) 


L.  Mason,  1830 
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in   Thy  life    the     law   appears,  Drawn  out  in  liv  -  ing  char-ac-ters 
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1.  How  BEAU-TEors  were  the    marks  dl-vine,     That  in    Thy  meek-ness     used  to      shine; 
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In  won-drous  love,  0      Son  of  God!     A-mtn. 
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2  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  calm,  so  bright, 
Thou  God  of  God,  Thou  Light  of  light? 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs,  of  men  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  iu  humilitv  ? 
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4  E'en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee ; 
Yet  love  thro'  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ; 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God  ! 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1840 
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1.  Wher-f.'ep.  have  trod   Thy     sa   -   cred   feet,  Teach  us,    O      Lord, Thy  steps        to  trace, 
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Where  men  in  bus  -  y      con -course  meet,  Or     in  the  lone- ly      wil  -  der  -  ness.      A-men. 
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2  Bid  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise, 
With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day, 
With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies. 

3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain  ; 
Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go : 


^ 

*— t 


-»-- 


-<52- 


-/5>- 


&- 


LI  I 


With  Thee,  0  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain  ; 
Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 
4  Oh,  may  we  in  each  holy  tide, 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee, 
Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 
In  life  or  death  we  still  may  be. 

81  Anuii,  11 
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Nor  from  those  blessed  foot-steps  swerve  Which  lead  rue  to    His     seat    a-bove?    A- men 
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2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 

The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road? 

3  'T  was  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 

Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all, 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
And  drunk  the  cup  of  bitter  gall. 

4  Lord, should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  that  I  should  e'er  repine ; 


JJ 


&- 


r 


f 


-(2- 


Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  griefs,  rememb'ring  Thine. 

5  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me ! 

Thou  earnest  not  Thyself  to  please  ; 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 

Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these? 

6  Yes,  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye  ; 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

J.  Conder,  1824 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872 
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0    Love!  how  deep, how  broad,how  high, How  pass -ing  thought  and  fan 
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That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  should  take  Our  mor-tal  form  for  mor-tals'  sake.  A-men. 
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2  He  sent  no  angel  to  our  race, 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 

But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame 
And  He  Himself  to  this  world  came. 

3  For  us  to  wicked  men  betrayed,     [rayed, 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  crown  of  thorns  ar- 


For  us  He  bore  the  cross's  death, 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  His  breath. 
4  For  us  He  rose  from  death  again, 
For  us  He  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  Us  He  sent  His  Spirit  here 
To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 

Anon.  1  Latin,  15th  Cent.  *     7>.  J.  M.  Neale,  i?S4 
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Where  stand  revealed  to      mor-tal  gaze     Those    glo-rious  saints  of 
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Or  caught  th.- still  small  whisper, higher  Than  storm, than  earthquake, or  than  tire.  yl-)»e;i. 
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2  '  I  Id  iter,  it  is  good  to  be 
Witl,  Th.-.-.  and  with  Thy  faithful  Thi 
Bere,  where  the  apostle's  heari  of  rock 
I-  nerved  against  temptation's  shock; 
Bere,  where  the  son  of  thunder  learns 
Tin-  thought   thai    breathes,   and   word 

that  bun 
Bere,  where  on  • .  rings  we  move 

Wuh  Him  whose  I  i  1-  love. 

I  to  !>«• 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Th.  • 
And  wat.-h  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Bermon's  whites!  inow, 


The  human  lineaments  that  shim- 
[rradiant  with  a  light  divine. 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  ilwit  transfigured  fact 

< )  Master,  it  is  good  to  be 
Bere  on  the  holy  mounl  with  Thee, 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  soul-  rejoi 

Though    love    wax    .-old.    and    faith    DC 
dim. 

"This  1-  my  Son,  oh,  hear  ye  Sim." 
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1.  Oh,  wondrous  type,  oh,    vis-  ion  fair      Of      glo  -ry  that  the  Church  shall  share,  Which 
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Christ  up  -  on  the  mountain  shows, Where  brighter  than  the  sun  He  glows. 
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2  From  age  to  age  tlie  tale  declare,  4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 

How  with  the  three  disciples  there,  By  this  great  vision's  mystery ; 

Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet,  For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet.  The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 


3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 
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5  O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  one, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

Sarum,  1500     7>.  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 
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1.  On  Jordan's  bank   the  Bap  -  tist's  cry 
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Come,  then,  and  hearken;  for   he  brings  Glad  ti  -dings  from  the  King  of  kings.  A  -men. 
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Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest ! 
Yea,  let  us  each  his  heart  prepare 
For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 
For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
Without  Thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade, 
And  wither  like  a  flower  decayed. 
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4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand  : 

Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  advent  set  Thy  people  free'; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 
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B    re,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry.  The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 

•"  I              as  in  our  agony ! "  At  Thy  will. 

Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high,  4  ^o,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

"  !'•                'ill-  And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 

3  The  wild  winds  hushed:  the  angry  deep  Say.  lesl  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep j  "Peace,  be  still." 


G.  Thring.  1861 
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Born  as  man  to 
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4  May  we  mark  the  pattern  fair 

I  »:'  Thy  life  of  work  and  prayer, 
And  for  truth  all  perils  dai 
Sear  as,  Soly  Jesus. 

5  Bid  u>  come,  at  last,  to  Thi 
And  forever  perfei 

Where  Thy  glory  we  shall  * 
Sear  ns,  Holy  Jesns, 


2  Leaving  Thine  eternal  throne, 

Making  mortal  Thine  own. 

Makl  compassion  known. 

Hear  ns,  Holy  • 

3  By  Thy  lif«\  so  lone  and  still. 

Thy  waiting  to  fulfil 
In  it-  time  Thy  Father's  will. 
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1.  O  Mas-  ter,  let      me   walk  with  Thee 
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Tell  me  Thy  se  -  cret,  help  me  bear  The  strain  of   toil,  the     fret   of    care.     A -men. 
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(Or  to  Sefton,  No.  222) 

2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move  In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 
By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;  In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 
Teach  me  the  wayward  feet  to  stay,           4  In  bope  that  sends  a  sb.ming  ray 

And  guide  them  m  the  homeward  way.         Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way, 

3  Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with  Thee       In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give, 
In  closer,  dearer  company,  With  Thee,  0  Master,  let  me  live. 

W.  Gladden,  1880 
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Rul-er  of  all     na  -  ture,    O  Thou  of  God  and    man   the    Son, 
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Thee  will  I       cher-ish,  Thee  will  I    hon-or, Thou, my  soul's  gloryjoy, and  crown.^4-rnen. 
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2  Fair  are  the  meadows, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands, 
Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring  ; 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer, 
Who  makes  the  woful  heart  to  sing. 
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3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 
And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host ;        [er 

Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines  pur- 
Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Anon.  i.German),  1677 
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(Or  to  St.  Hugh,  No.  148) 


2  ( >ur  outward  lips  confess  the  name 

All  other  names  aboi 
Love  only  knowetb  whence  it  came. 
Ami  oomprehendeth  lo\  • 

3  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

T<»  bring  tin-  Lord  Christ  down  ; 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

4  Hut  warm,  Bweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  preeenl  help  is  Be; 

And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galile 


5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain : 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

6  Thro'  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 

Our  lips  of  childhood  frame, 
The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  His  name. 

7  0  Lord,  and  Master  of  us  all  ! 

Whatever  our  name  or  Bign, 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 

J.  G.  Whittier,  1866 
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(Or  to  Calm,  No.  194) 


2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 
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H.  Bonar,  1846 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  of  one  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

4  Jesus!  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear; 
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No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free,      [throng, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 

Of  Jesus'  love  to  me.       F.  whitfieid.  i8S9 


J.  H.  Cornell  (1828— 1894) 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth ;  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 
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And  those,  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 
4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 
Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

190  G.  W.  Doane,  1824 
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2  T  ad  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  urive  the  mourner  joy, 

To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 

Wu  Hia  divine  employ. 

3  "Mid  keen  reproach  and  erael  scoru, 

Patient  and  meek  He  stood; 
Hi  .  ungrateful,  sought  His  life; 

He  labored  for  their  good. 
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4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distil 

Before  His  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  He  bowed,  and  said, 
"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done!" 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  <>ur  guide; 

His  image  may  we  bear : 
Oh,  may  we  tread  His  holy  steps. 
His  jov  and  glory  share! 

W.  EnfieM.  1781 

E.  C.  Walker,  1876 
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.  murmuring  word 

ed  Thy  silent  tong 
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4  Oh,  give  u>  hearts  to  love  like  Th. 
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r  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  w< 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  ever] 

In  us.  Thy  brethren,  .v.-.- 
That  gentleness  and  graOS  which  spring 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Th- 
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2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep; 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 
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4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Not  only  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own 

Because  Thy  heaven  we  share, 
Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne 
And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

T.  H.  Gill,  1850    Ab. 

J.  W.  Callcott  (1766— 1821) 
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So      let  Thy  life  our     pat-tern  be,     And    form  our  souls  for    heaven. 
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Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will, 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 
Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 

Father,  Thy  will  be  done ! 
Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 

To  conquer  them  by  love. 

J.  H.  Gurney,  1838    Ab. 
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1  Love,  who  »rc  life's  earliest  dawn 
On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid; 

0  Love,  who  here  as  man  wast  born, 
And  wholly  like  to  OS  wast  made; 

0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Tl,< 

Thin-  .  only  Thine  to  ' 

3  (>  Lo\»-,  who  onee  in  time  wast  slain, 
Pierced  thro1  and  thro1  with  bitter  woej 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain, 

That  we  eternal  joy  mighl  know; 
0  Lore,  I  Lriv.-  myself  to  Tl, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  b 
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1,  who  lovest  me  for  aj 
Who  for  my  soul  d  er  plead : 

0  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay, 
Whose  power  snfficeth  in  my  stead; 
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0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

J.  Scheffler,  1659     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1B58    Ab. 
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<  Mi,  who  like  Th-  calm,  bo  bright, 
Lord  Jesns  Christ,  Thou  Light  of  light, 

<  )h,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe. 

So  meek,  SO  lowly,  yet  so  high. 
So  glorious  in  humilit 

o  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Th< 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 

That  burns  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  one, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 

<  >h,  grant  as  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  the  footstepi  of  our  <  lod ; 

That  when  Thou  >halt  appear,  arrayed 

In  Light   to  judge  the  quick  and  dead. 
We  may  to  lite  immortal  -oar. 

Through  Thee,  who  livesl  evermon 
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And  from  blind  eyes,  be  -  night-ed  long,    Bright  beams  of  morn-ing  spring.      A  -  men. 
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2  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake? 
And  piercing  words  of  liberty, 

The  deaf  ears  open  shake  ? 
And  mildest  words  arrest  the  haste 

Of  fever's  deadly  fire, 
And  strong  ones  heal  the  weak  who  waste 

Their  life  in  sad  desire. 

3  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea, 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake  ? 
And  dark  waves,  rolling  heavily, 

A  glassy  smoothness  take  ; 
And  lepers,  whose  own  flesh  has  been 

A  solitary  grave, 
See  with  amaze  that  they  are  clean, 

And  cry,  'tis  He  can  save. 


r         r 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

'T  is  only  He  can  save  5 
To  thousands  hungering  wearily, 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave: 
Full  soon,  with  food  celestial  fed, 

Their  mystic  fare  they  take;    [bread, 
'Twas   springtide  when   He   blest  the 

And  harvest  when  He  brake. 

Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee  j 

To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear, 
Be  thine :  thy  needs  He '11  satisfy; 

Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 


I  come,"  saith  Christ 
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"I  come." 
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1.   Think    urni.     O     Lord,     in      days         of     old        Was    strong  to      heal    and      save; 
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To     Thee  they   went,   the      blmd,     the  dumb,  The        pal  -   sied  and     the 
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The     lep    -    er    with     his    taint   -   ed   life,     The  sick  with  fe-vered  frame.       A  -  men 
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_'  And    lo!    Thy    touch    brought  life    and 
health. 
Gave  i,  and  strength,  and  sight  j 

And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

i  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
And  now,  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  ypi 
In  .-row.;  touch, 

A 

3  Thongfa  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  most  read 

Thy  laws  in  nature's  hook  ; 
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Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 

Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 
(Jive  joy  and  peace,  where  all  IS  strife, 
And  strength,  where  all  is  taint. 

Be  Thou  our  great  deliverer  still. 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 

ore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bl< 
With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  th; 

I  live  wisdom's  heavenly  Ion 

That    whole  and   lick,   and   w<ak  and 
May  praise  Tin 
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1.  We    saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come    To     this  poor  world  of      sin  and  death, 

ftS  4        -0-     -0-         A  I [_  -#-      -#-      -•-  4 


fcfc4: 


EM: 


^W- 


1— r 


*— 


4 


H- 


4 


bfc 


Nor    e'er 
I 


4 


4 


4=4 


4 


4 


be-held  Thy 


cot-tage-home 

J    J    J 


In      that  de-spis-ed 
1        J       J        f 

-0-        -0-  M 


r-t 


<5>- 


:t= 


f 

Na  -  za  -  reth; 


g 


tt= 


£ 


s= 


t 


t 


£ 


fc$= 


r — 17— 1 — r 


J.  ZtMie  slower. 


A — -£ 


3==5 


4 


4-4 


:i 


-4- 


-(22- 


9 


#. 


-0- 


t 


T 


1 


* 


-&■ 


-&- 


But  we    be-lieve  Thy  foot-steps  trod    Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God.    A  -  men. 
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2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 

Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry : 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do ! " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay, 

Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said 
"Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead?" 


4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When  Thou  didst  thro'  the  clouds  ascend, 

First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

Unknown  American  Author    Rewritten  by  H.  J.  Buckoll,  1838 
Afterwards  rewritten  by  J.  H.  Gurney,  1851 


\m 


GREENV/AY 


± 


4 


mf\ 


n 


L.  M.    61. 

4 


(Second  Tune) 


=*=t 


rr 


-f2- 


4 


,4-4- 


:S=» 


r 


i 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  1900 

_J__J -J-,-4 


tf2- 


\-& 


I 


foe 


r 


1.  We  saw    Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  To    this    poor  world  of    sin       and  death, 
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1.  O  Light,  a  unailhunioeaD  From  twilight  dawn  till  perfectday,  Shine  Thou  before  the  shadow  stall 
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That  had  our  wand' ring feet  astray  :  That  youth  may  love,  and  age  adore.  A- mm, 

A  t  nlorn  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour,* 
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(Or  to  St.  Matthias,  No.  50) 

>  Way.  thro'  whom  our  souls  draw  near  4  0  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flov 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace,  To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 

t  love  shall  cast  out  fear,  Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows! 
And  earth's  Tain  toil  and  wand'ring  cease;      Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint? 

In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see  In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 

(Mir  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  thro'  Thee.  Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

I  Truth,  t>           whose  shrine  we  bow,  5  0  Light,  0  Way,  0  Truth,  0  Life, 


Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  ire  vow, 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek : 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 


0  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
B<-  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  Of  tin-  living  and  the  dead. 

E.  H.  PlurajHre.  1864 
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A.  H.  Brown  (1830—) 
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1.  Fierce  was  the  wild  bil-low,  Dark  was  the  night,  Oars  labored  heav  -  i  -  ly,    Foam  glimmer'd  white; 
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Trembled  the  mariners,    Per  -  il  was  nigh ;  Then  said  the  God  of  God, "  Peace !  It    is 
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2  Ridge  of  the  mountain-wave, 

Lower  thy  crest; 
Wail  of  the  stormy  wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest ; 
Peril  there  none  can  be, 

Sorrow  must  fly, 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

" Peace!     It  is  I!" 


f-fcpH^ 


3  Jesus,  deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me  j 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea. 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  0  Truth  of  Truth, 

"Peace!     It  is  I!" 

Anatolius,  458     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862 
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1.  Pierce  was  the  wild  billow,  Oars  labored  heavi-ly.  Trembled  the  mariners, 

Dark  was  the  night,  Foam  glimmer'd  white, 
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For  2d  and  3d  verses  first  two  bars  will  be: 


Peril  was  nigh;  Then  said  the  God  of  God, "Peace !  It  is  I !    Peace!  It  is  I! " 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1    Jb-si's.  I'hv  MUM    I      lOTe,    All    other  names  a  -  hove,     Jo-bum,  mv    Lord!       Oh.  Thou  art 
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all      to    me;    Nothing  to     please  I     sec.     Nothing  a  •put  from  Thee,  Je-  mub,  my  Lord]    .1  -  mm. 


2  Thou,  blessed  Son  of  God, 
Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
How  mighty  is  Thy  love, 
All  other  loves  above, 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 

3  When  unto  Thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear, 


What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  Thou  art  ever  near? 
Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

4  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again ! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 
Then  Thine  own  face  I  '11  see, 
Then  I  shall  like  Thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  Thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 

J.  G.  Deck,  184a 
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1.  As     oft, with  worn  and  wea  -  ry     feet,    We    tread  earth's  rug  -  ged    val-  ley    o'er, 
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The  thought  how  com-fort  -  ing  and  sweet,  Christ  trod  this  ver-  y      path  be -fore! 
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Our  wants  and  weak-ness-es     He  knows,  From  life's  first  dawning  to  its  close.     A-men. 
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2  Does  sickness,  feebleness  or  pain 
Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear? 
The  recollection  will  remain, 
More  deeply  did  He  suffer  here : 
His  life,  how  truly  sad  and  brief, 
Filled  up  with  suffering  and  with  grief. 

3  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray 
And  whisper  evil  things  within, 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way, 


Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin, 
When  worn  and  in  a  feeble  hour 
The  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  He  trod, 
With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And  though  indeed  the  very  God, 
As  I  am  now  so  He  has  been. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 


J.  Edmeston,  1R47 
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1.  As    oft,  with  worn  and    wea-ry  feet,   We  tread  earth's  rug-  ged     val -ley  o'er, 
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1.  Grace,     'tis        a      charm  -  ing      sound,      Har  -  mo  -   nious      to 
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Heav'n  with  the     ech  -  o     shall  re     -     sound,    And   all      the  earth  shall  hear.        A -men. 
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2  « foaos  :  ntrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  tl         tepi  that  Lrra<-»-  display 

Wliitdi  drew  tin-  irondrous  plan. 

3  Gh  Bghl  my  wandrrin 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road. 


Ami  new  supplies  each  hoar  I  met 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Qraoe  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Throngfa  everlasting  da; 
Tt  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  -t.»net 
Ami  well  deserves  the  prai 

P.  Doddrtdg*.  i;«3 
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M.  Teschner,  1615 
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To    Thee,    Re  -  deem  -  er,     King, 
Made  sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas    ring. 
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The  2nd  and  following  verses. 
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The    King  and  bless  -  ed 
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To    Thee,  Re-deem-er,     King,      ) 
Made  sweet  ho-san-  nas    ring.        ) 


All      glo  -  ry,  laud,  and     hon~^    or 
To   whom  the  lips    of       chil  -   dren 
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3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 
All  glory,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 
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5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise  j 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises  j 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 

Theodulph,  820    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1854 
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1     Kike     on,  ride   on     in       maj  -  es-tv;     Hark!    till     the  tribes   bo    -    san  -  im  crv; 
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O    Saviour  meek,pur-eue  Thy  road  With  palms and soatter*d  garments strow'd. A-mm 
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(Or  to  Peterborough,  No.  824) 
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2  Hide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty. 
In  lowly  poinp  rid**  on  to  die: 

0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
r  captive  death  and  conquered  siu. 

3  Ride  on.  ride  on  in  majesty: 
Tbe  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  th?  approaching  sacrifice. 


4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty: 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father,  on  His  sapphire  throne, 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty, 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

Then  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

H.  H.  Milman.  18*7 
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1.  Ride      on,    ride      on       in       maj  -  es   -   ty;     Hark!     all    the  tribes  bo- san  -  na    crv; 
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O       Sav-iour  meek, pursue  Thv  road  Witb  palms  and  scatt«  r'd  garments  strow'd.  .1 
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J.  Barnby,  1869 
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1.  Oh,    how  shall  I      re  -  ceive  Thee,    How  meet  Thee  on  Thy    way,  Blest 

Blest  hope 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  give     me      Now     by  Thine  own 
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And    wel-come  in     Thy   sight. 
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2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing) 

With  branches  fresh  and  fairj 
My  soul,  in  praise  awaking, 

Her  anthem  shall  prepare ; 
Perpetual  thanks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring  j 
And  to  Thy  name  the  service 

Of  all  my  powers  I  bring. 

3  Love  caused  Thy  incarnation, 

Love  brought  Thee  down  to  me ; 
Thy  thirst  for  my  salvation 
Procured  my  liberty. 
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Oh,  love  beyond  all  telling, 
That  led  Thee  to  embrace, 

In  love  all  love  excelling, 
Our  lost  and  fallen  race ! 

4  Ye  who,  with  guilty  terror, 

Are 'trembling,  fear  no  more; 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1653    7>.  Verses  1.  2,  4.  A.  T.  Russell, 
Verse  3,  J.  C.  Jacobi,  1722    Alt. 
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1.   Mi      sins,     my     mii-.     my       S.iv    -    iour!         Tiny    take   BUOh    hold     on        me, 
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(Or  to  St.  Hilda.  No.  407) 


2  My  -ins.  my  sins,  my  Saviour, 

How  Bad  on  Thee  they  fall! 

en  through  Thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all. 

I  know  they  an-  1  11 ; 

But  still,  their  pain  to  me 
fa  all  the  and  anguiah 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Th< 

3  My  sins,  my  sbtB,  my  Saviour! 

Their  guilt  I  never  kii 

Till  with  Thee  in  the  deaerl 

I  near  Thy  n  ; 


Till  with  Thee  in  the  garden 
I  heard  Thy  pleading  prayer, 

And  saw  the  sweat-dropa  bloody 
That  told  Thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Tie  onga,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  W( 
'Shall  tell  of  all  Thy  goodn< 

To  Buffering  man  below  ; 

Thy  goodneeaand  Thy  Earor, 
Wnoae  presence  from  ab< 

Makes  triad  tho  rts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  The.-  and  loi 
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Slowly  and  smoothly. 


A.  H.  Brown  (1830—) 
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1.  O       sav  -  ing     vie  -  tim,     opening    wide     The   gate   of  heaVn  to   men     be  -  low, 
2..  All  thanks  and  praise  to     Thee     as  -  cend     For     ev  -  er-more,  blest  One     in  Three- 
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Our  foes  press  on    from    ev  -  ery  side;  Thine  aid  supply.Thy  strength  be-stow. 

Oh,  grant  us     life   that  shall  not  end,  In     our  true  na-tive  land  with  Thee.     A  -  men. 
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T.  Aquinas,  1263    7>.  E.  Caswall 
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GRACE  CHURCH     L.  M. 


Fr.  I.  J.  Pleyel,  1800 
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1.  O  Thou,  who   in      the    pains   of  death      Art  yield-ing    up     Thy  part  -  ing  breath, 
I'll  1        I  .     I         I      -     I  1 
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Teach  us    to     fix    our  eyes  on  Thee     Up-lift-ed    on    the    heal-ing  tree. 
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(Or  to  Melcombe,  No.  55) 


2  To  gaze  ou  Thee  in  suffering  4  And  from  the  earth  uplifted  high, 
Shall  heal  the  serpent's  deadly  sting;  A  King,  enthroned  in  majesty, 

For  Thou  art  God,  nailed  there  to  give  Thine  arms  Thou  spreadest  on  the  tree, 

This  healing  grace:  we  look  and  live.  And  drawest  all  men  unto  Thee. 

3  There  sons  for  glory  Thou  dost  gain,  5  0  Crucified,  we  cleave  to  Thee, 
There  martyrs  for  their  triumph  train,  And  Thou  shalt  our  salvation  be; 
There  stablish  Thy  most  Holy  Faith  Thy  cross,  our  only  hope  and  pride, 
By  love's  best  evidence,  Thy  death.  Shall  ever  in  our  hearts  abide. 

206  C.  Coffin,  1736     Tr.  W.  Cooke,  1872 
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Air.  by  E.  Miller,  1790 
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1    When    I       >ur-v<\     the  won-drous  cross   On  which  tin Prince  of      glo  -  ry      died, 
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My  rich- est  gain    I     count  but  loss    And  pour  con-tempt  on  all 
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2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast.  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

re  in  the  GTO8S  of  Christ,  my  God:  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine> 

I  saerinoe  them  to  His  blood.  That  were  a  present  far  too  small . 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet,       Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

rrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down!  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
,  (Or  to  Federal  Street,  No.  702) 
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W.  B.  Bradbury,  1853 
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1.   Tb  midnight;  and  on      01  -  ive's   brow    The     star  is dimm'd  that  late  -  ly     shone: 
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Tis  midnight;  in  the    gar -den,  now,  The  suff'ring  Saviour  prays   a    -    lone.      A -men 
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2  'Tis  midnight,  and  from  all  removed, 

Emmanuel  mesllos  Lone  with  fears; 
E'en  the  disciple  that  He  k>red 
Heeds  not  hi.->  Master's  grief  and  fa 

3  Til  midnight,  and  f<»r  oth  tilt 

The  Man  of  BOlTOWi  weeps  in  blood; 


Vet  II.-  that  hath  in  ancrnish  knelt 
I-  not  forsaken  by  his  I  ted. 

4  Tis  midnight,  and  from  heavenly  plains 

[fl  borne  the  BOng  that  angels  know; 

[Jnheard  by  mortals  are  the  strain 

That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savioin 

W.  U.  T*ppa«i.  0»m 
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j  O  sa  -  cred  Head,  now     wound-ed, 

I  Now    scorn-ful  -  ly       sur  -  round  -  ed 
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With      grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
With  thorns,  Thine  on  -  ly  crown 
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ry,      What    bliss,   till    now    was     Thine! 
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Yet,  tho'  despised  and     go    -      ry, 
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joy      to  call    Thee  mine 
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2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here,  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 

'T  is  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favor, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 
When  in  Thy  body  broken 
I  thus  with  safety  hide. 


^-» 


-Q- 


-#--- 


A  -  men. 


~o~ 


~&- 


\ 


U     i        I 
My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 

Beside  the  cross  expiring, 

I  'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 

4  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 


Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  noo.     7V.  P.  Gerhardt,  1666 
J.  W.  Alexander,  1820     Ab. 
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1.  O  sacreu  Head,  now  wounded,  Now  scornfully  surrounded, 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down,  With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown ; 
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Re- vile-*,  and  put   to  scorn,  Death's  pal-lid  hue  comes  o'er   Thee,     The 
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2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigor, 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
0  agony  aud  dying ! 

0  low  to  >inners  free! 
Jesus,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me! 

3  In  this.  Thy  bitt.-r  pa.—  ion. 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  nio>t  sweet  compassion, 
Unworthy  though  I  be; 
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Beneath  Thy  cross  abiding 

For  ever  would  I  rest . 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding. 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me; 
And  to  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  diet  bettering, 

Dies  safely,  through  Thy  love. 

Bernard  of  CUirv.au (      .  l*kef.  i»»i 
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In  love   of  Thee,  and  scorn  of      self,     Oh, may  we  count  the  world  as  loss!    A  -  men. 
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2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God, 

3  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 
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Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below  j 

4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see, 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

W.  W.  How,  1854 

Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1824 
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2  But,  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Oh,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died! 


Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws       [side. 
From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding 

I  would  forever  speak  His  name 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 

With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters.  God  is  love: 
lit-  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  as  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away. 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up, 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  Bweetens  every  hitter  cup. 
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4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  ftght, 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure,  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly.  1815 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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For  mercy  on  tin-  Bonis  of  men; 
J.  it  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  O  love  of  God !     <>  sin  of  man  ! 

In   this  dread    art    your    strength 

tried, 

And  victory  remain-  with  1" 
POT  Thou  our  Lord  art  cruciti. 

0m 


3esu0  Cbrtet  tbe  Son 

262      STABAT  MATER,  No.  1      8,  8,  7,  8,  8,  7 

mf    Slowly,  and  with  expression. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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1.  Near    the    cross     was     Ma  -  ry      weep  -  ing,    There  her  mourn  -  ful      sta  -  tion 
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2  What  He  for  His  people  suffered, 
Stripes  and  scoffs  and  insults  offered, 

His  fond  mother  saw  the  whole; 
Never  from  the  scene  retiring 
Till  He  bowed  His  head,  expiring, 

And  to  God  breathed  out  His  soul. 

3  But  we  have  no  need  to  borrow 
Motives  from  the  mother's  sorrow, 

At  our  Saviour's  cross  to  mourn  ; 


'T  was  our  sins  brought  Him  from  heaven ; 
These  the  cruel  nails  had  driven; 
All  His  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  His  love  and  power  displayed, 
By  His  stripes  He  wrought  our  healing; 
By  His  death,  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

Jesus,  may  Thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  Thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  Thy  glory  ever  living, 

May  we  in  Thy  glory  live. 

Jacobus  da  Todi  (—1306)    TV.  J.  W.  Alexander,  1842    A b. 
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2  No?  •  wd  whose  eri         ailed  Him. 

.Nor  the  hands  thai  rudely  nailed  Him, 

Slew  Him  on  tin-  euraed  trea; 
Our>  the  sin  from  heaven  that  called  Him. 

•  tan  the  am  whose  burden  galled  Him 

In  tin-  sad  Gethsen 
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For  our  sins,  of  glory  emptied, 
Be  was  Casting,  lone,  and  tempted, 

II"  was  slain  on  Calvary  ; 

Yet  Be  for  Bis  murderers  pleaded; 
Lord,  by  us  that  prayer  is  needed, 
We  nave  pierced,  yet  trust  in  Thee. 

In  our  wealth  and  tribulation. 

By  Thy  precious  cross  and  passion, 

By  Thy  blood  and  agony, 
B j  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 
By  Thy  Holy  GrhosVi  protection, 

Make  us  Thine  eternally. 
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Thou  our  wond'ring  souls   to  scan    The  mystery    of    Thy  love     un -known.  A  -  men. 
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And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 

And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 
Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 

And  thro'  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 

W.  W.  How,  1871 

P.  Heinlein,  1677 


We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 

Our  dail}r  cross,  whate'er  it  be, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 

In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 
As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Thro'  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Oh,  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 

In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life. 
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Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 

Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain? 
And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  vanquisher  before, 

Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 
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So  shall  we  have  peace  divine, 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be  j 
Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine, 

Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 
Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side, 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 

At  the  eternal  Easter-tide. 

G.  H.  Smyttan,  1856 
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2  There  whilst  He  hung,  Bis  Baered  side 
By  soldier's  Bpear  was  opened  wide 
To  oleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 

water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

3  Fulfilled  is  all  that  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old. 

How  <;<m!  the  nations1  King  should  be; 
For  God  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 

4  0  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair. 
Ordained  those  holy  Limbs  to  bear. 


How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood, 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood! 

5  Upon  its  arms,  so  widely  flung, 

The  weight  of  this  world's  ransom  bung, 
The  ransom  He  alone  could  pay, 
Despoiling  Satan  of  his  prey. 

6  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done : 
As  by  the  cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

V.  Fortunatus(c.  580)     7>.  J.  M.  Ne.ile.  1851 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 


i 


^— ^ — *— g 


t 


-2^" 


^ 


7g" 


4 


"25*- 


^ 


-Z5H 


f" 


-fO- 


-<5>- 


g 


1.  'Tis  iin-ished!  so      the      Sav-iour  cried,  And  meek-ly  bowed  His    head  and      died 
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'T  is     fin-ished!  yes,  the    race  is 
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run,  The   bat-tie  fought, the  vic-tory  won.  A  -  men. 
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2  'T  is  finished !  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said 

Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed, 
In  Me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finished  !  this  My  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone  j 


Millions  shall  be  redeemed  from  death, 
By  this  My  last  expiring  breath. 

4  'Tis  finished!  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 

'  Tis  finished !  let  the  echo  fly 

Thro'  heaven  and  hell,  thro'  earth  and  sky. 
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Je  -  sus,    Who  in     bit  -  ter  pains  Poured  for  me  the      life-blood 
ter  -  nal     In     that  blood  I      find,  Blest  be   His  com  -  pas  -  sion, 
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3  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
Vhich  from  sin  and  sorrow 
Doth  the  world  redeem. 
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4  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies  j 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 

5  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts,  rejoicing, 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

6  Lift  ye  then  your  voices, 

Swell  the  mighty  flood, 
Louder  still  and  louder, 
Praise  the  precious  blood. 

Anon.  (Italian,  i8th  Cent.)  Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1857 
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That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 
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And  nailed  Thee  to  the,  tree. 
Our  pride,  <>  L<.rd,  disdained  Th> 

Yet  deign  our  hope  t<>  be. 
0  glorious  Kinfr,  we  l>l.-v-  Th<  • 

So  longer  pass  The-  by  : 
0  Jesus,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  enthroned  <»n  high. 
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1.  A  -    las!  and    did     my     Sav  -  iour  bleed,    And     did     my    Sov-ereign    die, 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  His  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  His  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

I.  Watts,  1707 
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J   We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 

He  hang  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  he  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  ! 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

C.  F.  Alexander,  1848 
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2  It  is  finished !     Oh  what  pleasure 
Do  those  gracious  words  afford ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord. 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comforts  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  glorious  theme ; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Emmanuel's  name. 

Alleluia ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

J.  Evans,  1^84 
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'2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy. 

V  -    r  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo!  it  l:1«»\vs  with  peace  and  joy. 

:>  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming: 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  tl  M  the  radiance  streaming, 

Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
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4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  t  he  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks,  of  time  \ 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

J.    H  >*T\ng,   1825 
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2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh,  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame  or  loss, 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 
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3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb, 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  ; 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  the  cry, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom, 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen !     He  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

J.  Montgomery,  1820    (Text  of  1853) 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1869 
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_  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours. 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers, 
Left  alone  with  human  sin. 

GNoom  around  Thee  and  within. 

Till  th'  appointed  time  is  nigh, 
Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die. 

3  Hark  that  cry  that  ncals  aloud 

Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud! 
Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 
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Thou,  His  own  anointed  <>ne, 
Thou  dost  ask  Bim,  can  it  !><•? 
"Why  hast  Thou  forsaken  met" 
4  Lord,  should  fear  the  anguish  roll 

Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Thou,  who  onee  wast  thus  bereft 
That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 
Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 
In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigh. 

J.   B     To well,   1884 


^m 


3 


1.  Je  -  srs,    Mas  -  ter,  whose 

-J-     .  ■ 


T 


I       am, 


I 


" 


Pur  -  chased  Thine     a   -    lone 


"75>- 


^L 


i 


to      be, 


I 


m 


: 


1 


=t 


f- 


i 


By     Thy    blood,     O        spot 


J. 


:l      -J 


less  Lamb,  Shed      so      will 


I 


*=3 

-1 *r 


ing 


--- 


ly       for 

i.  1 


l 


: 


me, 


' 


^ 


•z 


$=t 


p 


3^ 


mm 


my  heart    be  1  Thine   own,      Let    me   live    to     Thee     a      lone. 
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3  .T< >us.  Master,  I  am  Thin- 

Keep  me  faithful,  k«'»-j»  me  nee 
Lei  Thy  presence  in  me  shine 
All  my  homeward  way  t..  cheer. 

•  I.  BUS,  .-.•  Tl  I  fall. 

1.  be  Thou  my  all  in  all. 


2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway, 
Thy  name  a.  up, 

Thy  dear  voice  alone 
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5  In  perfect  love  He  dies, 

For  me  He  dies,  for  me : 
0  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
I  cling  by  faith  to  Thee. 

6  In  every  time  of  need, 

Before  the  judgment- throne, 
Thy  work,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  '11  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 

7  Yet  work,  0  Lord,  in  me, 

As  Thou  for  me  hast  wrought, 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  Thy  love  has  brought. 

H.  W.  Baker,  1874 


No  work  is  left  undone 

Of  all  the  Father  willed  ; 
His  toil,  His  sorrows,  one  by  one, 

The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 
No  pain  that  we  can  share 

But  He  has  felt  its  smart ; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 

Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 
And  on  His  thorn-crowned  head, 

And  on  His  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  their  guilt  were  laid, 

That  He  might  make  us  whole. 
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Sweet  resting-place  of  every  heart 
That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 

Yet  knows  that  deep  mysterious  joy, 
The  peace  of  God  within. 


3  There,  thro'  Thine  hour  of  deepest  woe, 
Thy  suffering  spirit  passed  ; 
Grace  there  its  wondrous  victory  gained. 

And  love  endured  its  last. 
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Ipassion  and  Crucifiyion 


4  Dear  Buffering   Lamb,   Thy   bleeding 

With  cords  .it"  Love  divine     [wounds, 
I  rave  drawn  our  willing  hearts  i<>  Thee, 
And  linked  our  life  with  Thine. 

B  Thy  sympathies  and  hopes  are  OUT8: 
Dear  Lord,  we  wait  to  see 
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( Jreat  ion,  all  below,  abo^ 
Etedeemed  and  blesi  i»\  Tin 
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0  Our  longing  eyes  would  lain  behold 
That  bright  and  blessed  brow, 
Onee  wrung  with  bitterest  anguish,  n 

Its  crown  of  glory  now.    ,    ,,rmi),  ,«„  Ab, 

J.  St. linn   (  I.S.jo      1 
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1.  SwEEr  th*-    nto-ments,  neh     in    bless-ing,    Which  be-fore    the  cross    1    spend, 
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4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  1  gaze; 
Love  I  much?     I've  much  forgiven,- 
I'ni  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Tin- 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 


2  Sere  I  rest,  for  ever  viewing 

M<  stream  in  streams  of  blood  ; 

Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  1 1  is  Cross  to  lie, 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

ading  in  His  languid  eye. 


Ludwigsburg,  No.  686)  W.  Shirley.  1770    Verse  5.  Cook  and  \Vel>b.  1853 


DORRNANCE      8s,  7s. 


(8eco    I  Twm ) 


I.  B.  Woodbury,  I 


\ 


m 


t 


*=* 


? 


-eJ 


: 


1.  Sweet  the   mo-ment>,  rich    in   bless -ing,    \\  hich  be  -  fore     the    cross   I      spend; 


-- 


r?  i^il  Jr  fr  PP 


m=f 


i/    i  /    t'    i     i       r    "    r    w 

dth.an  m  the  sin-iur's  civ  -  Ing  friend.      .1  -  men. 

I   I  ,    J    J  J  J    J     3?  ^  J  J    J    J     ^-  J. 


P^^f 


!4I 


4fe 


t 


'  'I;  ;l; 


■• 


t 


r> 


"5 


280 


3e$U6  Cbrist  tbe  Son 


WINDSOR     C.  M. 


G.  Kirbye,  1592 
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1.  O      Thou,  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal    Son      of      God,     The  Lamb    for      sin  -  ners    slain, 
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We     wor-  ship  Thee,  whose  head  is  bowed     In        ag  -  o  -  ny    and    pain. 


J 


J. 


*=*=& 


±=± 


^i^-tU 


m 


-<&- 


-&- 


2  None  tread  with  Thee  Thine  awful  path, 

Thou  sufferest  alone ; 
Thine  is  the  perfect  sacrifice 
Which  only  can  atone. 

3  Thou  Great  High  Priest,  Thy  glory  -robes 

To-day  are  laid  aside, 
And  human  sorrows,  Son  of  Man, 
Thy  Godhead  seem  to  hide. 


4  The  cross  is  sharp,  but  in  Thy  woe 

This  is  the  lightest  part  j 
Our  sin  it  is  which  pierces  Thee, 
And  breaks  Thy  sacred  heart. 

5  Who  love  Thee  most,  at  Thy  dear  cross, 

Will  truest,  Lord,  abide ; 
Make  Thou  that  cross  our  only  hope, 
0  Jesus  crucified! 

W.  C.  Dix,  1864 
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REDHEAD  47      7*. 


R.  Redhead,  1852 
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1.  See    the      des-tined      day        a  -  rise!       See      a       will  -  ing       sac    -    ri  -  fice! 
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Je  -  bus   to      re-  deem      our  loss,    Hangs  up -on    the   shame -ful  cross.       A-  men. 
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'J  Jeans,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  «>t"  Beorn, 
Every  pang  and  hitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  wool 

3  Who  hut  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
>1  in  gall  the  cup  ot'  pain, 
d  with  tender  body  bear 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear? 
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-1  Thenee  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 

Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood, 

Sign  to  all  attestim 

( ft  the  finished  sacrifice. 
5  Holy  Jesns,  grant  as  grac 

In  that  sacrifice  to  place 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed. 

Pardoned  >in,  and  promised  good. 
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A.  H.  Brown  (1X30— ) 
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•  that  mind  which  was   in    Thee      May   he,  must  be  formed  in      me. 
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2  Days  of  toil,  'mid  throngs  of  men. 

Vexed  not,  ruffled  not  Thy  soul ; 
1  collected,  oaln  do, 

Thou  eaeh  feeling  couldsl  control: 
Lord,  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee 
May  1  • 

3  Though  such  g  ••  re    Thine  to  hear. 

F'  mflerec  Thou  eonldsl  feel, 
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Every  wounded  spirit  heal: 
Saviour,  let  Thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  Thee. 

When  my  pain  u  mosl  intense, 
Lei  Thy  erosfl  my  lesson  prove; 

Let  me  bear  Tl  '11  from  rhen< 

Breathing  words  of  peace  and  lov< 
ionr,  let  Thy  in  in. 

Form  that  mind  whieh  was  in  Tl 
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R.  R.  Chope,  1862 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  meek  and        low 
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2  Prince  of  life  and  power, 
My  salvation's  tower, 
On  the  cross  I  view  Thee 
Calling  sinners  to  Thee. 

3  There  behold  me  gazing 
At  the  sight  amazing ; 
Bending  low  before  Thee, 
Helpless,  I  adore  Thee. 
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4  By  that  fount  of  blessing 
Thy  dear  love  expressing, 
All  my  aching  sadness 
Turn  Thou  into  gladness. 

•  5  Lord,  in  mercy  guide  me, 
Be  Thou  e'er  beside  me ; 
In  Thy  ways  direct  me, 
'Neath  Thy  wings  protect  me. 

H.  Collins,  1854 

J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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1.  Lord   Je   -  sus,    by    Thy   pas 
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make  my    prayer,        Thou 
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who    in      mer  -  cy    smit  -  est, 
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Have  mer  -  cy,   Lord,  and   spare 
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2  Oh,  wash  me  in  the  fountain 
That  floweth  from  Thy  side. 
Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified. 
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3  Oh,  hold  Thou  up  my  goings, 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
That  unto  Thee  in  Zion 
I  may  appear  at  length. 


ftaaefon  anb  Crudfirion 


4  <>h,  hearken  to  my  knocking, 
Ami  open  wide  the  door. 
That  I  may  enter  treely 
Ami  never  leave  Thee  more. 

1  >}).  bring  me,  loving  Jesns, 

T<>  that  most  blessed  plac 
Where  angels  and  archangels 
Look  ever  <>n  Thy  tac 

t»  Where  gladsome  alleluias 
Unceasingly  resoand, 

Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant. 
Walk  robed  in  white  ami  crowned. 
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7  ( >li.  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  thai  ransomed  throng; 
Oh.  teach  my  tips  to  utter 
Thai  everlasting  song. 

8  <>h,  u'ivr  that  Last  blest  blessing, 

That  even  saints  can  know, 

To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thon  dosi  go. 

!)  Not  wisdom,  might  or  glory, 
I  ask  to  win  al>o\  1 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
0  Thon  eternal  lovel 

k    I     I.ittlcdale.  1864 


E.  J.   HopkhiS,  1872 
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Ev  -  er      let     my     glo  -  ry      be,         On  -  ly,     on  -  ly,      on  -  ly  Thee. 
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Once  again  betide  the  cross, 

All  my  gain  I  count  hut  1< 
Earthly  pleasure-  Cade  away. 

indfl  they  arc  that  hide  pay  day; 
Bence,  vain  shadows,  let  i 
Jesns,  ci  d  for  i 
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3    Bl<  viour,  Thine  am  I. 

Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to  die  \ 
Heighl  or  depth,  or  earthly  power, 

Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  mkmv: 

Ever  ihall  my  glory  I 
;lv.  only  Th'  • 
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1.  Rest  -  ing    from   His     work       to-day,         In      the    tomb   the      Sav  -  iour    lay; 
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Still     He    slept,  from  head     to      feet    Shroud  -  ed 
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Ly  -  ing     in    the       rock     a  -  lone, 
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Hid  -  den     by     the  seal  -   ed    stone.     A  -  men. 
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In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thee  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
T^ue  affection's  offering- ; 
Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around  ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

T.  Whytehead,  1842 


2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene, 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend ; 

Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
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(Second  Tune) 
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F.  A.  G.  Ouseley  (1825— 1889) 
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1.   Morn's  roseate  hues  have  deck'd  the  sky, 
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The    Lord  has     ris'n  with    vie  -  to  -  ry; 
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Let     earth    be      glad,    and     raise    the      cry,  Al    -    le 
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2  The  Prince  of  life  with  death  bas  striven.  5  And  Ik-,  dear  Lord,  that  with  Thee  dies, 
To  ela           is  earth  His  blood  has  given,  And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 

Bas  rent  tin-  veil,  and  opened  heaven.  In  body  like  to  Thine  shall  ri» 
Alldnia!  Alleluia! 

3  And  Be,  the  wh<                   im  in  earth,    6  Oh,  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  di< 
Baa  given  a  glorious  harvest  birth:  To  ipnrn  earth'a  fleeting  vanity. 

Dg  with  holy  mirth  And  love  the  things  above  the  >ky. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 


4  I  tar  bodies,  mouldering  to  deeay, 
Ave  -own  to  rise  to  heavenly  «i 
For  Be  by  rising  burst  the  way. 

A  l  fell. 


7  Oh,  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  wort. 

And  Holy  Ghost,  the  Three  in  One. 

Alleluia! 
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1.  Je-sus  lives!  thy   ter-rorsnow       Can    no  Ion  -  ger,  death, ap  -  pall      us;  Je  -  sus 
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lives!  by   this    we  know  Thou,  O  grave, canst  not  en-thrall  us.      Al-le-lu-ia!       A-men. 
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2  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
Alleluia ! 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  us  He  died ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 
Alleluia ! 
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4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever, 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  pow'rs  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia! 

C.  F.  Gellert,  1757    (Jesus  lebt !  rnit  Ihm  auch  ich) 
Tr.  Miss  F.  E.  Cox,  1841    Alt. 
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1.  Je-sus   lives!   thy    ter-rors     now  Can    no    lon-ger,  death, ap  -  pall       us;    Je-sus 
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lives!  by  this  we  know  Thou,  O  grave, canst  not  en-thrall  us.     Al-le-  lu  -    ia!     A-men. 

-JL-JL  ii>i    J    J    j  J    j.  1    ,      ,   U 


i 


^2_t_ 


§y 


=*=« 

* 


M 


t 


:*=*: 


-&- 


f 


-z^- 


"25^- 


-(2- 


£ 


-<2r 

-&-i — 


& 


ma 


232 


"Resurrection 


WALTHAM      I  .  M 


: :  *i 


:* 


J.   B.  Calkin,  1872 


1.  Lirr     up,     lift    up  your  voic  -  es   now,   The  whole  wide  worldre-joie  -  ei    now; 
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The  Lor  J  hath  triumphed  glo-riously,  The  Lord  shall  reign  vie  -  to-  riously. 

V         *   1 


l_i 


4 


^ 


-fS>- 


iiit'n. 


V 


SSI 


gfe 


f-^-r-r-^-^ 


2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred, 
In  vain  the  watch  kepi  ward  and  guard  ; 
Majestic  from  the  Bpoil&d  tomb, 

In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  oome. 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe; 
And  heaven's  high  portal  open  Hies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare. 
He  gives  Qfl  a-  our  own  to  share; 


And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
For  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 

5  0  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 

And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light; 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod ; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Glad  alleluias  raise  to  Thee; 

And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Author  unknown 
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2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  Resurrection  light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  Own  "  All  hail,"  and  hearing 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin, 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  j 
Invisible  and  visible 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 
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1.  Welcome,  hap-py  morn  -  ing!    age    to     age  shall  say, 
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W el-come,  hap-py  morn -ing!       age     to   age  shall  say, 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  iritis  returned  with  her  returning  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  Leaves  on  every  bough, 

Speak  II is  Borrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc 


3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 


4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 

Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 


5  Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didsl  undergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 

me  then.  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word  : 
Tis  Thine  own  third  morning:  rise,  U  buried  Lord! 
Welcome,  happy  morning,  etc. 


0  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain, 
All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  ; 
Show  Thy  t'aee  in  brightness,  hid  the  nation-  m 

Brinkr  again  our  daylight ;  day  returns  with  Thi 

W.  .  happy  morning,  etc 
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1.  Wel-come  hap-py  morn-ing!age  to    age  shall   say,     Hell  to-day  is  vanquished.heav'n  is 
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won    to  -  day.     Lo!  the  Dead  is      liv-ing,  God  for  ev-er-more;  Him, their  true  Cre 


Si 


a-     **    .  ^    ,  -*    ~*  ~te 


^ 


jijji 


-#-  -#-   -s^ 


-i 


^ 


1 


*£ 


-zr 


t 


# — t- 


*-&&* 


£ 


J. 


1 


l=z 


-rt- 


rf=f 


73- 


?   p   r~=w 


pt-t 


-O.O. 


&-S&- 


-G>- 


w 


<2JL& 


tor,all  His  works  a  -  dore.  Welcome, happy  morning!  age  to  age  shall   say. 
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Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring, 
All  good  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King; 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough. 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight ; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
Welcome,  happy  morning!  age  to  age  shall  say. 

Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 

Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 

Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  and  only  Son, 

Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

Thou,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  undergo, 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show ; 

Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 

'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning:  rise,  0  buried  Lord! 

Welcome,  happy  morning!  age  to  age  shall  say. 

Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  bound  with  Satan's  chain, 

All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again  ;■ 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  nations  see, 

Bring  again  our  daylight ;  da}'  returns  with  Thee. 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 
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2  I  'h,  what  glory,  Car  exceeding 

All  that  eye  lia-  yet  perceived! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  agee  pleading, 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 

promised,  Christ  prepares  it, 
There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 

Kv'ry  humble  spirit  shares  it, 

rist  has  passed  the  eternal  gal 

3  Life  eternal!     Heaven  rejoices, 

Jesni  lives  who  once  was  dead; 
Join,  O  man.  ti  I  liless  voices, 

i,  lift  up  thy  head 


Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 

11  longing  for  tlieir  heaven, 
Prophets,  psalmists,  seers,  and 
All  await  the  glory  given. 

4  Life  eternal !     Oh,  what  wonder- 
Crowd  on  faith,  what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders, 
ints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 

Oh,  to  enter  thai  bright  portal, 
that  glowing  firmament, 
Know,  with  Thee,  ()  <;<>d  immortal, 
.le^ii-  Christ,  whom  Thou  hast  sent ! 
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1.  Christ  is      ris  -  en,     Christ  is    ris  -  en!      He    hath  burst  His  bonds  in      twain; 
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Christ  is    ris  -  en,  Christ  is  ris  -  en! 
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2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken  j 
Earth  below  and  heaven  above 

Joy  in  each  amazing  token 
Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love ; 

He  for  evermore  shall  reign 
By  the  Father's  side, 


Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 

Comes  to  claim  His  bride. — Bef. 
3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies ; 
Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

For  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 
Christ  is  risen!     Earth,  rejoice, 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train  j 
All  creation,  find  a  voice  j 
He  o'er  all  shall  reign. 
Ref. — Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  j 
Christ  is  risen,  Christ  is  risen ! 
O'er  the  universe  to  reign. 
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2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy! 
Th«-  being  He  gave  as,  death  cannot  destroy; 
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But  Jesof  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  Borrow, 
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Pot  Jeans  hath  risen,  and  man  -hall  not  dii 

24,  M    W.,r*.  Jr..  rtl? 


Jeeue  Cbrist  tbe  Qon 


295      VICTORY      8,  8,  8    With  Alleluia 


Arr.  fr.  Palestrina  (15 15?  — 1594) 

-J- 


m 


-&--■ 


-&-~ 


ia!     Al 

J     1 


T 


-P-^- 


le  -    lu 


-&- 


ia! 


Al  -  le 

I  I 

0         S_ 


lu 

I 


ia! 


t=t 


t 


-<s>-- 


I 


-<&- 


H=^ 


^ 


■S^-r 


-(Z. 


-&- 


r  1 

1.  The  strife  is    o'er,    the      bat-  tie   done,     The   vie  -  to  -  ry      of       life      is     won; 

J 


+-J-4 


-&- 


f.f.J   J   J  >   J  ,  J^J  j 


^  . 


j 


\L §L 


^=t 


r 


<$>- 


4 


4 


&• 


-s>- 


-3^ 


Efczf: 


-z^- 


-<s>- 


r 


The  song  of 


-r— r 


life 


-0*- 


-*— # 


.^_^. 


\ 


&-^~  i-(2-±-  -&-. 


tri  -  umph    has      be  -  gun 

l  I  I  I 

y  ^   ±l  a 


f 


1 


r 


Al-  le 


-&■ 


-&- 


*   4:       ±   J 


lu 

I 


ia!  A  -  men. 


-&-.     & 


HI 


5zfc 


£ 


* 


£ 


«>— 


2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst,  4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed ;        The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell ; 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst,  Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 


3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped, 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead ; 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 
Alleluia ! 


5  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee, 
Alleluia ! 
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irist  hath  burst  Hi>  prison, 
And  from  three  days1  sleep  in  death 

A>  ■  >un  hath  risen : 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 
and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  whom  we  give 
Land  and  praise  nndying.     CA 

Sow  the  qneen  i  sons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 

With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 

mes  its  joy  to  render; 


<  'omt's  to  ltI.1'1  Jernsalem, 

Who  with  true  affection 
Welcomes,  in  onwearied  strait, 

.lous'  resurrection.     Cho. 

1  Neither  might  ih<'  gates  of  death, 

Nor  tin-  tomb's  dark  portal. 

Nor  the  watchers,  oor  the  seal, 

Hold  The.    as  B  mortal  : 

Hut  to-day  amidst  the  twelve 
Thou  didst  Btand,  bestowing 

That  Thy  peace,  which  evermore 
Pas8eth  human  knowing.  -Cho. 
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2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  ns  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 
Alleluia! 


3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  have  procured  5 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing, 
Alleluia ! 


4  Now  be  God  the  Father  praised, 
With  the  Son,  from  death  upraised, 
And  the  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
One  true  God,  by  all  confessed. 
Alleluia! 
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Christ  has  opened  paradise. 

3  Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 

"iee  He  died  our  souls  to  saw: 
Where  thy  victory.  0  grave? 
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4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
g Following  our  exalted  Head. 

Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

5  King  of  glory.  Soul  of  bliss, 
Everlasting  life  is  this, 

Thee  to  know,  Thy  power  to  proi 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise, 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face; 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

5  Alleluia!     Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia !     Alleluia ! 

To  the  Triune  Majesty. 
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2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We,  too,  sing  for  joy,  and'say 

Alleluia ! 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 

Alleluia ! 


4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia ! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia ! 


6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  Thy  people  feed ; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day, 
Alleluia! 

2jo  M.  Weisse,  1531     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  185? 
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"J  Shout,  ye  Beraphs,  angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise  : 
Lei  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  La  risen  to-day. 
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3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Sou. 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore  shall  be. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

T.  Scott,  1769,  and  T.  Oibbons 
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2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right ; 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew, 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 


3  Lp  !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads  ye  heav'nly  gates, 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way." 
Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

God,  over  all,  for  ever  blest. 


C.  Wesley,  1741 


DUKE  STREET 

fe^-  -H-  r-4 


L.  M. 


(Second  Tune) 


J.  Hatton,  c.  1790 


m 


a: 


=t 


gt 


:&=* 


J ^=3 m- 


2± 


-<s>- 


f 


1.  Oub  Lord  is     ris  -    en 

2.  There  His  tri-urnph-  al 


1 

from 
char  - 


T£r 


d= 


J        i         1 


t=- 


m 


-ms>- 


^t 


the       dead,     Our 
iot       waits,    And 


-&*a 


i 


^ 


Je  -  sus     is     gone  up     on   high; 
an  -  gels  chant  the  sol  -  ernn  lay: 

J I L-J  ,Vj  A  ,    ' 


d; 


i 


^ 


gE^I 


B 


fc=^= 


f 


=f 


Hi 


iir£: 


— L«r<s? 


-^s^ 


.HI        U     «>    f  IV"       J  l=3=t 


1  . 

The  pow'rs  of  hell  are      cap  -  tive      led,  Dragg'd  to  th 
"Lift    up  your  heads  ye    heav'n-ly  gates!  Ye        ev  -  er 


SI 


e  port  -  als  of     the    sky. 

-  last  -  ing  doors  give  way!  "  A-men. 


ajLb—ja 


^3 


F^ 1 — 


,.-  <S- 


SE 


Hel^la 


fc^lidlilissi 


252 


ascension 

304      TRANSFIGURATION    LK   SI. 


J.  I .      ,  1  ■ 


1 l-i — I * — h-i — I 

I       '        '  •     •      *     i     » 


I J  3^^ 


j  j  ■  j  -— j^ 


.+-! 


, 


'  • 


1   r  1 

I.  1       -  v-ioua,  who  for     man  hast  trod     Dhe   wine-press  of    the    wrath    of  God, 


' 


s 


I 


=*? 


*     *     * 


1 — 1 — r 


I 


£ 


I 


-PM- 


1 


e 


- 


r-n^^r^r^^^^rrrfj 


hi  -      ud   and  claim     a  -   gads      on     high      Thy      glo    ■  ry,  left  for      us      to    die. 


s 


t 


•i-  ^-*-  i  ,  J  J  J 


' 


:T*=P: 


^ 


I 


tr-i — r 


f 


i=£:i=l=J: 


1 


i 


r 


u—v 


f=^T 


-> 


r^^ 


A       ra-  diant  cloud  is      now  Thy  seat,  And   earth  lies  stretch'dbe-neath  Thy    feet; 


1 — f — r 


i     f1 


J 


«    ?  ;  l-i^pjtz=f— f-_,f-i ;    ;- ;; 


wm 


J 1- 


^da^ 


'  1  *  r  r  r  '  ^  r  t  r-rr 


-5*" 


-■ 


as 


D  thousand  thousands  round  Thee  sing,  And  share  the  triumph  of  their   King.     A-men. 
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2  The  Angel-host  enraptured  waif 

I  up  your  b<  ternal 

0  God-and-Man,  the  Father's  throne 
I-  bow  for  evi  rmore  Thine  own. 

•  High  Prieal  and  Shepherd  Thou 
Within  tin-  veil  ai  red  now, 

T'»  off.r  I         Thy  pn  blood 

Once  poured  on  earth  a  eleanaiiig  Hood. 
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And  thence  the  church.  Thy  chosen  bride, 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied, 
Thro'all  her  members  draws  from  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 
0  <'hrist,  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care 
Thy  lowly  members  heaTen-ward  i><-ar: 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain, 
With  Th«-.-  for  evermore  to  reign. 

C.  CoAn.  ir*i     7>.  J.  Chan<!ler.  18J7     All. 
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1.  A      hymn   of      glo  -  ry     let     us   sing:   New  hymns  throughout  the  world  shall  ring, 
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Christ  by  a   new  and  wondrous  road    Ascends  un  -  to      the  throne  of  God.     A -men. 
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2  The  Apostles  on  the  mountain  stand, 
The  mystic  mount,  in  Holy  Land, 
And  with  the  Virgin-Mother  see 
Jesus  ascend  in  majesty. 

3  To  whom  two  shining  angels  cry, 

"  Why  stand  ye  gazing  on  the  sky? 
This  is  the  Saviour,  upward  borne 
On  this  His  glorious  triumph-morn. 

4  Ye  see  Him  now,  ascending  high  • 
To  seek  the  portals  of  the  sky : 
Hereafter  Jesus  ye  shall  see 
Return  in  equal  majesty." 
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5  Lord,  grant  that  we  may  thither  tend, 
And  with  unwearied  hearts  ascend 
Where,  seated  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Thee  reigning,  King  of  kings,  we  own. 

6  Be  Thou  our  joy  on  earth,  0  Lord, 
Who  art  to  be  our  great  reward; 
And  as  the  countless  ages  flee, 
Let  all  our  glory  be  in  Thee. 

7  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory,  Jesus  Christ,  to  Thee, 
Who  didst  to  heaven  above  ascend, 
And  to  the  Spirit,  without  end. 

Venerable  Bede  (7th  Cent)     Tr.  Elizabeth  Charles,  1858    Alt. 

W.  B.  Gilbert,  1872 
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1.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is      glo-  rious,    See    the  Man  of  Sor-rows  now;  From  the 

j.     i    m^j  J    i    J.  j 


m$2 


.1 


-G>- 


£ 


=£4=P=|E 


m 


■a- 


>  '1      I" 


r3? 


4& 


3=± 


*r* 


=t 


•zs- 


n 


-*-• 


4 


jUS 


rrrrTTrrtT-f 


w 


-Tr 


fight  returned  vie  -  to-ri  -  ous,        Ev  -  ery  knee  to  Him  shall  bow;    Crown  Him  ! 


i*S 


-&- 


-&- 


£ 


V    J 


f=f 


-02- 


jtz± 


IS      l 
d 


+-*r 


254 


Recension 


id W,    1— i 


fefei 


i  a 


r^r 


r 


F 


r 


S 


Crown  Him'     Crown  Him'    Crowns  be  -  come  the         vie  -  tor's     brow 


^ 


1 


a.  ^ 


A 


m 


A  ■  no  ii. 
I  I 

A      *. 


E 


£ 


i^B 


*=* 


r 


t 


J   Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesns  brings; 

at  of  power  enthrone  Sim, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 

Crown  Him!     Crown  Him! 
own  the  Saviour  Kinc:  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  erowned  Him, 

Mooting  tlms  the  Saviour's  claim  j 
:its  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
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Own  His  title,  praise  His  name: 
( Srown  Him  !    ( Irown  I  [im  I 

Spread  abroad  the  victor's  tame! 

4  Hai^v!  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ; 

Hark!   those  loud  triumphant  chords. 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station: 
Oh,  what  joy  the  Bight  affords! 
Crown  Him!     Crown  Him! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

T.  Kelly.  1809 
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Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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2  He  is  gone :  towards  f heir  goal 
World  and  church  must  onward  roll ; 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past, 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast; 

Still  His  words  before  us  range 
Through  the  ages  as  they  change ; 
Wheresoe'er  the  truth  shall  lead, 
He  will  give  whate'er  we  need. 

3  He  is  gone  ;  but  we  once  more 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before, 

In  the  heaven  of  heavens  the  same, 
As  on  earth  He  went  and  came. 
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In  the  many  mansions  there, 
Place  for  us  He  will  prepare ; 
In  that  world  unseen,  unknown, 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone;  but  not  in  vain, 
Wait  until  He  comes  again. 
He  is  risen,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere, 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
There  our  peace  in  Him  we  find ; 
To  our  own  eternal  friend, 
Thitherward  let  us  ascend. 

A.  P.  Stanley,  186* 
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2  There  t lie  glorious  triumph  waits: 

Lift  y<»ur  heads,  eternal  gat 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  seene; 
ke  the  King  of  Glory  in. 
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s  the  earth  He  haves 

Ti  returning  t.»  Hi-  thron 

till  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

4  Bee,  He  lifts  His  bands  above; 
See,  He  -  die  prints  of  loi 
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Hark!  Hi-  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  ou  His  church  below. 

r  us  His  death  He  pleads. 
Pi  'valent  He  intereed( 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  rao 

8  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
High  above  yon  asure  height, 

Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  ri 
Pollowing  Thee  beyond  the 
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Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory. 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan  5 

He  by  death  lias  spoiled  His  foes. 

While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends, 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ; 
He  who  walked  with  God  and  pleased  Him, 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated, 

To  His  everlasting  home. 


4  Now  our  heav'nly  Aaron  enters, 
With  His  blood,  within  the  veil; 

Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 
And  the  kings  before  Him  quail; 

Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 
*     In  their  promised  resting-place ; 

Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 
Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

5  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand : 

There  we  sit  in  heav'nly  places, 
There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 

Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels  ; 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne ; 

Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  ascension, 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

2f;8  C.  Wordsworth,  1862 
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2  He  who  came  to  aave 

He  who  hied  and  died, 

N'  rowned  with  glory, 

At  Hi-  Path  le. 

Never  more  to  <li<-: 
■ry, 
I-  ip  <»n  high. 

All  His  work.  etc. 


3  Pleading  for  His  children 

In  that  blODOOd  place, 

( Sailing  thetn  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  gn 
Ili>  bright  home  preparing, 

l.iitht'ul  ones,  for  you, 
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All  His  work.  1 
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And    lead     us    to      Thy     rest! 
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2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown. 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
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3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
Oh,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

E.  Tolte,  1S51 
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(Or  to  St.  Pancras,  313) 


2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains. 

Formed  the  sea.  <>r  built  the  sky, 
Love  eternal,  free,  and  boundh 

Led  the  Lord  of  life  to  die ; 
Lifted  up  the  Prince  of  princes 

On  the  throne  of  Calvary. 

3  Now  on  these  eternal  mountains 

Stands  the  sapphire  throne,  all  bright, 
Where  unceasing  alleluias 


They  upraise,  the  sons  of  light: 
Zion's  people  tell  His  prais- 
Victor  after  hard-won  fight. 

4  Bring  your  harps  and  bring  your  incense, 
Sweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay; 

Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonder-. 
King  of  that  celestial  day. 

He  the  Lamb  once  slain,  is  worthy. 
Who  was  dead  and  lives  for  aye. 

Job  Hupton.  1806     7V.  J.  M.  Scale,  1851 
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(Or  to  Benedic 

2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  praj^er  ; 

Alleluia !     Alleluia ! 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven : 

Alleluia !     Alleluia ! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


Anima,  No.  810) 

4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears ; 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory, 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia!     Ever  singing, 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

G.  Thring,  1864 
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E.  Hodges,  1859 


I 


?±—r^— £ 


I         [         I 


! 


m 


*=J 


f 


i=* 


f 


T 


r 


i      „   "    r    1    •    1    r      ■      b  ' 
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_  S      tied  at  the  solemn  warning, 
•  the  earth-bound  soul  ari 

All  the  I  -  of  darkness  vanish  : 

r  mount-  tin-  >ki»->. 

3  Lo!  tlit-  Lamb,  to  long  expected, 

!)♦•>  with  pardon  down  from  heaven  : 
Let  us  haste  with  t«*ars  of  sorn 
One  and  all  to  he  forpiv»n. 
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4  So  when  nexi  He  Bhinee  in  glory, 

Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
\«.r  for ehastening,  l>ut  salvation, 
Onto  u-  shall  Be  appear. 

5  Honor,  glory,  might,  dominion, 

To  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
With  tlu-  Everlasting  Spirit, 
While  eternal  agee  run. 
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Friend  to    help     11s,    cheer    us,    save     us, 
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Praise  we  must  the  grace  which  gave  us 
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Je  -  sus  Christ, the  sin-ners'  friend.    A  -  men. 
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2  Friend  who  never  fails  nor  grieves  us, 

Faithful,  tender,  constant,  kind; 
Friend  who  at  all  times  receives  us, 

Friend  who  came  the  lost  to  find. 
Sorrow  soothing1,  joys  enhancing, 

Loving  until  life  shall  end ; 
Then  conferring  bliss  entrancing, 

Still,  in  heaven,  the  sinners'  friend. 
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Oh,  to  love  and  serve  Thee  better! 

From  all  evil  set  us  free  j 
Break,  Lord,  every  sinful  fetter ; 

Be  each  thought  conformed  to  Thee : 
Looking  for  Thy  bright  appearing, 

May  our  spirits  upward  tend ; 
Till  no  longer  doubting,  fearing, 

We  behold  the  sinners'  friend. 

Newman  Hall,  1859 
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Save  us  in  Thy  great  oompassion, 
0  Thou  mild,  paeifie  Prinoi 

< i i\ ♦-  tlm  knowledgi         ahration, 
Give  the  pardon  of  our  Bins. 

By  Thine  all-restoring  merit, 
lv. .  ry  hardened  boo!  release 
•  ry  weary,  irandering  -pint 
tide  into  Thy  parted  1 
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2  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Not  as  once  He  wandered  through 
All  the  hostile  land  of  Judah, 

With  His  followers  poor  and  few  j 
But  with  all  the  holy  angels 

Waiting  round  His  judgment-seat, 
And  the  chosen  twelve  Apostles 

Sitting  crowned  at  His  feet. 


3  He  is  coming,  He  is  coming, 

Let  His  lowly  first  estate, 
And  His  tender  love,  so  teach  us 

That  in  faith  and  hope  we  wait, 
Till  in  glory  eastward  burning, 

Our  redemption  draweth  near, 
And  we  see  the  sign  in  heaven 

Of  our  Judge  and  Saviour  dear. 
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Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hasting 
Now  to  touch  Thy  garment's  hem; 

Praise  for  souls  believing,  tasting 
All  Thy  love  has  won  for  them. 

4  S.t  our  heart8|  (>  Lord,  on  lire 
With  the  love  of  Thy  dear  name; 

Touch  our  lips,  our  s,,uls  inspire 
Now  to  spread  abroad  Thy  fame; 

Fix  oui  on  Thy  returning, 

bleeping  irateh  till  Thou  shah  ••one-. 

Loins  well  girt,  lamps  brightly  hurnr 
Then.  Lord,  tak.-  Thy  servants  home. 
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2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  beware,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down, 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown ; 
But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  a  watchful  eye,  and  thus 

Cry,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us ! " 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come:  my  soul,  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil  ; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 

"  Behold,  the  Bridegroom  comes  !     Arise!     Go  forth  to  meet  the  Bride !  " 

4  Beware,  my  soul !  take  thou  good  heed  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie, 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  aud  knock,  and  vainly  cry; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light, — the  glory  of  the  Son. 

268  (Greek)     Tr.  G.  Moultrie.  1864 
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3  Far  over  space,  to  distant  BpheT68, 
The  lightnings  arc  prevailii. 

Th' ungodly  rise,  and  all  their  tears 

And  sighs  arc  unavailing: 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone : 
They  shake  before  the  Judge's  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 


2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  aria4 

d  greet  th' archangel's  warning, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  skies 

On  this  auspicious  morning: 
N  rs  their  souls  dismay: 

Bis  pr  -  eternal  day 

On  those  pr  1  to  meet  Him. 


4  Stay,  fancy,  stay,  and  olose  thy  wings, 

Repress  thy  flighl  too  daring; 
One  wrondroos  sight  my  comfort  bring 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  Bu  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Bim. 

B.  K  15*5.  and  1 

:  h<  above  hymn  and  tune  are  often  erroneously  attributed  to  Luther — The  hymn  is  an  imitation  of  the  well  known 
Latin  hymn,  "Dies  irae,  diet  ilia,"  l>y  Thomas  of  Cclano.  who  tin 

a6o 


3esu0  Cbrist  tbe  Qon 

321      ADVENT      P.  M.    8,  7,  8,  8,  7,  7,  7,  7,  7 


W.  H.  Monk,  1875 


=43 


r — r 


*==|==iz===j==j==3 

I     I     I     r 


=t 


pp^z^pp 


r 


r 


1.  Thou    art     com  -  ing,      0      my    Sav-  iour,    Thou  art    com  -  ing,      O       my    King, 
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Well  may  we 
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-  ly  swells:  Coming!  0    my     glorious  Priest,Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  ?  A-men. 
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Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming  ; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be 

Ringing  out  our  love  to  Thee, 
Pouring  out  our  rapture  sweet 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 
Thou  art  coming;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this ; 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss, 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 
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Thou  art  coming;  we  are  waiting 

With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail, 
Asking  not  the  day  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Thy  word  of  power, 

Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  long, 

But  the  vision  must  be  sure ; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 

Joyful  patience  can  endure. 
0  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord; 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord, 
Thee,  my  master,  and  my  friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned ! 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1873 
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2  Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoice, 

Redemption  draweth  nigh; 
Now  mount  the  laden  clouds, 
Now  flames  the  darkening  sky. 

The  early  scattered  drops 

ad  with  heavy  fall, 
And  to  the  waiting  earth 

The  hidden  thunders  trail. 

3  Lift  up  y«»ur  lie.  e, 

□option  draweth  nigh ; 
Oh,  note  the  tmrying 

earth,  and  air,  and  si 
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The  God  of  glory  comes 
In  gentleness  and  plight, 

To  comfort  and  alarm. 
To  sin-cor  and  to  smite. 

4  He  comes,  the  wide  world's  King; 
He  comes,  the  true  heart's  friend, 
New  gladness  to  begin, 

And  ancient  wrong  to  end  ; 

H-  comes,  to  fill  with  light 

The  weary  waiting  »•; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  rejoi 

Redemption  draweth  nigh. 
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Rise    up,  withwill-ing    feet       Go  forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet:    Al  -  le   -  lu   -  ia! 
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Bear  thro'  the  night  your  well-trimm'd  light,  Speed  forth  to  join  the  marriage  rite.  A-men. 
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2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom; 
Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes,  all-glorious, 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious. 
Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come : 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Lord, 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward ! 
Alleluia ! 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song, 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


3  Lamb  of  God,  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest  tone. 
By  the  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 
Such  bliss  and  joy  : 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 
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The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near; 

Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 
With  alleluias  clear. 

3  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

0  Jesus,  now  appear ; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  Thee. 
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2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 
Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 
The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
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Come,  for  Thy  saints  still  wait; 
Daily  ascends  their  sigh  : 

Tim  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  "Come:" 
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5  Come  in  Thy  glorious  might, 

Come  with  the  iron  rod, 
Scattering  Thy  foes  before  Thy  fa<-«-. 
Most  mighty  Son  of  I  lod ! 

ome  and  make  all  things  now; 
Build  up  this  rained  earth : 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 

< 'n-atioif  ad  birth. 

7  Come  ami  begin  Thy  reign 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!       Al  -  le  -    lu  -  ia!      God    ap  -  pears  on    earth  to  reign.   A  -  men. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ; 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 


Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air: 

Alleluia ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own : 

Alleluia ! 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 
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2  0  Thou  long-expected,  weary 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Th< 
Life  if  dark,  and  earth  b  dreary, 
Where  Thy  light  I  do  nol  m 

<  >  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  D 

3  X  a  1  vat  ion, 

•  the  night,  the  day  at  hand ; 

Keep  m<-  in  my  lowly  station. 


Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand. 
I »  in;.  Bavionr, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land, 

4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmM  and  burning, 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam. 

Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home, 
me,  my  Saviour, 

Thou  hast  promised:   quickly  COm< 
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1.  Oh,  quick-ly  come, dread  Judge  of     all;      For,     aw  -  ful  though  Thine  ad-vent     be, 
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Oh, quick-ly  come;  for  doubt  and  fear    Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near.  A-  men. 
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2  Oh,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all, 

Reign  all  around  -us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin  : 
Oh,  quickly  come  ;  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all ; 

For  death  is  mighty  all  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

329      EATON     CM.    81. 


On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found  : 
Oh,  quickly  come ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign, 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way ; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
Oh,  quickly  come;  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.  Tuttiett,  1854 

J.  Barnby,  1882 
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1.  Light     of      the    lone  -  ly      pil  -  grim's  heart,    Star       of      the     com  -  ing      day, 
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of     Thy     roy  -  al    name,  And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 
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Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 

Of  grace  and  peace  divine: 
Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  DOW, 

The  palm  of  victory  Thine! 
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2  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy 
In  tnem'ry  of  Thy  love. 
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rid     with  Thy  morn  -  ing  beams  Chase  all    our     griefs    a-  way. 
prais-es     of       Thy    roj    -    al    name,  And  own  Thee  as      their  King. 
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1.  Al  -  lb  -  lu  -  ia!   siDg    to      Je  -  sus;     His    the    seep  -  tre,   His    the  throne;     Al  -  le  -    lu  -  ia' 
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2  Alleluia!  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
Alleluia !  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how. 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received  Him, 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er, 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

"I  am  with  you  evermore"? 


3  Alleluia !  Bread  of  heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  food,  our  stay ! 
Alleluia !  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day: 
Intercessor,  friend  of  sinners, 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 

W.  C.  Dix,  1866 
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1.  Might-y  God, -while angels  bless  Thee,  May  a  mor-tal  lisp  Thy  name?  Lord  of  men,  as  well  as    an-gels, 

Sound-ed  thro'  the  wide  ere -a  -  tion 
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Thou  art  every  creature's  theme.  Lord  of  ev-ery  land  and  na-tion,  Ancient  of       e-ter-nal  days, 

Be  Tliyjustand  end-less  praise.   A -wen. 


K      ft      I      PN    I*      fe      I       I 
r— 1 ^r- •-rr: *—  ^    .    ^-rg — -ri — H ' — l"l  #^-*-r^-r-#-»  T-^-r-p  ■  P     «-P 


'— ^-rPH — P 


-»— *• 


3^ 


P     1^- 
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2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, 

rod  beyond  ■  seraph's  thought; 
the  woaden  of  creation. 
Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 
r  Thy  providence,  thai  governs 
Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  i  sparrow, 
Dion  nod  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 

3  But  Thy  rich.  Thy  free  redemption, 
Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long, — 

Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, — 
Who  ean  sing  thai  wondrous  song? 


Brightness  of  tin*  Father's  glory, 
shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lit-? 

Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence! 
Bing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

4  Prom  the  highest  throne  of  glory 
To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 

Thou  didst  stoop  to  ransom  captives; 

Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  How. 
Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne: 
Thence  return,  and  reign  forever: 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own  ! 

R.  Robinson  (1735— 1790) 
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2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Ti.  laid; 

By  almighty  love  anoint. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Or  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  G 
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Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Th< 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleadii 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare, 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honor,  {tower  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Londesl  praises  without  ceasing, 

Men  it  it  }.(r  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirit 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  la; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour'-  merit 

Help  to  ehanl  BmmannePi  praise. 

J.  Bakcwell,  1757— M.  MmcUiv—  A.  M.  TopUdjr 
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1.  All  bail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 
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Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 

Who  fixed  this  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David  Lord  did  call ; 


The  God  Incarnate,  Man  Divine, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

7  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

8  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

E.  Perronet,  1779-80;  J.  Rippon,  1787 
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'ome.    let       us      join     our    chrer  -  ful  songs    With      Ml-  gels  round   the     throne; 
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2  ••Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  ery, 

"To    •  exalted  thus;" 

••  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
'•  F<»r  He  was  slain  for  u>." 

3  Jesai  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  pow'r  divine  : 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine. 


4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


I.  W.itts,  1707 
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Bring  forth  the    rov  -  al       di  -  n  -  dem,     And  erown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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1.  Ho   -  san   -   na!  Raise  the     peal-  ing  hymn        To      Da  -  vid's    Son    and      Lord; 
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(Or  to  Laud,  No.  334) 

2  Hosanna !     Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest,         Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 

How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free :  But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own, 

Thy  blood,  our  life;  Thy  word,  our  feast;  4  0  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  Thee, 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea.  Thy  temple  we  behold, 

3  Hosanna,  Master!  lo,  we  bring  Hosaunas  through  eternity 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne;  We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

W.  H.  Havergal,  1833 
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Oh,    may  His  love,     im   -  mor-tal  flame,  Tune     ev  -  ery  heart  and  tongue  !     A  -  men. 
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2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach,  4 

What  mortal  tongue  display ; 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  Let  wonder  still  with  love  unite,  5 

And  gratitude,  and  joy  ; 
Be  Jesus  our  supreme  delight, 

His  praise  our  best  employ. 

284 


Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  sajr, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 
Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name, 

And  join  the  sacred  song. 

A.  Steele,  1760 
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of    the   world    art  Thou,      Its      Sav-iour  and    its     King.  I  -  men. 


' 


Jii    i. 


: 


^ 


i  j. 


i 


IS 


IS 


■is 


How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 
Which  laid  our  sins  on  The* 

And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  i  t  Thy  people  l'r- 

But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  burst. 
The  ransom  has  been  paid. 

And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 
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4  Oh,  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinful  souls  to  spare; 
Oh,  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne 
And  find  acceptance  there! 

5  0  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  great  reward ; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord. 

Latin  i,-th  or  8th  Cent.*     7>.  J.  Chandler.  1837 

R.  Wainwright,  1 782 
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2  i  worship  at  IIi- 

The  Chnreh  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odors  B 

And  bar  eter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  pr  >f  all  the  Mints, 

And  thet  bymns  they  raise; 

Jesus  is  kind  to  our  eomplainl 
He  lores  to  bear  our  prai 
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4  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  onoe  iras  slain. 

He  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Porever  <>n  Thy  head. 

5  Thou  nasi  redeemed  onr  souls  with  blood, 

H.  the  priaonen 

Baal  made  OS  kiiiLr>  and  priests  to  (rod, 

ihaU  reign  with  Thee. 

2    ;  I.  Watts.  1709 
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2  I  find  Him  lifting  up  my  bead  ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  tbat  I  sbould  boly  be : 

Wbat  can  withstand  His  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 


4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  word: 

I  steadfastly  believe 
Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 

Of  Paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss 


And  everlasting  rest. 


C.  Wesley,  1742    Ab. 
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1.  I      know     that     my       Re- deem -er     lives      And     ev    -    er      prays     for     me; 

p5  ■ ,    1  j.   j   j     1   k  s  ft  j?x 


42- 


-f2- 


f 


-(2- 


-    er 


1*-^ 


-^2- 


£ 


■B»- 


-S>- 


i 


-2^— 


-<S>- 


r 

A      tok  -   en       of     His  love  He  gives,      A  pledge  of      lib   -  er  -  ty. 
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rhe  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

I-  His.  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

And  Heaven's  eternal  light. 

.'!  Tin-  joy  of  all  who  dwell  aboi 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  lov< 

And  grants  His  name  to  know. 
4  T<>  them  the  eross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  1-  given  : 


Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 
5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  Him  above, 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 
(')  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him: 
His  people's  hopes,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

T.  Kelly.  1830 

W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844 


(Or  to  St.  John's  College,  No.  513) 


_!  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 

To  make  for  as  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art. 

And  look  upon  Thy  face. 
3  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds, 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given, 


That  while  we  wander  here  below, 

Our  treasure  be  in  heaven  : 

4  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand. 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee. 
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2  He  left  His  starry  crown, 
And  laid  His  robes  aside  • 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died : 
What  He  endured,  oh  who  can  tell, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell? 


3  From  the  dark  grave  He  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thence  His  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led ; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour,  God. 


4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve : 

Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give ; 

The  gift,  though  small,  do  Thou  receive ! 
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1.   Re-  joiie.    tin  I       is        King! 
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Lift  up  your  heart;  lift  up  your  voice;  Re-joice  !    a  -  gain  I     say,  re-joice!      A-men. 
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(Or  to  Darwall,  No.  730) 


2  Jesna  iln-  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love  : 
When  H»*  had  purged  our  stain-. 
He  took  His  seat  above. 

Lift  up  your  heart ;  lift  up  your  voice; 

Rejoiee  '  ■gain  I  -ay.  rej 


3  He  sits  nt  (tod's  right  band, 

Till  all  Hi-  Foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 

And  fall  beneath  His  feet, 
Lift  up  your  heart ;  lift  up  your  voice : 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoi 


4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope. 

the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servanta  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
We  Boon  ihafl  hear  th'  archangel's  rota 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound;  -Rejoiee! 


C.  Wc»iey,  1,-44     J.  T*yloc.  1795 


(Composed  by  H&ndel  for  tht«.  hymn:   and  in  the  form  here  given) 
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2  King  of  glory,  reign  forever! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own — 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face ! 


3  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  our  King!" 

T.  Kelly.  1804. 
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Glorious  in  ItoapoDf  He  bears  J 


2  Til  the  Saviour,  now  victorious. 

Travelling  onward  in  His  might; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  oh  how  glorious, 
To  His  people  fa  the  sight! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
us  now  is  strong  to  save. — Kef. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 

'T  is  the  blood  of  many  slain; 
Of  His  foes  there 's  none  remaining, 


None  the  contrst  to  maintain: 
Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  n» 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. — Kef. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever, 
Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foe 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes. — Kef. 

T.  Kelly,  1809 
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2  All  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name: 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  name  abroad; 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 

3  Join  all  the  human  race 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless. 

Praise  ye  Hi-  nan. 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 


Making  a  cheerful  noise, 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 
"Worthy  the  Laml 

4  Though  we  must  change  our  phi' 
Our  souls  shall  never 
Praising  His  nam- 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring, 
Laud  Him,  our  »us  King. 

And,  without  OMsinff,  si: 
"Worthy  the  Lami 
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2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 

Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay ; 

Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight  j 
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Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

5  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  Love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy  heavenly  Love. 
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1.  Spir  -it      di-vine,  at  -  tend   our  pray'rs,  And     make    this  house     Thy  home; 
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De  -  scend  with  all  Thy    gra-  cious  pow'rs,  Oh  come, great  Spir  -  it,    come! 
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2  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
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And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 

Blest  as  the  Church  above. 
4  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers  j 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  pow'rs, 

Oh  come,  great  Spirit,  come ! 

A.  Reed,  1839 


Gbc  1bol\>  (Sboet 

349     MORNINGTON     s.  M. 


Karl  <>f  Mornington,  1760 


f '  f  r  r  r    '    \  y~  f  f  ^  '^'^ 

Dis  -  pel  the  dark  -  ness  from   our  minds,    And     o  -  pen     all     our  eyes.     A-mm. 


p; 


^J 


- 


^ 


t 


* 


1 


? 


J=d: 


f^f* 


g 


^ 


2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
Ami  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 

Of  never-dying  love. 

3  I  Sonvinee  us  of  our  sin  : 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood: 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
Tl  t  love  of  God. 


4  Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.        [love 

J.  Hart,  1759    Alt.  A.  M.  Toplady.  1776 
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In  our  appointed  plac 

And  wait  the  promise  Of  our  Lord, 
T  pit  of  all  trrace. 

3  The  the  old.  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  aboi  • 
And  g  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  U>1 
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4  spirit  of  light,  explore, 

And  chase  our  gloom  away. 
With  Lustre  Bhining  more  and  ni" 
Unto  tin-  perfect  day. 

5  Spirit  of  Truth,  be  Thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide ; 

0  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 

May  we  !»••  sanctified ' 
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1.  To  Thee,  O  Com- fort -er    di-vine,    For      all     Thy  grace    and  pow'r  be-  nign, 
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2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

3  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win    g 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
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To  Thee,  whose  faithful  pow'r  doth  heal, 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
Sing  we  Alleluia! 

To  Thee,  our  teacher  and  our  friend, 
Our  faithful  leader  to  the  end, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 
Sing  we  Alleluia! 

To  Thee,  who  art  with  God  the  Son 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

F.  R.  Harergal,  1872 

L.  T.  Downes,  185 1 
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1.  Ho  -  lt    Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine,   Shine    up  -  on     this    heart    of     mine; 
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Chase  the   shade    of    night    a  -  way,     Turn  my   dark-ness    in  -  to    day. 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 
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Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine, 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 

294  A.  Reed,  1817 


Zbc  t*oly  (Sbost 


353      VENI>  SANCTE  SPIRITUS     /•.   61. 


^f'f'-t^'M'f'-fUi^H^ 


J.  II.  Knecht  (1752— 1817) 

J    J    J. 


r  r  r 


1.  Ho  -  lt  Spir  -  it.  Lord  of  light,    Fr o in  tlu>  c\ ear 06  -les  -  tial  height  Thy  pure  beem-ing 


€V 


lianoe  give.0ome,  Thou  Fa-ther    of    the 

.  Jj     j  j  j.-  J-  j  j 


4 


p 


?^ 


poor,  Come,  with  treasures  which  en-dare, 


f=^ 


I 


1 — r 


F 


j  j  J-  Ji^ 


~, 


krl 


r— r~  r 

Come,  Thou  light   of  nil  that  live!     A  -men. 
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2  Thou  of  all  consolers  best, 

Thou,  the  soul's  delightsome  guest, 

Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow ; 
Thou,  in  toil,  art  comfort  sweet, 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat, 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 


3  Light  immortal,  Light  divine, 

Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill: 
If  Thou  take  Thy  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay, 
All  his  good  is  turned  to  ill. 

4  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Thee  confess,  and  Thee  adore, 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 
Give  them  comfort  when  they  die; 
Give  them  life  with  Thee  on  high; 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 

Robert  II.  of  France     7>.  E.  Caswall,  1849 
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Come,  with  treasures  which  en  -  dure,  Come,  Thou  light  of      all     that    live! 
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He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 

Wherein  to  rest. 
And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 

And  speaks  of  heaven,      [each  fear, 


GRACE  CHURCH     L.  M. 


4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

H.  Auber,  1829 


From  I.  J.  Pleyel,  1800 
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Come,  with  Thy  grace  and  heav'nly    aid, 
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To  fill  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made.  A  -  men. 
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Great  Paraclete !  to  Thee  we  cry : 
0  highest  gift  of  God  most  high ! 
0  fount  of  life !  0  fire  of  love ! 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above  ! 
Our  senses  touch  with  light  and  fire; 
Our  hearts  with  charity  inspire  ; 
And  with  endurance  from  on  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 
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Far  back  our  enemy  repel, 
And  let  Thy  peace  within  us  dwell ; 
So  may  we,  having  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  each  hurtful  thing  aside 
0  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know, 
And  evermore  to  hold  confessed 
Thyself  of  each  the  Spirit  blest. 

Anon.  (Latin  ioth  Cent.)    7>.  E.  CaswruH.  1649 
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Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel,    The  joys  that  can-not    be    expressed.     A  -  men. 
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_!  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength;  3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess,  More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 

And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length  Be  everlasting  honors  done, 

Of  Thine  immeasurable  gra  By  all  the  church,  through  <  Ihrisl  His  Son. 
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1.  Oh.  grant  us  light,  that    we    may  know     The  wis-dom  Thou    a  -  lone  canst  giro; 
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2  Oh.  grant  ns  light,  that  we  may  - 

Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore. 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 

And  love  Thy  ample  word  the  m< 

3  Oh,  grant  us  light,  that  we  may  learn 

How  dead  is  life  from  Tl  irt. 

H'  <r  all  who  turn 

To  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


4  Oh,  grant  US  light,  in  grief  and  pain. 

To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above, 
And  eount  the  very  cross  a  gain. 
Ami  bless  our  Father's  bidden  h>- 

5  Oh,  grant  us  liirht.  when,  soon  or  1. 

All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  aw 
In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 

To  doathlflSW  home  and  endless  da 
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Be  Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  guide,  O'er  ev-ery  thought  and  step  pre-side.     A  -  men. 
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2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

That  we  may  know  and  choose  our  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  each  heart,  4 

That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray; 
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Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

Lead  us  to  God;  our  final  rest, 

In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 

Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

S.  Browne,  1720    Alt. 

F.  Filitz  (1804- 1876) 
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2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford ; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine. 

4  With  us,  for  us,  intercede, 
And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
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Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

5  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry ; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, 

Comforter  divine. 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  divine. 
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Come,  vis-    it    ev  -  ery    huni-ble  niind;  Conie,  pour  Thy   joys      on      hd  -  man  kind; 
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From  sin  andsor-row    set  us  free,  And  make  Thy  tem-pleswor- thy  Thee.     A- men 
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2  0  Source  of  uncreated  light, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

4  Immortal  honor,  endless  tame, 

Attend  the  Almighty  Father*!  Name; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  ; 
And  equal  adoration  be 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee. 

7>.  J.  l>ry<lf«.  i'-j)     All. 
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2  To  Thee  we  bring,  who  art  the  Lord,  Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love, 

Ourselves  to  be  Thy  throne;  Where  now  is  death  or  sleep. 

Let  every  thought,  and  deed,  and  word  4  Great  giu  of  our  ascended  King, 

Thy  pure  dominion  own.  His  saving  tmth  reveal . 

3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o'er  us  move,  Our  tongues  inspire  His  praise  to  sing, 


As  on  the  formless  deep 
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Our  hearts  His  love  to  feel. 
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1.  Why  should  the    chil-dren     of        a      King 
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Great  Comfort  -  er,   de-scend,  and  bring    Some   tok-ensof     Thy   grace 
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2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints,  And  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven?  That  I  am  born  of  God. 

When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaints,  4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love, 

And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ?  The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part  And  Thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood,  Will  safe  convey  me  home. 
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The  trump  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 

Thrilled  from  the  deep,  dark  cdoud  : 
So,  wheu  the  Spirit  of  our  God 

Came  down  Hi>  Hock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 

A  rushing  mighty  wind. 
Come,  Lord, come  wisdom,  love  and  powY, 

Open  our  ears  to  hear ; 
Let  us  not  miss  th' accepted  hour; 

Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 


2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  oame  in  power  and  love; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime. 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires,  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrent.-  dread, 
Sow  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown. 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceediug  loud. 
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Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  to\ 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 

To  reach  eternal  j<> 
In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 
IT  sannas  languish  on  our  tong  . 

And  our  devotion  dies. 
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4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold,  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  Df  so  great! 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit.  In-av.-n'v  I).. 

With  all  Thy  quickening  po 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  loi 
And  that  shall  kindle  0U1 
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2  Come,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power: 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know ; 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow; 

Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light,  serene  and  still, 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill, 

Dwell  in  each  breast; 
We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 


366 

is* 


FIAT  LUX     6,6,4,6,6,6,4 


m 


3^ 


4- 


zm 


4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 
Extinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Our  icy  coldness  end, 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy. 

Latin  (13th  Cent.)     Tr.  R.  Palmer,  1858 
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Thou  who  didel  oomc  to  bring 
Thy  redeeming  ning 
Seating  and  light, 

Heeitfa  <<>  I  be  ~:<*k  in  mind, 
t  to  the  inly  blind, 
.  now,  to  all  mankind. 
Let  there  be  light! 


3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight; 
Move  on  the  water-'  i 
Spreading  the  beams  of  grace, 

And,  in  earth's  darkest  place, 
Let  there  be  light! 

4  Holy  and  bleated  Three, 

Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Lot  a,  Might  : 

Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
Through  the  world.  Car  and  m 
Let  there  be  light  ! 
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The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

It  floateth  like  a  banner 
Before  God's  host  unfurled ; 

It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world ; 


3°4 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 

Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

W.  W.  How.  1867 
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Where- bo  -  e'er     His  breath  has  given       Life      to   be  -in^s  meant  for  heaven.  A  -  men. 
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*J  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still; 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 
All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

3  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  .-tronir. 
Lo,  for  Thee  the  nations  long: 
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Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  oighl 

All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

4  Lord  of  haireet,  let  there  be 
Joj  and  strength  to  work  for  Th» 

Let  the  nations,  far  and  near. 
See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  tVar. 

J.  F.  Bahnm.urr.  iHrj  >*& 
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2  The  sun  with  royal  splendor 

Goes  forth  to  chant  Thy  praise ; 
And  moonbeams  soft  and  tender 

Their  gentler  anthem  raise  : 
O'er  ev'ry  tribe  and  nation 

That  music  strange  is  poured; 
The  song  of  all  creation 

To  Thee,  creation's  Lord. 

3  How  perfect,  just,  and  holy 

The  precepts  Thou  hast  given ! 
Still  making  wise  the  lowly, 

They  lift  the  thoughts  to  heaven ; 
How  pure,  how  soul-restoring 

Thy  gospel's  heavenly  ray, 
A  brighter  radiance  pouring 

Than  noon  of  brightest  day ! 

4  Thy  statutes,  Lord,  with  gladness 

Rejoice  the  humble  heart; 
And  guilty  fear  and  sadness 
From  contrite  souls  depart : 


Thy  word  hath  richer  treasure 
Than  dwells  within  the  mine, 

And  sweetness  beyond  measure 
Attends  Thy  voice  divine. 

5  Oh  who  can  make  confession 

Of  every  secret  sin ; 
Or  keep  from  all  transgression 

His  spirit  pure  within  ? 
But  let  me  never  boldly 

From  Thy  commands  depart, 
Or  render  to  Thee  coldly 

The  service  of  my  heart. 

6  All  heaven  on  high  rejoices 

To  do  its  Maker's  will ; 
The  stars  with  solemn  voices 

Resound  Thy  praises  still : 
So  let  my  whole  behaviour, 

Thoughts,  words,  and  actions  be, 
0  Lord,  my  strength,  my  Saviour, 

One  ceaseless  song  to  Thee. 

306  T.  R.  Birks,  1874 
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Peace  on  earth  their  proc-la- ma- tion,  Love  from  God  to      lost  man-kind. 
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See  the  rivers  four  that  gladden 
With  their  streams  the  better  Eden, 

Planted  by  our  Saviour  dear: 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters; 

Drink,  0  Zion's  sons  and  daughters, 
Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 


3  Here  our  souls,  by  Jesus  sated. 
More  and  more  shall  be  translated 

Earth's  temptations  Ear  above: 
Freed  from  sin's  abhorred  dominion, 
Soaring  on  angelic  pinion, 

They  shall  reach  the  source  of  love. 


4  Then  shall  thanks  and  praise  ascending, 
For  Thy  mercies  without  ending, 
Rise  to  Thee,  0  Saviour  blest: 
With  Thy  graeions  aid  defend  d 
Let  Thy  guiding  light  attend  n 
Bring  us  to  Thy  place  of  P8 

AtUmof  St.  Victor,  njo     7>.  R    Ctmpbell.  i»jt> 
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Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 

Attend  the  blissful  sound. 
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Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight  j 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 

And  still  increasing  light. 
Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

A.  Steele,  1760 

T.  Hastings,  1837 
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2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age  j 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 
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4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

W.  Cowper,  177a 
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2  Its  light,  descending  from  above, 

Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer. 
Displays  ■  Saviour's  boundless  low. 
And  brings  His  glories  near. 

3  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways. 

And  when  his  feet  have  trod; 
And  brings  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
Of  a  forgiving  Grod. 
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It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  heart-. 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 

And  quells  our  rising  fears. 
This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day. 

J.  F»«rcett.  1782    Al>. 

J.  B.  Calkin,  1875 


1       T        1 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed. 

True  manna  from  on  high  : 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  R 
Of  realm  rid  the  sky: 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark. 

Or  radiant  elood  by  day; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tossing 
I  Ha  anehot  and  our  stay  i  [hark. 
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Word  of  the  ever- living  God, 

Will  of  Sifl  glorious  Son; 
Without  Thee  how  could  earth  he  trod, 

Or  heaven  it>eif  be  won! 

Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts; 
And  to  its  heavenly  U  aching  turn. 

With  simple,  childlike  fi- 
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One  Name  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 

Echoing  angelic  songs. 
The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 

Thy  boundless  power  display; 
But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 

The  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

Two  worlds  are  ours :  'tis  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within, 

Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 
Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee 

And  read  Thee  everywhere. 


2  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed  great  and  small 

In  peace  and  order  move. 
The  moon  above,  the  church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run ; 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 

Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

3  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 

That  crowns  His  holy  hill ; 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 

Perform  their  courses  still. 
The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down ; 
But,  where  it  lights,  the  favored  place 

By  richest  fruits  is  known. 
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Tie  here  His  rich-est  mer-OJ  shines,  And  truth  is  drawn  in    fair -est  lines 
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2  Here,  sinners  of  a  hnmble  frame 

May  taste  His  .  and  learn  His  name; 

May  read,  in  characters  of  blood. 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains; 
The  weary  reel  from  all  hia  pains; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage 

The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 


4  Here,  faith  reveals,  to  mortal  eyes, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  sk:> 

Here,  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Oh,  grant  us  grace,  Almighty  Lord! 
To  read  and  mark  Thy  Holy  Word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

B.  Beddome.  1787    Alt.  T.  Cotterill,  1819 
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1.   Lord,  Thy  word  a  -   bid  -  cth,    And  our  foot-steps  gnid-eth;  "Whoitstruthhe  -licv  -  <  th 
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2  When  our  loea  are  near 

Then  Thy  word  doth  ele 
W.»r<:  ition, 

Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  I  B  "\-r  us, 

^d  dark  clou<;  IS, 
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Then  its  light  directeth. 
And  our  way  protect eth. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treason 

By  Thy  word  imparled 

To  the  simple-hearted  1 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 

Succor  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
1  'omfort  to  the  dying! 
'ii,  that  ire,  discerning 
It-  most  h<>ly  learnio 
Lord,  may  love  and  tear  Thee! 
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1.   "Come  un-  to  Me,  ye     wea  -  ry,    And     I     will  give  you    rest."   O    bless-ed  voice  of 
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Je  -  8us,  Which  comes  to  hearts  op-prest!   It    tells  of  ben- e  -  dic-tion,    Of    par-don, 
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grace,  and  peace,  Of    joy  that  hath  no  end  -  ing,     Of  love  which  cannot  cease.     A- men. 
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2  "  Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night. 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way ; 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
0  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife, 


The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  longj 

But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4  "And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
0  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 

W.  C.  Dix,  1867 
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grace  and  {•  I-.     Of     joy  that  hath  no    end-ing,      Of  love  which  cannot  cease.  A  men. 
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H.  Baker,  1866 
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1.  "Take  up  Thy  cross,"  the    Sav  -  iour  said,     "If  thou  wouldstMy  dis  -  ci   -    pie    be- 
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Take  up  thy  cross  with  will-ing  heart    And  hum-bly   fol  -  low    af  -  ter    Me."   A  -  men 
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2  Take  up  thy  cross;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 

His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame ; 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel ; 


Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 

4  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 

For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 
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1.  God    call-ing   yet!  shall    I       not    hear? 
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Shall  life's  swift  passiDg  years  all      fly, 
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still  my  soul   in   slum-ber    lie?      A  -  men. 
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God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  His  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  His  kind  care  repay ¥ 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ¥ 

God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 
He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  grieve  ¥ 
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God  calling  yet !  and  shall  I  give 

No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ¥ 

I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake ; 

He  calls  me  still :  my  heart,  awake ! 

God  calling  yet !  I  cannot  stay ; 

My  heart  I  yield  without  delay. 

Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part ; 

The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 

G.  Tersteegen,  1735    Tr.  S.  B.  Findlater,  1855 
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*J  Lei  him  that  heareth,  Bay 
To  all  about  him.  "Come;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness 

To  Christ,  the  fountain,  com*-. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
0  let  him  freely  come, 


And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  li  1 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come:" 
Lord,  even  so;  I  wait  Thine  hour; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

H.  U.  Onderdonk.  1836 
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A -men. 


With  low  »ice  He  call-eth  thee,  "Leave  this  vain  world  and  fol 
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2  O  >oul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  eare, 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  spare? 

From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 
Behold,  t  h  by! 

3  One  heard  Hirn  sailing  long  n. 

jiitway  left  all  things  I 
Counting  his  earthly  pain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 
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4  That  "Follow  M«-"  his  faithful  car 

med  every  day  afresh  to  hear; 
Stirred  his  spirit  -till. 
And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  bis  will. 

5  God  gently  calls  as  every  day: 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay  1 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me, — 
I  will  leave  all.  and  follow  Ti 

W.  Mow    rcrtes4. ' 
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will  guide    you    to   your  home,    Wea- ry     pil  -  grim,  hith-er   come.       A-inen. 
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Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,  4 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 
Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
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Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 
In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn  ; 
Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Barbauld,  1,-92 
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Je  -  sus  speaks,  and  speaks  to 
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thee:  **  Say,  poor  sin  -  ner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 


A  -  men. 


<S>- 


-<&- 


1 


-i&- 


wm 


*=p 


^s 


tz 


t=t 


£ 


"  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light. 
uCan  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be  ; 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 
"  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
wound,  Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death, 

right,  5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 

When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 

Partner  of  My  Throne  shalt  be : 
?  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 

That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 

Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more! 
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1.   Si\  -  sK.ns.  turn!   Why    will     ye       die?         God   your    Miik  -  er      asks     von     why. 
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God,  who    did    your     be  -  ing     give,        Made  you    with      Him  -  self 
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Why,  ye  thank-less  creatures,  why        Will   ye   cross   His      love    andtl: 
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_    -        en,  turn!      Why  will  ye  die? 
G<  Saviour  asks  you  why, 

who  did  your  wall  r»tri« 
Qod,  who  died  that  ye  111  i j_rli t  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain. 
Crucify  the  Lord  again? 
Why.  >.•  ransomed  nonara,  irhy 
Will  ye  slight  His  prace  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn!      Why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why. 
God,  who  all  your  lives  hath  stlt) ' 

W.x.ed  you  to  embrace  Bis  lovi 

Will  you  not  the 
Will  you  still  refuge  to  live? 
Why.  ye  long-sought  rinnero,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  Qod  aod  d 
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H.  W.  Baker,  1861 
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"Come      to        Me,"   saith     One,    "and, 
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Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ¥ 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 

'      J.  M.  Neale.  1862 
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"  Come    to      Me,"  saith  One,  "and,  com  -  ing,       Be at     rest. 
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2  "  Spread  f«>r  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam  : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come !" 
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3  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  friend, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  My  eternal  home : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come !" 
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Thy    pre-cious  blood  can  cleanse  us,      And  make    us  white  to  -  day. 
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2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 

His  Holy  Spirit  waits  j 
His  blessed  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates. 


No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come ; 

Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 
It  is  our  Father's  home. 

4  0  all-embracing  mercy ! 

0  ever-open  door! 
What  should  we  do  without  Thee 

When  heart  and  eye  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  against  us, 

To  drive  us  to  despair, 
We  know  one  gate  is  open, 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 

3«o  O.  Allen.  1862 
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■  Thou  from  us,  fallen. 

Withhold  Thy  grace  to  guide, 
Pore*  >uld  wand< 

From  Thee,  and  peao 
But  Thou  to  spirit*  contrite 

Dost  liirht  and  lif«-  impart. 
That  man  may  learn  to  -••rve  Thee, 

With  thankful,  joyoai  h»-art. 
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'  »ur  souls  -011  Thee  we  cast  tlu-m, 

Our  only  refuge  Thou  ! 
Thy  sheering  words  revive  us, 

When  pressed  with  grief  ire  bow: 
Thou  bear'sl  the  trusting  -pirit 

Upon  Thy  loving  b 

And  gives!  all  Thy  ransomed 

A  sweet,  unending  rest 
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Be     of     sin     the  dou  -  ble  cure,  Cleanse  me 
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Salvation 

( Third  T'i 


II.  I  —1896) 


2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 

in  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands; 
dd  my  seal  do  respite  know, 
1  Ul  my  tears  forever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  clinir; 
Naked,  eome  to  Thee  for  dress; 

TOPLADY      7-    61. 
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Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly: 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die? 
4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne; 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee! 

A.  M.  Toplad\ 
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T.  Hastings,  1830 
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2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 
My  soul  I  cast  j 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 


3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 
Saviour  most  blest  j 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us,  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints, 
Eternal  rest. 


4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 
Of  God  above ; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 
All  light  and  love. 

M.  Bridges,  1848 
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riiou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
pened  wide  the  gate  t«»  God. 
I  a>k.  bat  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 

3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done, 
May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  onej 


Chase  these  donbtinga  from  my  heart, 

Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall, 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all  ! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee. 

M.  S.  B.  Shindler.  1858 
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Thy  pore  word  of  . 

L'  I  a  1  vary : 

dl  Thy  dying  groai 
And  then  remember  me. 

.{  Thou  wondrona  Advocate  with  Qod, 
I  yield  myself  to  The* 

art  -ittiiiL-  hy  throne. 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
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4  Lord,  I  am  guilty,  I  am  vile. 

Hut  Thy  salvation's  fn 
Then  in  Thine  all-abounding  <_rra< 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
6  And  when  I  close  *n  in  death, 

When  creature-help-  all  11-  • 

Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer  Gh 
I  pray,  remember  m<-. 

R.  Hur    ham.  i-»J 
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(Or  to  Ravensbourne,  opposite) 

The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
The  uncreated  beam  ? 

There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode, — 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  advocate  with  God. 

These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 
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2  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door; 

Hasten  to  gain  thai  dear  abo 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 
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3  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberg.  i8a6 
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The  Lord  of  life,  to  di 
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Tliv  thorn v  orown,  Thv  cross,  Thv  strife. 
And  ours  the  vietory. 

4  Oh,  make  nj  worthy,  graciotU  Lord. 

all  Thy  bve  to  be; 

To  Thy  blesi  will  our  wills  incline, 

Thai  unto  death  we  may  be  Th; 
And  ever  live  in  Tie  • 
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1.  Thy  works,  not   mine,     O        Christ,      Speak  glad-ness       to     this     heart;     They 
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2  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 

Or  earth  could  bear  but  God. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

3  Thy  death,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
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Would  have  been  all  too  few. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 

4  Thy  righteousness,  0  Christ, 

Alone  can  cover  me ; 
No  righteousness  avails 

Save  that  which  is  of  Thee. 
To  whom,  save  Thee,  who  canst  alone 
For  sin  atone,  Lord,  shall  I  flee  *? 

H.  Bonar,  1857 

W.  Croft,  1700 
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2  Jesus,  oar  great  High-Priest, 
Ilatli  full  atonement  made ; 
Vc  weary  spirits,  rest, 
Ye  moornfii]  souls,  be  glad: 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  conic: 
Ret  inn.  ye  ransomed  sinners,  borne. 
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And  sin-ners,  plung'd  be-neath  that  flood,  Lose    all     their  guilt-y    stains.     A  -  men. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious 

blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

W.  Cowper,  1771 
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*J  (iuilty,  forgive  me,  Lord.  I  cry. 
Punned  by  foes,  I  come : 
A  sinner,  Bave  me,  <»r  I  die, 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 
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Then*  danger  never,  never  harms, 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 
4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  Throi 
And  all  Thy  glories  see, 

Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

E.  H.  Bickerstcth. 
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flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery,  om 
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ned  and  borne  by  Thee; 
The  gall,  the  enrse,  the  wrath,  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  fret 

4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 
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Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

5  ('ii.  keaefa  OS,  Lord.  t<>  know  and  own 
This  wondrous  mysterVi 

That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 
And  one  with  Thee. 

•  n,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  «1 

Whei  on  Thy  thron< 

Thou  shall  to  wondering  worlds  displ 

That  Thou  with  US  art  one. 
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2  We  need  not  to  confess  .our  fault. 

For  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are. 

Thou  knowest  very  well. 
Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 

With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 
As  children  that  have  done  amiss 

Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 


3  And  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak, 

The  thing  that  we  would  have. 
Mercy,  0  Lord,  we  mercy  ask, 

This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 

0  let  Thy  mercy  come ! 

322  J-  Markant,  1561    Alt.  R.  Heber,  1827 
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One     on  -  ly  hand,  h      piero-ed  hand,    Can  salve  the   sm-ner's  wound.      A-m>n. 


1  When  Borrow  Bwells  tin*  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 

only  heart,  a  broken  In-art, 

oner's  w<.. 
3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Borne  foul  dark  spot, 

6  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
D  wash  away  the  blot. 
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4  Tis  Jesus'  Mood  thai  washes  white, 
His  hand  that  brings  relief, 

His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding-  hand,  0  Lord, 
Unseal  that  cleansing-  tide; 

We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
But  in  Thy  wounded  side. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  tfljfl    Alt. 

Arr.  fr.  C  M.  von  Weber,  1S26 
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1  '■•:•  1,  ■•  11" pj  -hall  I  give  Thee  up 
Lett  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
4  There  for  me  the  .Saviour  stand 
Shows  Bis  wounds, and  spreads  His  hands; 
1  is  lore :  I  know.  I  feel ; 

Jesus  lives  and  loves  me  still. 
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d  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

\  Kindled  His  relentings  are. 
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2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 

By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power: 
Turn,  oh  turn  a  favoring  eyey 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told; 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany! 
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By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 

By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 

Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 

By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 

O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice  j 

Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany! 

By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 

By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 

By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

Oh !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 

Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 

Of  our  solemn  litany! 

R.  Grant,  1815 
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2  I  mite  upon  my  troubled  breast,  4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done 

With  deep  and  conscious  iruilt  oppressed;     Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 
Christ  and  Efts  I  rose  my  only  plea  ;  To  Calvary  alone  I  flee; 


O  (iotl,  be  merciful  to  m< 

3    Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  ey»-s 
\  ft  dare  uplift  them  to  the  ski. 
Hut  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see; 
merciful  to  me! 


0  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

5   And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  he, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me! 

C.  Elven.  1853 
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Arr.  by  W.  H.  Walter,  from 
J.  H.  Knecht,  1799,  and  E.  Husband,  1871 
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2  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred : 
0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 


3  0  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ?  " 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door  : 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

336  \V.  W.  How.  i86> 
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2  I  fear  no  tribulation, 

batsoe'er  it  he, 
[1  makei  no  aeparation 
Between  my  Lord  and  m 

[1  my  Gk)d  and  teacher! 

\  -ndisafe  to  be  my  own. 
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3  Lord!  with  this  troth  impress  me, 
And  write  it  on  my  heart, 
To  comfort,  oheer,  and  blet 

That  Thou  my  Saviour  art  ; 

Without  Thy  love  to  guide  me, 

I  ihonld  be  wholly  lost  : 
The  flood-  would  quickly  hide  me, 

<  )n  life*!  wid< an  tOSt. 
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M.  B.  Foster,  (1851— ) 
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2  0  gracious  Intercessor, 
0  Priest  within  the  veil, 
Plead,  for  each  lost  transgressor, 
The  blood  that  canuot  fail. 


We  spread  our  sins  before  Thee, 
We  tell  them  one  by  one ; 

Oh,  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
Forgive  all  we  have  done. 

Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony, 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary  ; 
By  all  that  untold  suffering 

Endured  by  Thee  alone, 
0  Priest !  0  spotless  Offering, 

Plead  for  us,  and  atone. 

J.  Hamilton,  1865    Ab. 


AIO  L.   M.  (To  either  St.  Crispin 

1  Jesus,  the  sinner's  friend !  to  Thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  Thine  arms,  and  take  me  in. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin-sick  soul ; 

'Tis  Thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
I  cannot  rest  till  Thou  art  mine, 
Until  in  me  Thine  image  shine. 


or  Woodworth,  opposite) 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  Thee ; 
Here  then,  to  Thee,  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  Thine. 

4  What  can  I  say,  Thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord  !  I  am  sin,  but  Thou  art  love  ; 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside ; 

Lord!  I'm  condemned,but  Thou  hast  died. 

338  C.  Wesley,  1739 
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1.  Just  as     I     am,   with -out    one  plea,     Bat  that  Thy  blood  wu    shed  foi   me, 
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'J  Just  as  I  am.  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
< »  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


>t  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  Gtod,  I  oome. 


Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 

5  _'ht,  riches,  healing-  of  the  mind, 


6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 

Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 

Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  T  come. 
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1.  Jist  as       I       am,  with-out    one  plea,     but     that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for   me, 
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Thee,    O  Lamb  of  God.   I  come.    I       coin  ten. 
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And  that  Thou  t  uecome  toThc      r>  Lamb  of  God,  I  com*  ,    I       come. 
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2  Mighty  monarch,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save.         r.  Heber,  1827 

413  7,  7>  7,  5 

1  God  of  pity,  God  of  grace, 
When  we  humbly  seek  Thy  face, 


4I4     IRVINE      S 
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Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place; 
Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

2  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will, 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill: 

Lord,  accept  and  save. 

3  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  ; 

Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

4  And  whate'er  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free: 

Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

Eliza  F.  Morris,  1858    Ab. 

J.  Barnby,  1872 
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fore  Thy  throne  of    grace     I      fall, 
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2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 

The  woeful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  within. 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear, 

And  dread  of  coming  shame. 


From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 

I  plead  the  precious  name. 
4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 

As  ever  was,  with  Thee; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow ; 

Be  merciful  to  me. 

340  H.  W.  Baker,  1868 


penitence  ant>  Confession 

415      S"1".  PHILIP      :*.  Jl  w.  II    Monk,  1861 


.- 


^m 


$3 


i 


p 


f 


inn    -    ey's       day, 


' 


time     shall 

J 


1.  I.our>,      in 


v 


ft  -  a    ';' 


. 


this      Thv 

J J 


£ 


re       tin- 


f 


iu^ 


* 


© 


f=t 


1 


k 


--^ 


I: 


IS  4' II 


^±2: 


'  ^ 


T 


o- 


?> 


a   -    way, 


KErfr 


J=t 


On 

1 


3Z± 


7"         I  I 

1 

our     knees  we 

-J-  J  ^ 


1      1 

full        and 


r 


32: 


pray. 


.1    -    /' 


l,Jii 


-4-0- 


r 


a 


r 


'J  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  Pears, 

6  that  day  of  doom  appear.-. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowlv  at  Thv  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermoi 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 

Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 
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5  By  Thy  tears  of  hitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 

<  J  rant  us  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  pla 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone. 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned,  round  Thy  throne. 

I.  Williams,  1844 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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reah  the  wounds  that  nn  hath  made 
Hear  the  prayen  I  oft  have  prayed. 

And  in  D  lend  DM  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now; 
I  -.  none  can  cheer  but  Thou  : 

ppli-'iit.  L01  The.-  1  bow. 
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4  Thou  the  true  physician  art  : 

Thou,  0  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

1  Mh.-r  comforter 

Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  aloi 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 


Ipenxtence  anb  Confession 


417      SUPPLICATION     8s,  7s.    81. 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 
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1.  Take  iuy  heart,   O      Fa  -  tlier,  take     it,     Make  and  keep    it 
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Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife,  Turningfromthepathsun-ho-ly    Of  this  vain  and  sin -ful   life. 
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2  Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  me ; 
Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me  j 
Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine. 
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May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  me, 
And  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  me, 
Guide  me  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

Anon.,  1849 
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Arr.  fr.  L.  van  Beethoven  (1770 — 1827) 
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2  Long  from  Thee  my  footsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod ; 
Weary  come  I  now,  and  praying 
Take  me  to  Thy  love,  my  God. 

3  Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  I  confess  my  sin  ; 


At  Thy  feet,  0  Father,  falling, 
To  Thy  household  take  me  in. 

4  Freely  now  to  Thee  I  proffer 
This  relenting  heart  of  mine  j 
Freely,  life  and  soul  I  offer, 
Gift  unworthy  love  like  Thine. 
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5  Onee  the  world's  Redeemer,  dying, 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  trot'  ; 
On  that  sacrifice  relying. 
Now  I  look  in  hope  to  Thee. 
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G   Father,  take  me;   all  forgiving, 

K«»U1  me  to  Thy  Loving  breast ; 
In  Thy  love  for  ever  living, 

I  must  be  tor  ever  hirst. 

II.  K.  I'.ilmer.  1864 

I.    9I.     Irregular  J.  B.  Dykes,  1S74 
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3  Oar  hearts  are  mini  with  Borrow, 
Heavy  and  sad  to  bear : 

We  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

But  we  v.  ill  no:  despair. 
Thou  kn<  -ill  our  anguish, 

And  Thou  wilt  bid  it  008 
0  Lamb  ■  i,  who  tal. 

The  sin  of  the  world  away, 
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2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far-off  appears  my  resting-place, 
And  fainting  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  err'd  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


DERRY     8,  8,  8,  6 


Elmhurst,  No.  718) 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me! 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  Heaven  for  me. 

C.  Elliott,  1833 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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2  All  fiery  pangs  on  battle-fields, 

On  fever-beds  where  sick  ones  toss, 
Are  in  that  human  cry  He  yields 
To  anguish  on  the  cross. 

3  But  more  than  pains  that  racked  Him  then, 

Was  the  deep  longing  thirst  divine, 
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That  thirsted  for  the  souls  of  men ; 

Dear  Lord !  and  one  was  mine. 
0  Love  most  patient,  give  me  grace ; 

Make  all  my  soul  athirst  for  Thee : 
That  parched  dry  lip,  that  fading  face, 

That  thirst  was  all  for  me. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander  1853, 
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2  Thy  and  boundless  Love  4 

Make  Thee.  <>  Lord,  forgiving; 
My  ]»iir«->t  thoughts  and  deeds  but  pr< 

Sin  in  my  beari  is  living: 
N ••  •   _r  ultless  in  Thy  sight  appear; 
All  who  approach  Thy  throne  must  fear, 

And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy. 

3  Thou  canst  !>••  merciful  while  just, — 

This  is  my  hope's  foundation; 
On  Thy  redeeming  I  trust, 

int  me,  then,  Thy  salvation. 
by  Thee,  I  stand  Been  1 
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Like  those  who  watch  for  midnight's  hour 
To  bail  the  dawning  morrow, 

1  wait  for  Thee,  I  trust  Thy  power, 
I  Fnmoved  by  doubt  or  Borrow. 

So  thus  let  [srael  hope  in  Th 
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And  Thy  redemption  plenteous. 

Where'er  the  greatest  sins  abound, 
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1.  Wea-rt  of  earth  and   la-den  with  my  sin,       I     look  at  heav'n  and  long  to  en-ter  in, 
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But  there  no  e  -  vil  thing  may  find  a  home ;  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me '  •  Come. "  Amen. 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand      5  'T  was  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ?  wild, 

Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear  ?  And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's 
Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  child. 

me  near.  And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  live, 

way  Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;  give. 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall,    6  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 

"  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  Lord, 

all."  Thine  all   the  merits,   mine  the  great  re- 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear,  ward ; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden 

near,  crown, 

And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone,      Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne.  down. 

S.  J.  Stone,  1866. 
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1.  Wea-ky  of  earth  and  la-den  with  my  sin,      I  look  at  heav'n  and  long  to  en-ter    in, 
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But  there  no   e-  vil  thing  may  find  a  home;  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "Come."  Amen. 
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"J  Nor  duth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made; 

But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 
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4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father!  cry, 
And  Thou  the  kindred  own. 

I.  Watts.  17U9    Ab. 
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F.  C.  Maker,  1881 
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2  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  one 

Who  suffered  there  for  me. 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

These  wonders  I  confess, — 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 


348 


3  I  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding-place; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face  j 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  cross. 

E.  C.  Clephane,  1868 
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While   our    wait  -  ing   souls    a  -  dore  Thee,  Friend  of     help-less     sin-  ners.  hear: 
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2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 

•m  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindm 

From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
By  Thv  merer. 
a  delh  <?ood  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  pn 

In  the  day  of  Satan's  pov. 
In  our  times  of  lintHMMJi 

In  lark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thv  men 

.1  deliver  1. 


4  When  the  world  around  is  Bmiling, 

In  the  time  of  wealth  and  e; 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  pea 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  BiekneSB, 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 

When  we  feel  our  mortal  weak] 

When  all  human  help  is  vain, 
By  Thy  mercy, 
"1  deliver  as,  good  Lord. 


«)  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying 

Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay: 

By  Thv  mere 
Oh  delu  good  Lord. 

J    J   Cumm1.1v  :*n 
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1.  O    Lamb  of  God,  still  keep     me    Near     to  Thy  wounded   side;      Tis    on-  ly 

J-   J      fj   J        I      J-.   J     J     J  4-    Bj.    J:   J. 


;:££fc 


BS 


-h" 


S: 


E 


i— 1— t 

-I 


-<2- 


:t=t= 


=3 


~l- 


4 


— l- 


■§* 


4—4- 


K 


in 


£?£ 


IS 


_i_- 


safe  -  ty 

-^•4 


r-t-r-r 
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The  grace  that  sought  and   found  me 

J      j    i  4  ±l     ±A  s_ 


t 


t 


»  & 


KP=t 


r 


Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hurtful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

Soon  shall  mine  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  rapture,  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace  : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

J.  G.  Deck,  1842 

F.  J.  Haydn  (1732 — 1809) 
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2  'T  is  only  in  Thee  hiding 
I  feel  my  life  secure ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding 
The  conflict  can  endure. 
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1.  The     Lord  my   pas  -  ture   shall   pre  -  pare 
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And   feed   me  with     a  shepherd  s  care; 
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His  pres-enoe  shall  my  wants  sup -ply       And  guard  ms  with    a    watch-ful 
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My  noonday  walks  He  shall  at-tend    And  all    iny    mid-night  hours  de-fend.     4-1 
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2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 

on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  treaty,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Wl  ful  riv  >fl  and  slow, 

Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

.'>  Thongfa  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
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For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  >till  ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  nie  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  wants  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

J.  Addison,  17a 

J.  Barnby,  1883 
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1.  Lord,  I     am  Thine,  en  -  tire   -   ly  Thine,    Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  di-vine; 
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With  full  consent  Thine  I   would  be, 
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And  own  Thy  sovereign  ricdit  in  me.       A-mm. 
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2  Thine  would  I  live.  Thine  would  I  die,       3  lb  re.  at  that  cross  where  flow!  the  blood 

Be  Thine  through  all  eternit  That  bough!  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ;  Thee  rny  new  Ma-t.-r  n«»w  I  call, 

m  wili  I  -  1  seal.  And  <•  ate  to  Thee  my  all. 
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But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 

And  richer  blood,  than  they. 
My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 

And  there  coufess  my  sin. 


SUNDERLAND 
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My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 
Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  j 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  sing  His  bleeding  love. 

I.  Watts,  1709. 

H.  Smart,  1867 
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Loud    to       the   praise   of      love   di 
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Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 

We  every  moment  come. 
His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine  j 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come 

Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 


4  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

5  Blest  is  the  man,  0  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee : 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

3S2  A.  M.  Toplady,  177a 
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The  King     of  kin^s  is  draw  -ing  near, The  Sav-iourof  the  world 
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2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried, 
Merey  Lb  aver  at  IIi>  side; 

His  kindly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distn 

3  O  blest  the  laud,  the  city  blest. 
Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  confest; 

bappy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes. 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart. 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 


From  earthly  use  for  heav'n's  employ, 

Adorned  with  pray'r  and  love  and  j<>y. 

5  Redeemer,  come ;  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord,  abide. 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel; 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

6  So  come,  my  Sovereign !  enter  in  ; 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin ; 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on. 
Until  the  glorious  goal  be  won. 

G.  Weisscl.  1635     Tr.  C.  WinJcworth.  1^55     Alt. 

G.  P.  Merrick,  1887 
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Whenever  dV  ball  come; 

To  die  in  Thee  is  1.  me, 

In  my  eternal  hon 

3  V.  r  to  tire  <.r  d 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
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To  liv«-  in  Thee  is  bliss  t"  m 
To  die  1-  en<  est. 

4  Laying  <>r  dying,  Lord, 
-k  but  to  be  Thii 
My  life  in  Tl 
Mak-  er  mil  • 
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1.  Fa  -  thbb,       I  know  that     all      my    life        Is 
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The  chang  -  es       that      are     sure     to     come,       I 
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I       ask    Thee  for      a      pres  -  ent  mind,     In  -  tent    on  pleas  -  ing  Thee. 


A-men. 
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I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
To  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 

A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 
To  soothe  and  sympathize. 


Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 


I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 


I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life. 
While  keeping  at  Thy  side, 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 


6  In  service  which  Thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 

My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  children  free ; 

A  life  of  self -renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty. 

354  A.  L.  Waring,  1850    Alt. 
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1.  Taor  hid-den  source  of    culm   re  -  pose, 
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And  lo!  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame,     I  hide  me,  Je  -  bus,    in      Thy  name.    A -men. 


2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

my  happy  soul  above : 
mfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 
An«l  joy,  and  everlasting  lo<. 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  u'iven 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heav.-n. 

3  J-  my  all  in  all  Thou  art. 

My  rest  in  toil,  m  in  pain. 

The  medicine  ot*  my  broken  heart, 

Ii:  .  in  loss,  my  gain, 

My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown. 
In  sham-  y  and  my  crown; 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power. 
In  bonds,  my  :  liberty, 

My  liurht  in  s  hour, 

Ii  my  joy  Ql  — 

My  lit"  in  «:•  my  all  in  all. 
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(Or  to  Magdalen  No.  829) 
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I   THOU  hidden  love  of  in-iL'ht. 

Whose    depth    unfatl.  do    man 


I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  si^rh  for  Thy  repose: 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 

At  rest  till  it  i\\n\<  resl  in  The. 

2  'T  is  mercy  all  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Th< 

Yet  while  I  se«-k.  but  find  Thee  not. 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall 
Oh,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  step-  to  Thee-ward  tend! 

3  0  Love,  Thy  ign  aid  impart 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  ea 

Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  then 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  thai  I 

-  may  "  Abba,  Fat:  v. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  sway 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call: 

ak  to  my  inmost  soul,  ar 

d  thy  Lore,  ".;•  God,  thy  All." 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to 
To  Thy  love,  be  all  m; 
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1.  Thy    love  to     me,    O  Christ,  Thy    love   to      me,      Not    mine  to   Thee,  I  plead, 
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Not    mine    to    Thee:   This      is    my    com-fort strong,  This     is    my    on  -  ly    song, 
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2  Thy  record  I  believe, 
Thy  word  to  rne  ; 
Thy  love  I  now  receive, 

Full,  changeless,  free, — 
Love  from  the  sinless  Son, 
Love  to  the  sinful  one, 
Thy  love  to  me. 
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3  Immortal  love  of  Thine, 

Thy  sacrifice, 
Infinite  need  of  mine 

Only  supplies. 
Streams  of  divinest  power, 
Flow  to  me,  hour  by  hour, 

Thy  love  to  me. 

4  Let  me  more  clearly  trace, 

Thy  love  to  me, 
See  in  the  Father's  face, 

His  love  to  Thee ; 
Know  as  He  loves  the  Son, 
So  dost  Thou  love  Thine  own 

Thy  love  to  me. 

Mrs.  M.  E.  Gates.  1886 

St.  Alban's  Tune  Book,  1865 
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Nor  could  tin*  bowers  of  Eden  give 

Buofa  bliss  aa  blossoms  at  His  side. 


2  What  is  my  being  but  for  Tin 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end, 

Thine  ever-smiling  face  to  see,  ,  u.  ,         ,  ,    ,,  ,  , 

,  .       ,  .       ,  ,    4  His  work  niv  hoarv  age  shall  bless. 

And  serve  the  cause  ot  such  a  triendT  ,,M  •   .   .    .  *  . 

\\  lirn  youthtul  Vigor  is  no  more; 

3  'Tis  to  mv  Saviour  I  would  live.  And  niv  last  hour  of  life  confess 

To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ;  His  dying  love,  His  saving  power. 

P.  DoddfMfti  '7*° 


439       PROPIOR    DEO  6,4.0,4,6,6,4 


Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.   Moke   love   to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More    love   to     Thee!    Hear  Thou  the  pray'r  I   make 
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Christ,    to     Thee,      More      love     to 
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2  Once  earthly  joy  I  erav< 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 
Now  Th«-e  .alone  I  seek; 
Give  what  is  b«- 

This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
I  <'hrist,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Th< 
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Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain  ; 

Sweet  are  Thy  messenger 
Sweet  their  refrain, 

When  they  can  sing  with  me, 

More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


4  Then  thai]  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise  ; 

This  be  the  parting  <-ry 

Mv  hear!  shall  raise, — 
This  still  its  prayer  thai] 
More  love,  ( >  Christ,  t<.  1 

More  love  to  Tine  ! 
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J.  Barnby,  1892 
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2  If  where  they  led  my  Lord, 

I  too  am  borne, 
Planting  my  steps  in  His, 

Weary  and  worn ; 
There  even  let  me  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  If  thou  the  cup  of  pain 

Givest  to  drink, 
Let  not  my  trembling  lip 

From  the  draught  shrink  j 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

EDEN      6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  6,  4 


4  Though  the  great  battle  rage 

Hotly  around, 
Still  where  my  Captain  fights 

Let  me  be  found ; 
Through  toils  and  strife  to  be 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  And  when  thou,  Lord,  once  more 

Glorious  shalt  come, 
Oh,  for  a  dwelling-place, 

In  Thy  bright  home ! 
Through  all  eternity- 
Nearer,  0  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

W.  W.  How,  1864 


(Second  Tune) 


S.  S.  Wesley  (1810— 1876) 
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1.  Near-er,  0  God,  to  Thee !  Hear  Thou  my  pray'r;  E'en  though  a  heav-y  cross    Faint  -  iug      I     hear. 
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Still  all  ray  pray'r  shall  be,  Near-er,    O  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er,     O  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer  to  Thee.  A  -men. 
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ft  B.  Judd,  1896 
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2  O'er  the  blest  mercy-seat 

Pleading  for  me, 

My  feeble  faith  looks  up, 

.to  Thee. 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear, 
Thy  wondront  lore  declare! 

r  prayer, 
Something*  for  Tie 

3  Give  me  a  faithful  heart, 

Likeness  to  Th- 
Thai  each  departing  day 
HeDoeforth  may  see 


Winterton,  opposite) 

Some  work  of  love  begun, 
Some  deed  of  kindness  done, 
Borne  wanderer  sought  and  won, 

Something-  for  Thee. 

4  All  thai  I  am  and  have, 

Thy  gifts  BO  fr< 
In  joy,  in  grief,  through  lift 

0  Lord,  lor  Th< 
And  when  Thy  fees  I    • 
My  ransomed  son]  shall  I 

Through  all  eternity. 

Something  for  The 
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44^     NEARER  TO  THEE     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4  Ad.  fr.  Handel  by  J.  Goss  (1800— 1880) 
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1.  Near-er,     my     God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to     Thee!  E'en  tho'      it 
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(Or  to  St.  Edmund,  No.  578     Or  to  Propior  Deo,  No.  439) 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer,  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

The  sun  gone  down,  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Darkness  be  over  me,  Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

My  rest  a  stone ;  Bethel  I  '11  raise ; 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be  So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee !  Nearer  to  Thee ! 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

HORBURY      6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

S.  F.  Adams,  1841 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861 
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1.  My    faith  looks  up     to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
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Now     hear  me     while     I     pray,       Take  all      my  guilt      a  -  way, 
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2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

R.  Palmer,  1830 
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T.  M.  Mudie  (1809  — 1876) 
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2  To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  I  all  things 

owe; 
All  that  I  have  and  am,  and  all  I  know. 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  I  am  not  mine  own ;  Lord,  I  am  Thine. 


3  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold  life's  brightest 

hour 
From  Thee ;  or  gathered  gold,  or  any  power? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing  from 

Thee, 
When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear  self 

for  me? 

4  I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
Until  death's  holy  sleep  shall  me  remove 
To  that  fair  realm,  where, sin  and  sorrow  o'er, 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  evermore. 

C.  E.  Mudie,  1873 
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4  We  cannot  trust  Him  as  we  Bhould; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away  ; 
But  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  o 
Such  Lessons  Learn  from  birds  and  flowers ; 

Make  thcni  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  t<>  a  Father's  will. 
And  taste,  before  him  Lying  >till, 

B?en  in  affliction,  peace. 

J.  Anstice,  1836 


2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life, 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 

By  sudden  wild  alarms  ; 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
□  Thine  Almighty  arm-  I 

3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
EVm  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  Lightened  cheer; 
re  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry, 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 
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1.  Come, Thou  fount  of    ev   -  ery   bless-ing,       Tune  my  heart    to      sing     Thy  grace; 
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(Or  to  Sharon,  No 

Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 

Praise  the  mount;  I'm  fixed  upon  it,  5 

Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love ! 

Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer ; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I  'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure ;  q 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
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He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  with  precious  blood. 

Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart;  0  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

R.  Robinson,  1758 
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4  Here  on  earth  ye  can  but  clasp 
Things  that  perish  in  the  grasp; 
Lift  your  hearts,  then,  to  the  skies, 
God  Himself  shall  be  your  prize. 

5  Praise  we  now  with  saints  at  rest 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest; 
For  His  promises  are  sure, 

His  rewards  shall  aye  endure. 

Ancn.,  1736    7>.  I.  Williams,  1839;  recast  in  The  Hymnary,  1872 

P.  Heinlein,  1677 


1  Bis  no  crowns  thai  pass  away; 
His  no  palm  that  Bees  decay; 

His  the  joy  that  shall  not  Cade : 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade: 

3   His  the  home  for  spirits  bl< 
Where  He  gives  them  peaceful  rest, 

r  above  the  starry  skies, 
In  the  bliss  of  Paradise. 
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Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crav< 
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Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bli 

I  Father,  Bon,  and  Spirit,  Thou 
<  me  Jehovah,  shod  al 

All  Thy  ■-'  within  me  now  ; 
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(Or  to  Flemming,  No.  420)    I  - 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine,  4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine,  Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 

When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine,  A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee?  Whispers,  " Still  cling  to  me." 

3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove,  5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove;  I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside ; 


With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 
Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 
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How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

C.  Elliott,  1836    Alt. 

G.  C.  Strattner  (1650 — 1705) 
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With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move ; 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
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Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy ; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 
Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe ; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 
Of  His  love  who  first  loved  me. 

J.  E.  Leeson,  1842 
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Thine  forever !     Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  Bheep, 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  Bhare. 
Thine  forever!    Thou  our  guid< 

All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied; 

All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 

Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

If.  F.  Maude,  1847 

Arr.  fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1 826 


Thin*-  forever!     Oh,  how  1.1. 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  guardian,  heavenly  friend. 

Oil.  defend  OS  to  the  end  ! 

Thine  forever!     Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
us  to  the  realms  of  day. 
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All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed; 

Thou  hasl  spoken  :  I  beliei 

Though  t  ealed. 

3  Humble  at  a  little  child. 
Weaned  from  the  mother1 


By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 

( >n  Thy  faithful  word  I  | 

[srael  now  and  evermore, 

In  the  L<>rd  Jehovah  trust  j 
Him,  in  all  His  way-.  ad<  n 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  ju-r. 

J.  MoatcooMfjr,  iflos 
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2  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King  j 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee  j 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  should  choose. 


3  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne ; 
Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  j 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1874 
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1.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 

Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee ;  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise.  A-men. 
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Sav  -  iour,   Je   -  sus,    lend  Thine   aid, 
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Lead   me     to       my  long-sought  rest,       Pil-lowed   on    Thy    lov-ing  breast.      A  -men. 
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2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shall  be, 
Thou  alone  tomfort  me; 

Only.  Jesus,  l«t  Thy  gTace 
Be  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 
Li  I  me  know  Thy  earing  ]»< 

In  temptation's  i\>  hour  : 

Tlien.  my  Saviour,  at  Th 
Let  me  evermore  abid 
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3   Thou  hast  WTOUghi  this  fond  desire. 

Kindled  here  this  sacred  fir 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below, 
Thee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou  who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  Batisf 
L->  n  all  divine, 

Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mil 


3faitb  anb  Consecration 

455     ST-  FABIAN  (Polycarp)     8s,  7s.    81. 


J.  Barnby,  1872 


4— «      *     «— 1!» 


4 


3^ 


Pg 


4 


4 


# 


^ 


r^" 


rr- 


3 


Ig=? 


1.  Je-sus,    I     my     cross  have  tak  -  en,       All       to    leave,  and      fol  -  low    Thee; 
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Des  -  ti-tute,  de-spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,    Thou,  from  hence,  my      all      shalt  be. 
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Per  -  ish     ev  -  ery     fond    am 
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bi  -  tion,      All     I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known, 
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Yet  how  rich   is       my  con  -di-  tion! 
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God    and  heav'n  are     still     my  own.      A-men. 

> *     -g-    -f-     *•    ^    fiJ 


±r 


us 


rr 


2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me  ; 
They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me : 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 

And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me 
Show  Thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure ! 
Come  disaster,  scorn  and  pain ! 

In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure ; 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 


I  have  called  Thee  Abba,  Father ; 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'T  will  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 
'  Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 
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my  soul,  thy  full  salvation  ; 
Kist-  o'er  sin,  ami  fear,  ami  fare; 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

>mething  still  to  do  or  bear. 

Think  what  Spirit  dwellfl  within  thee, 
What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine. 

What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee: 

Child  Of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine? 


6  Haste,  then,  on  from  gn/06  to  gh>r\. 

Armed  by  faith,  ami  winged  by  prayer; 
Ilr.iveifs  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

Gtod's  own  band  shall  guide  thee  there. 

Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  DA88  thy  pilgrim  days, 

Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  prai 
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Yet  how  rich  is      my      con-di  -  tion!  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my    own.       A  -  uxn. 
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1.  I        am    trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord    Je  -  sus,     Trust  -  ing      on 
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2  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 

At  Thy  feet  I  bow; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleansing 

In  the  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy 
By  Thy  blood. 

4  I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me; 

Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
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Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 

5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 

Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus ; 

Never  let  me  fall  ; 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 

F.  R.  Hayergal,  1874 

E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818-1901) 


f=^ 


^=t=r=tz±r=r=f 


t  r  T  f 


1.  God     of    my  life,  Thy  boundless  grace  Chose,  pardoned,  and    a  -  dopt  -  ed    me; 
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My    rest,  my  home,  my  dwell-ing  -  place;     Fa  -  ther,   I  come    to     Thee. 
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2  Jesus,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  shield, 
Whose  precious  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

Into  Thy  hands  my  soul  I  yield : 
Saviour,  I  come  to  Thee. 

3  Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God, 

Long  hast  Thou  deigned  my  guide  to  be ; 
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Now  be  Thy  comfort  sweet  bestowed : 
My  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 

4  I  come  to  join  that  countless  host 
Who  praise  Thy  name  unceasingly ; 

Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  God,  I  come  to  Thee. 

C.  Elliott,  1841 
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Lord,    was       shed, 
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Thy      life  was  giv'n  for      me:        What    have     I 
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2  Long  nt  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Iv  r>  wen-  spent  for  me: 

Hare  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 


4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  m< 

Down  from  Thy  home  abo\ 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me: 
What  have  I  brought  to  Tb< 


3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rain)  reled  throi 

Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

wane  sad  and  lone. 

Yea,  all  was  left  for  11 
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5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent. 

World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  bl 

Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  nu 

[  give  m; 
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R.  Redhead  (1820—) 
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Part  I.  1.  Ho  -  ly      of  -  firings,  rich     and  rare,        Of   -   f  er  -  ings     of       praise  and  prayer, 
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Pur  -  er     life   and     pur -pose  high,     Clasp-ed  hands,  up  -  lift  -  ed     eye,       Low  -  ly 
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Par*  JJ. 
Promises  in  sorrow  made, 
Left,  alas !  too  long  unpaid ; 
Fervent  wishes,  earnest  thought, 
Never  into  action  wrought — 
Long  withheld,  we  now  restore  them 
On  Thy  holy  altar  pour  them  : 
There  in  trembling  faith  to  leave  them, 
Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  them ! 

Vows  and  longings,  hopes  and  fears, 
Broken-hearted  sighs  and  tears, 
Dreams  of  what  we  yet  might  be 
Could  we  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
Which,  despite  of  faults  and  failings, 
Help  Thy  grace  in  its  prevailings — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them !,  God,  reeeive  them ! 
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Fart  III. 

4  Pleasant  food  and  garb  of  pride, 
Put  for  conscience'  sake  aside ; 
Lawful  luxury  foregone 

To  relieve  some  little  one 

Loved  of  Christ,  by  Him  befriended, 

And  for  His  dear  love  attended — 

On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them : 

Christ,  present  them !  God,  receive  them ! 

5  Loveless  life  and  joyless  mood, 
Chill  of  cold  ingratitude, 

When  the  world  doth  Christ  betray 
Following  too  far  away, 
Sins  which  in  the  daily  trial 
Lead  too  often  to  denial, 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  outlive  them : 
Christ,  atone  for!     God,  forgive  them* 
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8  Brighter  joys  ami  tenderer  tears. 
Fonder  faith,  more  faithful  fears, 
Lowlier  peoitenoe  for  sin. 
More  of  Christ  our  souls  within: 

which,  when  its  life  was  newer. 
Burnt  within  us  deeper,  truer — 
Lost  tOO  long,  while  we  deplore  them, 

Jesus,  )<'.<  sd  for  tore  them! 

7  Beamings  of  the  gentle  fa 
Overflowing  gifts  of  gra 
M  that  deep  oonseionsnef 

I  >:'  a  changeless  will  to  blot 

ich  bestows  the  bet 
Of  Eternal  1.  endurance 

Lost  too  often,  we  deplore  them; 
Jeans,  plead  for!     God.  restore  them! 
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8  Homage  of  each  hnmble  heart 
Bre  we  from  Thy  house  depart; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high, 
Adoration,  ecstacy ; 
All  that  childlike  love  can  render 

Of  devotion  true  and  tender — 

( >n  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them  : 

Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  them  I 

9  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  <  me, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  ra 
Off 'rings  of  imperfect  prai 

let  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
I  frying,  holy  !"  holy!   holy! 
Ou  Thine  altar  laid  we  have  them  : 
Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  them! 
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J.  S.  15.  Monsell.  1867 

G.  F.  Cobb  (1 838-) 
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No     change  my   heart  shall    fear; 
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For      noth  -  ing  chang  -  es      here. 
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The     storm    may  roar  with  -   out        me, 
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My      heart     may  low     be        laid, 
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But    God      is  round    a  -  bout      me,      And    can      I 
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(Or  to  Savoy  Chapel,  opposite) 
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2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back  j 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 
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3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  He  will  walk  with  me. 

A.  L.  Waring,  1850 
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In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

my  hope  rel:- 
0  Thou  irhose  love  provideth 
For  all  beneath  the  skies; 
.  iiou  whose  mercy  found  me 
From  bondage  set  me  fn 
d  then  tor  ever  bound  me 
With  threefold  cords  to  The* 

Iffy  grief  u  in  the  dullne 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fullness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart  ; 
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Of  holiness  Div; 

duty 
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Alas,  that  I  should  ever 

Have  tailed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  One  who  never 

Forgot  or  Blighted  me! 
Oh.  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  plaee  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought 

Oh,  for  that  choicest  blearing 
Of  living  in  Thy  lo 

And  thus  on  earth  possessiiiL' 

Th-  e  of  heaven  a 

Oh,  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 
The  soul  securely  knows 
The  holy  calm  and  qui«-t 

faith's  serene  repose! 
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(Or  to  Sanctuary,  No.  780) 


2  If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door; 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite, 
And  the  least  you  give  for  Jesus 

Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 
You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 


If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 
With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 

You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do," 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly, 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth — 

"  Here  am  I,  send  me,  send  me." 

380  D.  March,  1868 
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2  Our  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

1  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  g^rief 
and  pain : 
Through  Him  alone  who  bath  our  way 
appointed, 
We  find  <>ur  i>ra<-.-  again. 
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3  Choose  for  as,  God,  nor  let  our  weak 

preferring 
Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou 
hast  designed : 
Choose  for  us,  God  ;  Thy  wisdom  is  un- 
erring, 
And  we  are  fool>  and  blind. 

4  Let  us  press  on,  in  patient  Belf-denial, 

Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from 
the  loss  : 

Our  portion  lies  beyond  the  hour  of 
trial, 
Our  crown  beyond  the  eros 

W.  H.  Hurleitfh,  1868 
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2  lea,  o'er  d  me  Be  watcheth, 

tseless  wateheth,  night  and  day; 
V'  '••n  me  Be  snatoheth 

From  the  perfll  of  the  way. 

3  Yes.  for  me  He  >tandeth  pleading 

Ati:  *  above; 

Constant  in  untiring  lov 
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4  Yes.  in  me,  in  me  Be  dwelleth; 

I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me! 
And  my  <-mpty  soul  Hefilleth, 

Here  and  through  eternity. 

5  Thus  I  wait  for  His  returninj 

Singing  all  the  waj  to  heaven; 
icb  the  joyful  song  of  mornii 
Bueh  the  tranquil  song  o\ 
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BURLINGTON     C.  M. 


J.  F.  Burrowes,  1830 
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That      I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray,    No    more  from  Thee     de  -  cline.      A  -  men. 
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2  Before  the  cross  of  Him  who  died, 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 
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That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 
4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

M.  Bridges,  1848 
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I      give    my  -  self     to     Thee,     Thine 

1  ^_i   fl  jii-.  n 


-Jz 


&4^r- 


t 


-f 


-&- 


1 — r 


4- 


^-^ 


H — h 


e^ 


I 
ut 


ter  -  ly 


|     P     P 

-     I 

and     on 


P 

iy, 


And     ev   -   er  -  more     to 


I 
be. 


A  -  men. 


-*-*- 


-&- 


-GL- 


] 


m 


'    r  i 

2  O  Son  of  God  who  lov'st  me, 

I  will  be  Thine  alone, 
Myself  and  my  possessions 

Shall  henceforth  be  Thine  own. 

3  Reign  over  me,  Lord  Jesus ; 

Oh  make  my  heart  Thy  throne  : 
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It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 
4  Oh,  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus, 
Rule  over  everything; 
And  keep  me  always  loyal, 
And  true  to  Thee,  my  King. 

382  F.  R.  Hayergal,  i86«> 
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Ah!  the  heart  that  is  contented 

Nought  to  know  save  God  alone, 
In  the  fullness  of  His  blessing 

Finds  a  peace  before  unknown. 

Ah!  the  heart  that  once  is  bathed 
In  salvation's  boundless  sea, 

In  its  waters  drops  the  burden 
Of  a  life-time's  misery. 

Oh!  that  thus  we  could  surrender 
Worldly  pomp,  and  pride,  and  show. 


Seeking  Him  in  whom  is  centred 
All  of  good  that  man  can  know. 

5  Oh  that  thus  His  blessed  presence 

In  our  hearts  we  here  enjoyed! 
For  without  Him  all  is  dreary. 

Earth  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  void. 

6  Oh!  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 

Draw  us,  by  the  cross,  till  we, 
Heart  and  soul  and  will  and  spirit, 
Are  forever  one  with  Thee! 

Anon.  German.     7V.  Mrs.  S.  Findlatcr.  1859 
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H.  Smart,  1872 
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1.  Oh,    could   I      speak  the  match-less  worth,  Oh,  could  I    sound  the      gib  -  ries  forth, 
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In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 

When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  I  shall  see  His  face ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I  '11  spend, 
Triumphant  in  His  grace. 

S.  Medley,  1789 


I  'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine  ; 
I  'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

I  'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 
Exalted  on  His  throne ; 
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1.  Oh,  could  I      speak  the  match-less  worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth,"Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 
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1.  O     Love     di  -  vine, how  sweet  Thou  art!  When  shall    I      find    ray     will- ing  h.  art 
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All       tak  -  en       up       by       Thee?       I      thirst,  and       faint, and     die      to     prove 
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riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height. 


4  Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  blil 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  1>«-  this. 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


3  'iod  only  know-  the  love  of  God  ■ 
Oh.  that  it  now  wt-n-  ihed  abroad 

In  this  DOOT  -tony  heart ! 

_'h.  for  lore  I  pi 

This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine, 
Be  mine  this  better  part. 

SO 


5  Thy  only  love  do  I  require, 
Nothing  in  earth  beneath  desire, 

Nothing  in  heaven  adoy< 
Let  earth  and  heaven  and  all  things  g 

Give  me  Thy  only  love  to  know, 
Give  me  Thy  only  lo\ 
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A.  L.  Peace,  1885 
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2  O  Light  that  followest  all  my  way, 
I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 
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3  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 
I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain, 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 


4  0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  Thee ; 
I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 


G.  Matheson,  1882 
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j.  x  x  xix  i     '  ' 


•-* 


"2^ 


4 


^$?=? 


J- 


-Z5^ 


-#-Jk 


-<s^ 


-•-  -#- 


=4: — t— P4- 


t=^~ 


P 


£=^ 


*— # 


f~T 


songs,    The    saints   in        heaven  be   - 

i*l  1  ^1 

1      Ji.  4     J J  * 


-g>— — 


t 


t= 


-(©*- 


^=t- 


386 


%' 


4-1- 


TLovc  ant>  (Sratitut>c 


:^:.^[::& 


*3^ 


tT-^r-"  # 


f  F :  ^ 


r^rr 


» 


c-: 


gan      the     strain,      The  bom -age      whiofa    to     Christ  bo   -    longs:       "  Wor  -  thy    the 


w    # 


•    f 


T 


-j-=r 


r 


'• 


j^bheje^-i 


M 


=t 


, 


i 


£* 


a=iiS  I  ii 


c     •     ^ 


-^  d-T~* 


*    o 


rrr 


Fr-^r1? 


Lamb,        Wor-thy  the  Lamb,       Wor-thy  the     Lamb,  for     He       was    slain!"    A-men. 
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'2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood,  4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain,  All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God:  Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!"  "Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain!" 

3  To  Him  who  suffered  on  the  tree,  5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to  gain,  And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign, 

Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be:  This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be  : 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain ! "  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  !  'y 

J.  Montgomery,    1&41 
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C.  Gounod  (1818— 1893) 
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2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"Friend  of  sinners"  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 


He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above: 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

J.  Newton,  1779 


473 


(CRUCIFIXION)      8,  7,  8,  8,  7 

1  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 

Glorious  ere  the  world  began ; 
Yet  more  wonderful  Thou  shinest, 
Though  divine,  yet  still  divinest 

In  Thy  dying  love  for  man. 

2  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 

Humbly  at  Thy  footstool  kneel ; 
I  have  heard  Thine  accents  thrilling, 


Lord,  I  come,  for  Thou  art  willing 
Me  to  pardon,  me  to  heal. 

3  I  adore  Thee,  I  adore  Thee, 
Born  of  woman,  yet  divine  ! 
With  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  endue  me, 
In  Thine  image  pure  renew  me, 
Let  me  evermore  be  Thine. 

J.  S.  Simpson 
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C.  SteKgall,  1867 
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4  'T  is  the  name  by  right  exalted 

Over  every  other  name ; 
That  when  we  are  sore  assaulted, 

Puts  our  enemies  to  shame : 
Strength  to  them  that  else  had  halted, 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 

5  Jesus,  we  Thy  name  adoring, 

Long  to  see  Thee  as  Thou  art  j 
Of  Thy  clemency  imploring 

So  to  write  it  in  our  heart, 
That  hereafter,  upward  soaring, 

We  with  angels  may  have  part. 

Anon.  German  ( 15th  Cent.)    Tr.  J.  If.  Neale,  1851 


2  Name  of  gladness,  name  of  pleasure, 

By  the  tongue  ineffable, 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 

To  the  ear  delectable  ; 
'T  is  our  safeguard  and  our  treasure, 

'Tis  our  help  'gainst  sin  and  hell. 

3  'T  is  the  name  for  adoration ; 

'T  is  the  name  for  victory ; 
'T  is  the  name  for  meditation 

In  the  vale  of  misery; 
'T  is  the  name  for  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 


CRUCIFIXION     8,  7,  8,  8,  7 


1.  I        a-dore  Thee,  I      a-dore  Thee,  Glorious 


J.  Stainer  (1840—) 
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PLEYEL'S  HYMN    7s. 


I.  J.  Pleyel,  1790 
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As      ye     jour  -  ney,  sweet  -  ly     sing; 
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Sing  our  Sav-iour's  wor- thy  praise,   Glo-rious  in      His  works   and  ways. 
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We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Z  ion's  city  is  in  sight : 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 
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Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  j 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 
Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 
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be  -  fore     my     eyes  they  bring  Christ,  of     beau-ty  source  and  spring. 
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2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise, 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  When,  as  moonlight  softly  steals, 
Heaven  its  thousand  eyes  reveals, 


39° 


Then  I  think :  Who  made  their  light, 
Is  a  thousand  times  more  bright. 
Lord  of  all  that's  fair  to  see, 
Come,  reveal  Thyself  to  me  j 
Let  me,  'mid  Thy  radiant  light, 
See  Thine  unveiled  glories  bright. 

J.  Scheffler,  1657     Tr.  F.  E.  Cox,  1841 
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When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

5  Jesus,  only  name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

6  Jesus,  name  of  wondrous  love, 
Human  name  of  God  above : 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 


2  Jesus,  name  decreed  of  old, 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus,  name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 

IS  shall  His  people  save." 

4  Jesus,  name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  holy  Child, 
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Still  for  Thee  my  pow'rs  employ.    A  -  men 
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Fountain  of  oVrflowing  grace, 
Freely  fr<>m  Thy  fullness  give; 

Till  I  eloM  my  earthly  r* 

May  I  prOTC  it  Christ  to  live. 

When  I  toiu-h  the  bl  ihoYS, 

Hack  the  closing  waves  shall  roll; 
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Death's  dark  stream  shall  nevermore 
Pari  from  Thee  my  ravished  sonL 

Tims,  oh,  thus  an  entranoe  irive 

To  the  land  of  elondleSB  sky; 
Having  known  it  Christ  to  live, 
Let  me  know  it  gain  to  die. 

K.  WtrdUw,  iti; 
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T.  E.  Aylward,  1868 
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It    drew    my    hard  -  er      man  -  hood  With  cords   of    might  -  y      love. 
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2  How  oft  to  sure  destruction 

My  feet  had  gone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  shepherd, 

The  guardian  of  my  way. 
How  oft,  in  darkness  fallen, 

And  wounded  sore  by  sin, 
Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 

And  healing  balms  poured  in. 
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3  0  shepherd  good,  I  follow 

Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead ; 
No  matter  where  the  pasture, 

With  Thee  at  hand  to  feed. 
Thy  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

In  death  shall  make  me  bold ; 
0  bring  my  ransomed  spirit 

To  Thine  eternal  fold ! 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1872 
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2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Tin 

3  I  could  not  do  without  Tie 

Por,  oh,  the  way  i>  loi 

And  I  ■]  ry, 

And  siirh  rej>lae<  -  >oi 

How  eookl  I  do  without  Tie 

I  do  not  know  tin-  way  ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  lead- 
And  wilt  not  let  DM  Mr; 


4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  JeSOS,  Saviour  dear; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  liolden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  cliangeful  life  would  he, 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Tie 

5  I  could  not  do  without  T! 

For  years  an-  fleeting  fast, 
And  BOOIl  in  solemn  lonelin- 

The  riv«-r  must  be  passed ; 

Bui  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  *  roll  high, 

I  know  Thou  wilt  he  near  me, 

And  vrhisper,  "  It  1-  I." 
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But   sweet-er    far     Thy  face   to    see,        And      in    Thy  pres-ence  rest 


£ 


I    J I 


1 


-&- 


A  -  men. 


-<s>- 


J 


Tczzp: 


-G>- 


2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame   4  But  what  to  those  who  find"?     Ah,  this, 


Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind. 
3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 


Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  shalt  be; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

And  through  eternity. 
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2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  O  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 

Thou  fount  of  living  fire! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know 
And  all  we  can  desire  j 


4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name 

And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless ; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone, 

And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own. 
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2  Celestial  sweetness  unalloyed. 

Who  eat  Thee  hunger  still ; 

Who  drink  of  Thee  still  feel  a  void 

Which  only  Thou  canst  till. 

3  0  most  Bweet  Jesus,  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  we  send; 

To  Thee  our  inmost  spirit  cries, 

Our  being's  hope  and  end  ! 


4  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abys 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  blis 

5  0  Jesus,  spotless  virgin-flower, 

Our  love  and  joy,  to  Thee 
Be  praise,  beatitude,  and  power, 
Through  all  eternity. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux(3  Parts)  c.  ii3oorii4°    Tr.  E.  Caswai: 

L.  Devereux     Arr.  G.  Kingsley,  1839 


'    to  St.  Bernard,  No.  403     Or  to  Raphael,  No.  858) 

9   I  see  Thee  not.  I  hear  Thee  not,  4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
Y.-t  art  Thou  oft  with  me;  Musi  real  in  faith  alone. 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  sool.  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, — and  will. 

As  where  I  meet  with  Th  Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

3  Lik»-  >«>me  bright  dream  that  comes  un-  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyee  shall  seal, 
When Blomh           n  me  roll,       [sought  And  still  this  throbbing  heart. 

Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought  The  rending  veil  shall  Th««-  reveal 

And  charms  my  ravished  soul.  pg       All  glorious  as  Thou  art       r  r«im«.  is* 


4«5 


%ove  anb  (Sratitube 


ST.  PETER'S,  OXFORD     C.  M. 

_«U_ J     I  H— t— r 
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My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
No.  879) 

J.  B.  Dykes  (1823— 1876) 


2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast! 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  shepherd,  husband,  friend, 

My  prophet,  priest,  and  King; 
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2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 


While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 

And  whispers,  I  am  His. 
4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 

T' embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

396  I.  Watts,  1707 
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2  V. a,  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust  ; 

Jewels  to  Thee  an-  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish, 

111  Thee  doth  richly  meet  ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  bo  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 
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4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath: 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  Thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

P.  I  >'.lilridi;e,  tftj 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1866 
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'J  I  Bee  The.-  In  Thy  weakness  fir 
Then,  p.-  from  Thy  shame, 

I  Bee  Tin  >ng  fetters  burst. 

And  reach  mightiest  name. 

3  For  ui»-  Thou  didst  become  a  man. 
idst  weep  and  d 

Thy  wondrous  plan, 
For  me  aseend  on  high. 
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4  0  let  me  share  Thy  holy  birth. 
Thy  faith,  Thy  death  to  sin. 

And.  strong  amidst  the  toils  of  earth, 

My  lu-aveniy  life  begin* 
Then  shall  I  know  what  means  the  strain 

Triumphant  of  Saint   I'aul : 

"  To  li  •       I  Ihrist,  to  die  1-  gain : "' 
"Christ  11  my  all  in  all." 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the  ver  -  y  thought  is   sweet;      In      that     dear  name    all  heart-joys  meet; 
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2  No  word  is  sung  more  sweet  than  this, 
No  name  is  heard  more  full  of  bliss, 

No  thought  brings  sweeter  comfort  nigh 
Than  Jesus,  Son  of  God  Most  High. 

3  Jesus,  the  hope  of  souls  forlorn, 
How  good  to  them  for  sin  that  mourn ! 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  oh  how  kind! 
But  what  art  Thou  to  them  that  find  ? 
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4  No  tongue  of  mortal  can  express, 
No  letters  write  the  blessedness ; 
Alone,  who  hath  Thee  in  his  heart 
Knows  love  of  Jesus,  what  Thou  art. 

5  0  Jesus,  King  of  wondrous  might ! 
0  Victor,  glorious  from  the  fight ! 
Sweetness  that  may  not  be  expressed, 
And  altogether  loveliest ! 

Hymnal  Noted,  1852     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  i860    Ab. 
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That  Thou, who  hast   dis  -  cern-ing  love,  Sbouldst.give  that  gift    to 
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(Or  to  Ilfracomb,  No.  514) 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  mightst  have  had   4  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  cross, 


More  innocent  than  mine, 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  thine! 
3  Ah,  grace,  into  unlikeliest  hearts, 
It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 
The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 
In  darkest  spots  a  home. 


Seem  trifles  less  than  light ; 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 

When  faith  shines  full  and  bright ! 
5  Oh,  happy,  happy  that  I  am ! 

If  thou  canst  be,  0  faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  life, 

What  wilt  thou  be  in  death  ? 

398  F.  W.  Faber,  1849 
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2  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 

When  mortal  strength  la  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain; 
Ah.  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 

Bid  •very  murmur  t\> 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  brca 
Tl;  :  for  met 

3  And  when  Thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  d< 
And  life,  in  its  la>t  lingering  sands, 

I-  ebbing  i y ; 

Then,  though  it  be  in  ac  reak, 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 

pive  me  strength  in  death  ik. 

MH  for  me." 

T.  Raffle*.  1843        399 


1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 

His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men  ; 
Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 

That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

Se  flew  to  my  relief  ; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief. 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have  : 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  IIi»  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet : 
Shows  me  the  glories  <»f  my  <iod, 

And  makes  my  joy  complel 

noe  from  His  bounty  1  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  tO  Lri' 

Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 
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On  Thy  name  shall  call;  When  the  sin  -  ner,  seek-ing  life,      At  Thy  feet  shall  fall 
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3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend  ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field     % 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man,  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
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4  When  the  child,  with  loving  heart, 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair; 
When  the  aged,  trnsting  still. 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer  : 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Tin  i 


Bad  and  lone  and  low  ; 

When  the  orphan  lii-iiiLTs  to  TIhm- 

All  his  orphan  woe  : 
Eear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1867 
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._hs_M 


J-       J- 


~M 


± 


J- 


^a 


-g>— 


£ 


t=t 


(Or  to  Frankscot,  opposite) 


2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  rny  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline : 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 
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495     FRANKSCOT      7^.  6s.  81. 


J.  Karnby,  1883 
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The   blood     of  Christ  most  pre-  cious,    The    sin  -  ner's   per-  feet     plea.       A -men. 
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(Or 


2  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  >t  ranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  do  earthly  stoi 
I  need  the  1-  Jeeni 

To  ebeer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsi 

To  be  my  _'th  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  Messed  .Teeoa; 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


to  EHm,  opposite) 

I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And    hope    tO    Sei-    Tiler    Soon. 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow 
And  seated  <»n  Thy  throne  : 

There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children. 
My  joy  shall  ever  be 

To  sing  Thy  praise.  Lord  Ji 

To  gase,  my  Lord,  on  Tl. 
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F.  C.  Maker  (1844—') 
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1.  Dear  Lord  and  Fa-ther  of  man-kind,  For-give  our  feverish  ways;   Re-clothe  us   in   our 
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2  In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 

Beside  the  Syrian  sea, 
The  gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let  us,  like  them,  without  a  word, 

Rise  up  and  follow  Thee. 


4  Drop  thy  still  dews  of  quietness, 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease ; 
Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress, 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 

The  beauty  of  thy  peace. 


3  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee! 
-0  calm  of  hills  above ! 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  thee 
The  silence  of  eternity, 
Interpreted  by  love. 


ETERNAL  LIGHT 


5  Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 
Thy  coolness  and  thy  balm  j 
Let  sense  be  dumb,  let  flesh  retire : 
Speak  thro'  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 
0  still  small  voice  of  calm ! 

J.  G.  Whittier,  187a 

(Second  Tune) 
8,  6,  8,  8,  6  M.  B.  Foster  (1851— ) 
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1.  Dear  Lord  and  Father     of  man-kind,  For-give  our  f  ever-ish  ways;  Reclothe  us  in  our 
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right-ful  mind;  In   pur-  er  lives  Thy  ser-vice  find,  In  deep- errev-'rence, praise.    A-men. 
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2  Thou  braised  and  broken  bread, 

My  life-long  wants  supply  ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
Oh  feed  me,  <>r  I  die ! 

3  Th«>u  true  life-giving  vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thin 
Refresh  my  soul  with  loi 
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4  Bongo  paths  my  feet  have  trod. 

Since  first  their  course  began; 
Feed  me,  Thou  bread  of  God; 
Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man. 

5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before; 
0  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore! 

J.  S.  B.  Monscll.  1873 
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MEREDITH       7s.   61. 


J.  B.  Powell,  1884 
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2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 


3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will  j 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee, 

R.  Mant,  1831 


AMSTERDAM     7,  6,  7,  6,  7,  7,  7,  6      (Second  Tune) 


J.  Nares  [?],  1742 
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499       BEETHOVEN       7.  6,  7.  6,  7,  7,  7,  6  Arr.  fr.  L.  van  Hcethoven  (1 770— 1827) 
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Sun     and   moon  and    stars     de   -   cay,         Time     shall  soon  this      earth  re  -  move; 
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Rise,    my     soul    and  haste    a-  way,         To     seats   pre -pared     a   -  bove.         A- men. 
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2  R.  0  the  ocean  run, 

in  all  their  com 
•  acting  seeki  the  sun  •. 
Both  speed  then  to  their  source: 
So  my  soul,  derived  from  Gfod, 
Pant-  to  view  Hi-  glorioai  face, 

Por  ward  tendi  to  Bii  abode, 
To  real  in  Bit  ♦•m brace. 


3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn. 
Press  onward  to  the  prist 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  retain, 

Triumphant  in  the  ski> 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 

All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  bean 

R.  Scaffrav*.  1   «> 
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1.  Lord,  I    hear    of  show'rs  of  bless-ing  Thou  art  scatt'ring  full  and  free,— Show'rs  the 
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2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father, 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me,  even  me ! 

3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour, 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favor ;  [me ! 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh  call  me,  even 

4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 


Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me,  even  me ! 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me,  even  me ! 

6  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 
'T  is  but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee ; 

All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing; 
Blessing  others,  oh  bless  me,  even  me ! 


Mrs.  E.  Codner,  i860 


(Second  Tune) 
EVEN  ME      P.  M.    8,  7,  8,  7,  3    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1862 
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1     H.  Hemy,  1865  Alt  By  J,  G  Walton,  1871^) 
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Oh,  knit  my   thank-ful     heart   to    Thee      And  reign  with-out 
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Thine  wholly,  Thine  a- lone,    I     am,         Be  Thou  a-lone   my  constant  flame.     ^1-men 
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2  Oh.  grant  that  nothing  in  my  bou] 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pun-  love  alone: 
.  may  Thy  L  rhole, 

My  joy.  my  ire,  ami  my  crown: 

Strange  tires  far  from  my  boo]  remove; 
M\  d,  thought,  !>«•  love. 


4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way: 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath 

Still  lead  me,  Leal  I  go  astray;  [wrought! 
Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought : 

And  if  I  fall.  BOOU  may  I  hear 

Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 


3  0  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray! 
All  pain  thy  presence  flies  : 

b,  sorrow,  melt  aw 
Where'er  thy  healing  beam 
0  •'  nothing  may  I 

Nothing  des  nek,  hut 


5  Tn  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peao 
In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  pow< 

And  when  the  Storms  of  life  shall  ci-a.se, 
JeSUS,  in  that  dark  final  hour 

death,  l>«-  Thou  my  guide,  and  friend. 

That   I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

P.  I  !'^;>      Tr.  J.  Wc»Icn 
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Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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1.  Thee   will    I    love,  my  strength, my  to w'r;  Thee  will    I    love,  my    joy,  my  crown; 
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Thee   will    I    love  with    all      my  pow'r,     In       all   Thy  works,  and  Thee     a  -  lone; 
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Thee  will  I  love  till      sa-cred  fire     Fills    my  whole  soul  with  chaste  de-sire.    A-men. 
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2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined  ; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod  ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay  ? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

^IO  J.  Scheffler,  1657     TV.  J.  Wesley,  1739 
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I    Btrnby,  1872 
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1.  Jk  -   8U8,     my      Lord,      my      (Jod,      my       all, 
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Je  -  sus,    my     Lord,       I 
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Pour     down     the      rich 
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of        Thy    grace, 
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Thee      a  -  dore:        Oh,    make    me     love     Thee     more    and    more.         ^4  -  men. 
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2  Jems,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought  : 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  T 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  name? 

my  Lord.  I  Thee  adore: 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus,  what  didsfl  Thou  find  in  me, 
That  Thou  b  flyt 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought. 


4" 


So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore: 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Jesus,  of  Thee   shall  be  my  BOS 

To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong: 

All  that  I  hare  or  am  u  Thine, 

And  Thou,  blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

Jeens,  my  Lord,  I  The.'  adon 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

h.  Mam  *•$* 
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J.  Nares  (1715—1783) 
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1,  Be    -     hold  the      throne  of      grace!     The     prom  -  ise        calls   me     near;   There 
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2  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 
Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt, 
What  else  can  He  withhold? 

3  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love ; 


I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 
4  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 


J.  Newton,  1779 
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(Or  to  Come,  No.  383) 


Arr.  fr.  G.  F.  Handel,  1749 
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He  Him  -  self  has      bid    thee    pray,    There-fore  will  not    say     thee     nay. 
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2  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

3  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast, 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 
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4  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

5  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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'J  Thou  canst  tit  me  by  Thy  grace 
F«>r  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sun-. 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure; 
Then  what  more  can  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire! 
All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine, 

Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine ; 
Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood; 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 
Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear, 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore 

T.  Hastings,  1858 
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W.  D.  Maclagan  (1826 — ) 
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2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  the  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  High. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways; 
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While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry  "  Behold,  he  prays ! " 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  Heaven  with  prayer. 

6  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

J.  Montgomery,  1818 

Anon. 
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1.  When   cold    our  hearts,  and    far     from  Thee      Our     wan-d'ring  spir  -  its     stray, 
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And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heav-i-ly, 
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Lord, teach  us  how  to 
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2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away, 
Our  only  voice  Thy  Spirit's  groan; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face 

Unless  Thou  lead  the  way; 


We  have  no  words,  unless  Thy  grace, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
4  Here  ev'ry  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  Thy  altar  lay, 
And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy  fire 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

414  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1837 
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5^9      FRESSINGFIELD      C  M.  G.  J.  Klvey,  1892 
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1.  Lord    Je   ■  bus,  Thou    the      lost       to      seek   Didst  from    Thy  throne  de-scend, 
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cheer  the  mourn-er,    help  the  weak,    And   be    the   sin-ner's  friend. 
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That  we  Thy  steps  may  follow  here, 

And  patient  bear  Thy  cross. 
Teach  us  to  make  Thy  joy  our  own, 

Nor  in  self-love  to  rest: 
To  live  not  for  ourselves  alone, 

To  bless,  and  so  be  blest; 
To  lead  the  lost  soul  back  to  light, 

To  bind  the  broken  heart — 
Such  deeds  with  angels'  praise  are  bright, 

And  heavenly  joy  impart. 

H.  M.  Braithwaite.  1899 


J.  Pratt  ( 1772— 1855) 
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2  The  joy  of  heaven  was  naught  to  Thee — 

So  mighty  was  Thy  Love, 

Till  man,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
uld  reign  with  Thee  above. 

3  For  this  a  life  of  toil  and  tears, 

Of  poverty  and  woe, 
Thou,  who  art  Lord  of  all  the  spheres, 
On  earth  didst  undergo. 

4  Grant  OS  Thy  grace,  0  Saviour  dear, 

To  count  all  things  but  loss, 

5*0     ALL  SAINTS,  No.  1      C.  M. 
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That    dar<s    to      ri       val    Thee.     A-men. 
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'2  [i  :.<•'  Thy  name  melodious  still 
To  mine  attentive  ear  T 
Doth  n«»t  eaeh  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
Ifj  -  see  to  heart 

3  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 
In  honor  of  Thy  nan. 
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And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  the  immortal  darnel 
4  ThouknowVt  I  lore  Thee,  dearesl  Lord, 
But  oh,  I  long  to  soar 

Par  from  the  sphere  Of  mortal  joys, 

And  learn  to  lore  Thee  moi 

Vc.  1710 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  what-e' er     of  earth-ly      bliss 
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Ac  -  cept-ed    at      Thy  throne  of   grace,      Let     this      pe  -  ti  -  tion  rise:        A- men, 
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2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 
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3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  bless  its  happy  end. 


A.  Steele,  1760 
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1.  Lobd,      I      be-lieve;  Thy     pow'r  I       own,      Thy      word    I     would     o   -   bey; 
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(Or  to  Naomi,  above) 


2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  Thou  dost  know 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 
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Pity  my  frailty,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes,  I  believe ;  and  only  Thou 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief : 
Lord,  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 
"  Help  Thou  mine  unbelief ! " 

J.  R.  Wreford,  1837 
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2   Walk  in  tlif  light,  and  thou  shah  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His 
Who  dwells  in  eloudless  light  enshrined, 

In  whom  no  darkness  is. 
.'!    Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  slialt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
B«  that  liirlit  hath  ou  thee  shone. 

In  which  is  perfect  day. 


ILFRACOMB  (Lambeth)      C  M. 

(Or  to  Lyndhur>t.  No.  236) 
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4  Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomh 

No  fearful  Bhade  shall  wear  ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

5  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thine  shall  b 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  tin 
And  God  Himself  is  light. 

B.  Barton,  i8ao 

S.  Webbc  [?]  (1740—1816) 
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Soothe  me  with  ho    -  lv  hymn  and  psalm,   And  bid  my    spir-  it 
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'1    \  ;>  me  calm,  though  loild  and  rude 

Th«-  sounds  my  ear  that  — 
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1 1 1 1 1  iii  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 
Like  Sim  \nIh>  bore  my  Bhame, 
in  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  name,  [throng 

5  Calm  as  the  ray  of  BUS  Or  Btar 

Which  storm-  assail  in  vain. 

Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
Th'  Eternal  calm  to  gain. 

II.  UOUMT,  1B57 
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4  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

W.  Cowper,  1772  Ab. 


Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 

Of  Jesus  and  His  word? 
What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 


5i6 


(Or  to  Alexandria,  No.  716     Or  to  Brown,  No.  341) 

BEATITUDO     C.  M. 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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A  heart  that    al  -  ways  feels  Thy  blood,      So 

1         1 

J- 


X^L 


:t 


<s>- 


I 


-7^- 


T 

free  -  ly    shed  for    me. 

1    J 


1IHJ 


{2±X&- 


-&- 


J    J- 


-&- 


A  -  men. 


-(22. 


-(22- 


±=j= 


-&- 


r5J_.  ___ 


I 


A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 
A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  Him  that  dwells  within ; 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above  : 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

418  C.  Wesley,  1743 
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J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861 
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2  My  spirit  homeward  turns. 

And  fain  would  thither  flee; 

My  ln-art,  <  >  Zion.  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  pn 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
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When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderne 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode T 
4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
Oh,  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring  me  home  at  last ! 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 

J.  II.  Deane  (1824—1881; 
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'_'  Ofrre  me  on  Thee  to  wait. 
Till  I  can  all  things  <lo. — 
On  T  1  mighty  t  e, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

3  Give  me  a  godly  fear, 

A  qui*  rning  e; 

That  rhee  when  >in  is  near. 

be  tempter  fly : 

4  A  spirit  still  1 

And  armed  with  j- 


For  fver  Btanding  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

5  I  rest  upon  Thy  word. 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  snecor  and  salvation,  Lord. 

Shall  surely  come  from  Tin 

6  I>ut  let  me  still  abi'i 

Nor  from  my  hope  remoi 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  lo 


4'V 


- 


prater  anb  aspiration 

519      VIGIL      S.  M.  Arr.  fr.  G.  Paisiello  (1741— 1S16) 


=± 


r=3=i 


-& 


-&- 


d3 


*=*-* 


-&~ 


-X 


m 


-£2_ 


-&- 


-&- 


r 


-^.i 


-&-T 


-i5> ■ 
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And    let     my    ear  -  ly   cries  pre- vail       To  taste  Thy  love   di  -  vine. 
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2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  doth  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  In  wakeful  hours  at  night, 

I  call  my  God  to  mind ; 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are, 
And  all  Thy  dealings  kind. 


CLIFTON     S.  M. 


4  Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

5  The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  He  supports  my  steps. 

I.  Watts,  1719    Ab. 

C.  Warwick  Jordan  (1840 — ) 
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(Or  to  Monsell,  opposite) 


2  0  Thou,  our  souls'  chief  hope, 

We  to  Thy  mercy  fly ; 
Where'er  we  are,  Thou  canst  protect, 
Whate'er  we  need,  supply. 

3  Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 

To  Thee  we  both  resign ; 
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By  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 
If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 
4  Whether  we  live  or  die, 
Both  we  submit  to  Thee  ; 

In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  life, 
If  Thine  in  death  we  be. 

J.  Austin,  1668. 
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J.  Baraby,  1866 
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My      soul,    ;\  -  dor-ing,  pleads  Thy  word, 
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'J  My  Deed,  and  Thy  desires, 

Are  all  in  Christ  oomph'! 
Thou  hast  the  justice  truth  requires, 
And  I  Thy  mercy  sweet. 
3  Wh-  Thy  name  is  blest, 

Where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
There  I  delimit  in  Thee  to  rest, 
And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


ABERYSTWYTH      S.  M. 


4  Light  Thou  my  weary  way, 

Lead  Thou  my  weary  feet, 
That  while  \  stay  on  earth  I  may 
Still  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 

Hear  all  my  songs  repeat, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy,  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1862 


F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1861 
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•;d  calls  me  baei  re, 

Each  <lay  returning  to  begin 

With  Thee,  my  Gfod,  i r  1  pra; 

3  With  The.-  ainid  I  \vd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart. 


Dulce  Domum,  No.  88a) 

To  hear  Thy  voice,  whore  time's  is  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 
1  Witli  Thee  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind: 
The  Betting  aa  the  rising  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

5  With  Thee  when  darkness  brii 
The  signal  of  repo 

Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 

Mine  eyelids  I  would  do 

6  With  The.-,  in  The,-,  by  faith 
Abiding,  I  would  I 

day,  by  night,  in  lite,  in  death. 
I  would  he  still  with  Th- 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole_of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 


Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 
Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

J.  Montgomery,  1818 


A.  Williams,  1762 
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2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 


(Or  to  Franconia,  opposite) 

And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give ! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

4aa  C.  Wesley.  176* 


IPra\>cr  an&  aspiration 


525     CHISELHURST 


S.  M. 


J.   Itarnby,  1S87 


F^=FFi5=J 


rrr 


T 
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2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens, 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King, — 


And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 


3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart, 


FRANCONIA      S.  M. 


4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be : 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

(Or  to  Domcnica,  No.  121)  J.  Keble,  1819;  verses  2.  4  added,  1838 

J.  G.  Ebeling  (c.  1620  — 1676) 
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2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

With  many  a  care?  op] 
Let  DBS  Thy  loving  servant 

And  teste  Thy  promised 

3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

Nor  let  me  go  ■ 


Through  darkneee  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  bearenly  way. 

4  Lord  J<         '  liink  on  me, 

That,  wlicn  the  flood  11  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  Is 
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2  Breathe,  oh  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest ; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be ; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver! 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


There  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee, 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  m  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.  Wesley,  1746 
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Joy       of    heaven,    to       earth    come      down, 
Pure,    un  -  bound  -  ed       love     Thou      art; 
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1.  Feom  ev  -  ery   storm-y    wind  that  blows,  From  ev  -  ery  swell  -  ing    tide    of     woes, 
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There  is      a    calm,   a     sure  re-  treat;  T is  found be-neath  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat.     A -men. 
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2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend  j 


Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle's  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to 

greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

H.  Stowell,  1828 
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1.  From  ev  -  ery    storm-y   wind  that  blows,  From  ev  -  ery  swell-ing  tide    of  woes,  There 
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Je    -   sus,    fount      of         per  -  feet    love,        Ho  -  liest,    ten-dereet,  near   -    est; 
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Je  -  sus     pur  -  est,     Je  -  sus  sweet-eat, 
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2  Jesus,  open  me  the  gate 

Th.it  of  old  he  entered. 
Who,  in  that  most  lost  estate, 

Wholly  on  Thee  ventured; 
Thou,  whose  wounds  are  ever  pleading, 
And  Th;.  on  interceding, 

From  my  misery  lei  me  ri 

To  a  home  in  paradise. 

3  Woe,  that  I  have  turm -d  aside 

After  fleshly  plessnre! 

Woe,  that  I  have  nerer  tri»-d 

For  the  heavenly  treason 
Treasure,  safe  in  home  supernal, 
orruptible,  eternal, — 

Tn  DO  less  price  hath  won 

Than  the  passion  of  the  Son. 
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4  Jesus,  crowned  with  thorns  for  me, 

^'•ourged  for  my  transgression, 
Witnessing,  through  agony. 
That  Thy  good  confession; 

Jesus,  clad  in  purple  raiment. 

For  my  evil  making  payment  ; 
Lei  not  all  Thy  woe  and  pain. 
Let  not  Calvary,  be  in  vain. 

5  When  I  erosa  death's  bitter  sea, 

And  its  waves  roll  higher, 
Help  the  more  forsaking  me 

Afl  the  Btorm  draws  nigh 

.!•  -  .-.  Leave  me  not  to  languish, 
Helpless,  bop  full  of  anguish; 

Tell  me,  "  Verily,  I  say, 
Thou  shall  be  with  Me  to-day." 
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1.  Guide  me,0  Thou  great  Je-ho  -  vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar  -  ren  laud ; 


G.  W.  Warren,  1884 


-lit 


*=t 


=t 


tj£ 


ftyt 


•~*=1 


3=\ 


p  p  p  p 


I  am  weak/but  Thou  art  mighty; 


-*W--«- 


-  i-J-J- 


-J-J. 


%t-+Wr+ 


J       ^    I 


I 


#— * 


1 — t/-h- 


-I h 


■+- 


-I — I — I — r~ 


H h 


1 — h-i~ 


rr 


#-#- 


-b1-! — f- 


-I — 1~ I — Y 


3^=1 


L» 


4=± 


p  p  p  p 


4=t 


r 


5 


-H 


■N  4 


dim.  ri<.  a  poco. 


izzfe 


■A— 


=t 


H 1 r 


•  j .    r     r     p  •  p  |# 

Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand :  Bread  of  heav-en,     Feed  me  now  and     ev 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
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(Or  to  St.  Raphael,  No.  41     Or  to  Dulce  Carmen,  No.  533) 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  deaths  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


(Or  to  Antioch,  No.  198) 
(Second  Time) 


W.  Williams,  1745 
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2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  th< 

Thou  slialt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  th< 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection 

Thou  <»n  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
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With  the  wings  of  His  protection 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 
4  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 
He  will  hearken,  He  will  sa*. 

Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

J.  Montgomery.  1823 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1868 
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2   Win  !  living  water  flow  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 

My  r.-  on!  He  leadeth,  Thy  eross  before  i<>  guide  me. 

rdanl  pastures  grow,    ;,  Thou  spread's)  a  table  in  my  sight; 


With  food  celestia.  h. 

3  P         ie  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 

B  it  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  shoulder  gently  laid, 

.d  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  <!•  lark  file  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord.  1  me; 


Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
And  oli,  what  transport  of  delight 
Prom  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth! 
■  through  all  the  length  of  da 
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Guard    us,  guide    us,    keep    us,   feed    us,       For    we    have      no    help    but    Thee: 
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2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 

All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 

Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  j 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  : 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 


(Or  to  Sicilian  Mariners'  Hymn,  No.  41) 


J.  Edmeston,  1821 
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H.  Houseley,  1896 
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I      can       but   give    the    gifts     He  gave,   And  plead  His  love  for      love.       A -men. 
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Of  greater  out  of  sight : 
And,  with  the  chastened  Psalmist,  own 

Bit  judgments  too  are  right. 

ad  if  my  heart  and  flesfa  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain. 
The  brni  He  will  not  break, 
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3  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercv  underlies. 
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And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar  ; 
No  harm  from  Him  can  come  to  me 

On  ocean  or  on  shore 

I  know  not  where  II is  islands  lift 

Their  frond i-d  palms  in  air; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 

Beyond  Hi<  love  and  can 

And  Thou,  <>  Lord,  by  whom  are  seen 
Thy  ereatnres  as  they  be, 
rgire  me  if  too  close  I  Lean 

My  human  heart  on  Th- 
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2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled   Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 


Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide ; 

While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 


And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word, 
Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  His  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 
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(Or  to  Waltersdorf,  No.  489) 


I.  Watts,  17 19 


EMERALD      L.  M 


W.  D.  Maclagan  (1826- 


T 

1.  Fount-ain     of  grace,  rich,  full,  and   free,    What  need  I, 
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Full  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the    day,    And  peace  which  none  can  take  a- way 
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2  Doth  sickness  fill  my  heart  wTith  fear  ?  In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes ; 
'Tis  sweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near  ;        Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried  ?               4  0  all-sufficient  Saviour,  be 

'T  is  sweet  to  know  that  Christ  hath  died.      This  all- sufficiency  to  me  ; 

3  In  life,  Thy  promises  of  aid  Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  harm 
Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afraid;                         The  weakest,  shielded  by  Thine  arm. 

432  J.  Edmeston,  1844 


Srust  anb  Confluence 


537      DUNDEE      C  M. 


Scotch  Psalter,  1564 


r 


j 


r 


rrt 


i. op      of     Beth-  1 1.       I >y   whoso  hand      Thy    peo  -  pie     still     are 


i 


J. 


^^M-^ 


f 


r 


1 


r 


T 


Who    thro*  this     wea  -  ry 


C'V:   '     2 


^ 


1    id  r 

pil  -  grim-age 

v  v    j 


PtTt 


Il;tst    all    otir    fa-tl 

i-J3 


isK.R] 


4  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ! 

5  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 


Our  VOW8,  OUT  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
i  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
their  succeeding  race. 
Through  eaeli  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
aeh  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 


P.  Doddridge,  1737 
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2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 

Whatever  they  may  be; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seen  to  Tin 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ; 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  tVarT 
My  Father*!  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needle- 
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4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 

Jesus,  the  crucified! 
Those  hands  my  cruel  sins  had  piei 
Are  now  my  guard  and  gnid 

5  My  rimes  ire  in  Thy  hand, 

I  '11  always  tru.-t  in  Thi 

And.  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 

I  .-hall  lor  ever  be. 
43J  w.  W.  Llojrd.  it* 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 


Re  -  served  for   all    the     heirs  of   grace; 
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(Or  to  St.  Hugh,  No.  148) 
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2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed; 
While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  The  angels  watch  him  on  his  way, 

And  aid  with  friendly  arm ; 

And  Satan,  roaring  for  his  prey, 

May  hate,  but  cannot  harm. 

(Or  to  Marguerite,  No.  235) 
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4  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair 
Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 

0  child  of  God,  0  glory's  heir, 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

5  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 
An  ear  for  every  call, 

An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


A.  R.  Reinagle,  1826 
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2  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

3  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will, 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine ; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 
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4  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

5  111  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong1, 
If  it  be  His  sweet  will. 
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F.  W   Faber.  1845 
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4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes : 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

F.  Rous,  1643 


'J  My  BOul  He  doth  restore  airaiu; 
At  d  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
E'en  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 
Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill : 
For  Thou  art  with  me:  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 
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2  And  and  torments  number. 
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EVn  death  itself;  and  all  for  one 
Who  was  Thiii'  v. 

3  Then  why,  0  blessed  Jesu>  Christ, 

lOold  I  not  love  Thee  Weill 
Not  1  of  (finning        -en, 

Or  of  escaping  hell. 
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4  Not  with  the  hop'-  of  raining  aught. 

Not  seeking  a  reward ; 
But  as  Thyself  nasi  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 

5  K  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 

And  in  Thy  praise  will  ring; 
lely  because  Thou  art  my  Qod, 
And  my  eterna]  K; 

1  .  \i.icr,  1553     fV.l  i«49 
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Since   He     is     mine  and     I      am   His,    What    can    I     want  be 
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(Or  to  Monsell, 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows  ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass,  5 

And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way,    6 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear; 
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Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade 

My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 

And  joy  exalts  my  head. 
The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days  ; 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 

Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

I.  Watts,  1 7 19 

J.  E.  Sweetser,  1849 
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Thou  wilt  not  leave  me 
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2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform : 


(Or  to  Emmaus,  No.  112) 

Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 
4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 
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Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 

Still  keep  Thy  servant  true ; 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divine, 

Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train ; 
And  with  Thee  Thy  glad  captive  bring, 

When  Thou  return'st  to  reign. 

T.  H.  Gill,  1859 

J.  S.  Bach  (i  685— 1750) 


I  would  not  walk  alone, 

But  still  with  Thee,  my  God  ; 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 

And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 
The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  easts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 
The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 

Make  me  divinely  blest. 
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With  joys  divinely  gn-at. 
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Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bleSfl  the  conduct  of  His  gra< 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

To  our  Etedeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immortal  crown-  of  m 
And  everlasting  song. 

I.  Watt 
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2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
E'en  let  th'  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 
Will  clothe  His  people  too  j 
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Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

Though  vine,  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  Cowper,  177$ 
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(Or  to  Cacli.  No.  369 

2  I  >h,  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me! 
-•  world  1  Dear ; 

I  -.-.-  the  sights  thai  dazzle, 

Tlx-  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
My  foes  an-  ever  oear  n 

Annnid  me  and  within  ; 

draw  Thou  nearer, 
And  shield  my  soul  from  >in. 

lei  me  hear  Tin  king 

In  aeeenl  -  and  still, 

-ion, 
Tin-  murmurs  of  self-will. 

:»eak  t-  rare  n 

To  hasten  or  control ! 
Oh.  id  make  me  list 

Th«»u  Guardian  of  my  soul! 


Or  to  Hcntlcy,  opposite) 

4  0  Jesus,  Thou  basl  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 

That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 

And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 

Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow. 
My  Blaster  and  my  friend! 

5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks, 

And  in  them  plant  my  own  ! 
Iffy  hope  t<»  follow  duly 
Is  in  Thy  Btrength  alone. 

Oh,  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ! 
A.1  last  in  heaven  receive  □ 

My  Saviour  and  my  friend! 
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1    j  O     broth  -  ers,     lift    your      voic  -  es, 
j  Till  heav'n   on    high     re    -    joic   -   es, 
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And  earth     is      fill'd  with     praise.  \ 
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(Or  to  Lancashire,    No.  324) 


2  0  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token : 

Our  leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken  ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 


3  Not  unto  us :  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Not  unto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 


4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  Thine  for  evermore! 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 

Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 
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As       Je  -   sus      did     for      men! 
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'J  The  thai  Jesus  carried, 

II.-  carried  a>  your  due  : 
The  crown  that  J<  areth, 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 
The  faitli  by  which  Him, 

iu  which  ye  yearn, 

Tl  thai  through  all  troubles 

To  Him  alone  will  turn  : 

3  The  trials  that  beset  you. 
The  sorrows  ye  endur 

The  manifold  temptation 

That  death  alone  can  cure; 
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What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 

Of  riirlit  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
i  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  >ki-    . 

Wh.-rc  >uch  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  so  great  a  pril 
To  Father,  Son.  and  Spirit. 

The  <  iod  whom  we  ad< 
He  loftiest  praises  given, 
Now  and  for  evennoi 
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The    glo  -  ries      of       ray     God     and  King,  The  tri-umphs  of   His  grace!      A 
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(Or  to  Beatitudo,  No.  516     Or  to  Martyrdom,  No.  399) 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God,  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,  He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad,      His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
The  honors  of  Thy  name.  His  blood  availed  for  me. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,     5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ;  New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

'T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears;  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice; 

'T  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace,  The  humble  poor  believe. 

C.  Wesley,  1739 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my   soul,  stretch  ev-'ry  nerve, 
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heav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,   And    an  im-mor-tal  crown.  Amen. 
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2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'T  is  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye : 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'   wreaths   and   monarchs' 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust.      [gems 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I  '11  lay  my  honors  down. 
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2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ea 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Most  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
I-  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  t<>  <  tod  I 

4  Bnre  I  must  fight  it'  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
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I'll  bear  the  oross,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  Thy  word. 
Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  j 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 

And  Beize  it  with  their  eye. 
When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  sk 

The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 
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2  .1  1 !  I  know  His  name  i 

Bis  name  is  all  my  tro 

•  will  Be  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hop.-  be  1" 

3  Firm  as  Bis  thro'  promise  stands, 

And  He  can  well  m 


What  I'v.-  committed  to  Bis  hands, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 
1   Then  will  Be  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  Bis  Father'.-  f. 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  ■  pis 
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Forward,  when  in  childhood 

Buds  the  infant  mind  ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind : 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace ; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 

Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Forward,  all  the  life-time, 

Climb  from  height  to  height, 
Till  the  head  be  hoary, 

Till  the  eve  be  light. 
Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth, 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth. 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 


Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward,  through  the  darkness 

Forward,  into  light ! 
Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared  : 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  have  uttered 

Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
Forward,  marching  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 

Till  our  faith  be  sight. 
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Pilgrims  to  your  coun 


trv,      For- ward  in  •  to  light.     .1- 
J      J       J        I 


l-LB 


2  Into  God's  high  temple 

Onward  as  we  press, 
Beauty  spreads  around  us, 
Born  of  holiness : 

Arch,  and  vault,  and  carving, 

varied  tone, 

I  words  and  holy, 
Prayer  and  praise  alone: 
Ev«ry  thought  upraising 
To  our  city  bright, 

Where  the  tribes  assemble 
Bound  the  throne  <>!'  light 

3  Naught  that  city  needeth 

Of  these  aisles  of  stone; 
Where  the  Godhead  dwelleth, 

Temple  ti  Done ; 

All  the  saint-.,  thai 

In  these  court>  bare  stood. 


Arc  but  babes,  and  feeding 
On  the  children's  food. 

On  through  sign  and  token, 
Stars  amid  the  night, 

Forward  through  the  d&rkneSB, 
Forward  into  light. 

To  th' eternal  Father 
Loudest  anthems  raise; 

To  the  Son  and  Spirit 
Echo  songs  of  praif 

To  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Blessed  Three  in  (  hie, 

Be  by  men  and  aiej 

Endless  honors  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praif 
Dull  the  songs  of  night ; 

I       ward  into  triumph, 

Forward  into  tight ! 
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Bod  -  y, soul, and  spir  -  it,      All  we  yield  to  Thee. 
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Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 
Brighter  still  and  brighter 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done: 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 

May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 

446 

Copyright^  /8qJ,  by  L. 


4  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

5  Higher,  then,  and  higher, 

Bear  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Saviour,  to  its  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unthought  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

G.  Thring,  1862     Ab. 
C.  Jacoby 
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CROSS  AND  CROWN 
Voices  in  uttigon 
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2  How  happy  arc  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  wt-nt  Borrowing  here; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  rated  cross  I '11  bear 

Till  death  shall  Bel  me  tree; 


And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  tin  1  crown  for  me. 

4  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jeans'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown. 
And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

5  0  precious  cross!  0  glorious  crown f 

0  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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T.  Shepherd,  169a    Alt. 

G.  N.  Allen,  1849 


1 


l 
1.  Mrsr  Je    -    ana     bear      t li«-      cross 
III  ! 


p 


r 

tin-      world 


i     'R' 


flee  ? 


A  -  ?n«i. 


o 


r^ •** 


No.  there '■  ■     croea     for      ev  -   "rv 


T 


^•-y 


2£ 


i     1 

m 


one, 

A 


And  there's    a      cross      for       me. 
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Rends  the  tomb  and  Brakes  the  soul. 
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2  Jesus  only,  when  tin-  billoi 
Cold  and  .-ullen  o'er  me  roll ; 
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Through  eternal  ages  sing. 
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S.  M.     With  Refrain 


A.  H.  Messiter,  1883 


1.  Rejoice,}'  e  pure  in  heart, Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  sing;  Tour  festal  banner  wave  on  high 
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The  cross  of  Christ  your  King.  Rejoice, 
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re-joice,     Rejoice,  give  thanks  and  sing.  A-men. 
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Re-joice,  re-joice,  I 
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2  Bright  youth  and  snow-crowned  age, 

Strong  men  and  maidens  meek, 
Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song, 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak. 

3  With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth, 

4  Your  clear  hosannas  raise, 

And  alleluias  loud ; 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 

5  With  voice  as  full  and  strong 

As  ocean's  surging  praise, 

(Or  to  Sydenham,  No.  784) 


Re-joice,  rejoice, 

Send  forth  the  hymns  our  fathers  loved, 
The  psalms  of  ancient  days. 

6  Yes  on,  through  life's  long  path, 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go; 

From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

7  Still  lift  your  standard  high, 
Still  march  in  firm  array, 

As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day. 

8  At  last  the  march  shall  end, 
The  wearied  ones  shall  rest, 

The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

E.  H.  PlumptK!,  1865    Ab. 
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W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 
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love   hath  helped  us      on      our    way,      And   grant  -  ed       us     sue  -  cess. 
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5"*      HEATHLANDS     7s.   61.  H.  Saart  (1813-1879) 
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1.  Jk  -   nm,    Mas   -  tii,  whom    I       serve,    Though  so       fee  -  bly       and      so       ill, 
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Strengthen  hand  and    heart  and   nerve  All      Thy    bid  -   ding    to       ful  -   fil; 
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(Or  to  Patmos,  No.  865) 

2  Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I  know, 

Service  such  as  I  can  bring; 
Tet  I  long  to  prove  and  shqw 

Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 
Thou  an  honor  art  to  me; 
Lei  mi   be  a  praise  to  Thee. 


3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  Thou  use 

One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  all  T 
As  Thou  wilt !  I  would  not  choose ; 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
Jesus,  let  me  always  be, 
In  Thy  service,  glad  and  free. 


I".  R.  Havergal,  1874 
(This  hymn  is  Part  II  of  "Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,"  No.  376,  and  "Take  my  life  and  let  it  \>c,"  No.  453) 
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1  0  l'RAisK  our  God  to-day, 

H\<  constant  mercy  blei 
Whoa  hath  helped  iu  on  our  way, 

Ami  granted  u 

2  His  arm  the  strength  imparts 

Our  daily  toil  to  bear; 
His  grace  alone  U  our  hearts, 

Each  otl. 
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3  Oh,  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above, 
To  sweeten  many  a  en))  of  woe, 
By  deeds  of  holy  love! 

4  Lord,  may  it  be  our  choice 

This  blessed  rul»*  to  keep, 
"Rejoice  with  them  thai  do  rejoic 
And  vreep  with  them  that  w 

11   w   Sate,  le/.i      tb. 
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To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed;   Broad-cast    it  o'er   the    land. 


A  -  men. 
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2  And  duly  shall  appear 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
Arid  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,. and  dry, 
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ST.  MARK     C.  M. 


Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  is  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  Heaven  cry,  "  Harvest  Home." 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 

H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 


SB 


k=£=d 


* 


A- 
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More  reap-ers   for   white  har-vest  fields,      More  laborers  for   the   Lord."       A -men. 
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We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 

Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 


2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more 
In  selfish  ease  we  lie, 

But,  girded  for  our  Father's  work, 
Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 

3  Where  prophets' word,  and  martyrs' blood,  Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  word, 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown,  And  bear  our  harvest  home. 


4  0  Thou  whose  call  our  hearts  has  stirred, 
To  do  Thy  will  we  come ; 
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1     1    , 


p  ' 


I 


F^F^F 


I 


-U-+- 


=* 


-> 


nf^r 


!      I       I 


-=r 


0 


** 


: 


IrWI 


On  Thee  wo     cast  each  earth-born  care,  We  smile  at   pain  while  Thou  art  near.  A-mm. 
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2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 

X<>  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 

Our  hearts  still  whispering,  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us  Thou  art  near. 

4  On  Thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

0  Love  divine,  forever  dear ! 
mtent  to  Buffer,  while  we  know. 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near. 
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VIA  CRUCIS     6s.    81. 


F.  L.  Sealy,  1888 
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1.  Thy   way,  not  mine,  0   Lord,     How  -  ev  -  er  dark  it      be!     Lead  me   by  Thine  own 
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I     dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
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2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 

Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

567       (MEAR)     C.  M. 

1  Oh,  help  us.  Lord  ;  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh,  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe; 
For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

3  If,  strangers  to  Thy  fold,  we  call, 

Imploring  at  Thy  feet 
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Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great,  or  small; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

H.  Bonar,  1857 


The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
'T  is  all  we  dare  entreat. 

4  But  be  it,  Lord  of  mercy,  all, 

So  Thou  wilt  grant  but  this : 
The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall 
Are  light,  and  life,  and  bliss. 

5  Oh,  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee : 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 

H.  H.  Milman,  1827 
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2  Joy   of    the   desolate,   light   of   the 
straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and 
pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly 
saying, 
"Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven 
cannot  cure." 


3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life,  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love,  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

T.  Moore.  1816    Alt.    V.  3.  T.  Hastings,  183a 
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Help    us  in  thought. and  word, and  deed,    Each  hour  on  earth  ■  live. 
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T.  Rallston  Smith,  1881 
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God's     com  -  mands,     How     kind     His       pre  -  cepts     are! 
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Come,  cast  your   bur -dens    on     the   Lord,    And  trust  His    con-stant   care. 
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2  While  Providence  supports, 

Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand,  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guide  His  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  1 
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Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Down  to  the  present  day ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 
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(Second  Tune)      Arr.  fr.  H.  G.  Nageli,  by  L.  Mason,  1845 
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Come,  cast  your   bur-dens    on     the     Lord,     And  trust  His    con-stant  care. 
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(Third  Tune) 


H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 
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1.  How  gentle  God's  commands,  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

How  kind  His  precepts  are!  And  trust  His  constant  care.  A-men. 
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Srial  an&  Conflict 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all    thy  might,  Christis  thy  strength, and  Christ  thj    right; 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and    it      shall 


Thy  joy  and  crown  e 


ly.     A  -  men. 


2  Run  the  straight  race  through  God's 

xl  give 

Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 


Trust,   and    thy   trusting    soul   shall 

prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near; 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell.  1863 

R.  Redhead,  1852 


2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jec        son  of  Mary,  hear! 

3  When  t)  mu  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  tr, 

J«         3on  of  Mary,  hear! 

4  Thou  nasi  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  lit-  shed, 
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Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 
"When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  it-  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Sou  of  Mary,  hear  ! 
Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known. 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own  : 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear: 

Son  of  Mary,  hear] 

Hll     Milman,  1837 
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(Or  to  Schumann,  below) 


2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  j 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 

573      SCHUMANN  (Heath)      S.  M. 
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Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God : 
He  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

G.  Heath,  1781 

Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann  (1810 — 1856) 
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Bright  shall  the  crown  of    glo  -  ry    be       When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 
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2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 

3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


(Or  to  Aberystwyth,  No.  522) 

4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 
May  be  our  portion  here : 

5  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 

And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

456  H.  W.  Baker.  1853 
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hears  thy    sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears;     God    shall  lift 
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Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 
Still  heavy  is  thy  heart  ? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down? 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  be  gone. 
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What  though  thou  rulest  not? 

Yet  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 
Let  us,  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare, 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

P.  Gerhardt,  1653     Tr.  J.  Wesley,  1739    At 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  sup   -   plies, 
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Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Host-. 

And  in  His  mighty  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 

I-  more  than  conqueror, 
ad  then  in  Bis  greed  might, 

With  all  H:-  strength  endued  : 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God  : 
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That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  complete  at  last 
From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

C.  Wc%ley.  i,-4v    Ab. 
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Je  -  sus,    as     Thou  wilt!  Oh,  may  Thy    will    be 
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2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seeu  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 


JEWTT,    6s.   81. 
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3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee ; 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

B.  Schmolck,  1716     Tr.  J.  Borthwiclc,  1854 

Fr.  C.  M.  von  Weber,  1821 
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J.  Stainer,  1875 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
.  Gla-  -  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  0  joy  all  j  id, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done  ! 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe: 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  lov 
His  own  most  irracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  aboi 
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Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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2  What  though  the  tempests  rage ' 

Heaven  is  our  home ; 
Short  is  our  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 
We  shall  reach  home  at  last : 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  our  home, 
May  we  be  glorified : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 


There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  we  love  most  and  best, 
Grant  us  with  them  to  rest : 
Heaven  is  our  home. 

Grant  us  to  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
Whate'er  our  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
Grant  us  at  last  to  stand 
There  at  Thine  own  right  hand, 
Jesus,  in  fatherland : 


Heaven  is  our  home. 
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2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek: 
Thou  art  my  strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way, 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 
Oh,  shed  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
Thou  art  my  light. 

4  I  hear  the  storms  around  me  rise; 

But  when  I  dread  th' impending  shock, 
My  spirit  to  the  refuge  flies : 
Thou  art  my  rock. 


I  I  I 

5  When  the  accuser  flings  his  darts, 

I  look  to  Thee ;  my  terrors  cease  ; 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts : 
Thou  art  my  peace. 

6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  life. 

7  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 

E'en  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall ; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  all. 


C.  Elliott,  1869 
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2  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment: 

All-wise  and  holy  God, 
Thou  makest  all  Thy  children 

To  pass  beneath  Thy  rod ; 
Thou  scourgest  whom  Thou  lovest, 

Yet,  oh!  my  soul  shall  tell 
That  when  Thy  stroke  is  sorest 

Thou  doest  all  things  well. 

3  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy : 

Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 

Who  know  that  He  is  gracious, 

Who  trust  His  faithful  word, 
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Tell  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  name, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 

To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  My  song  shall  be  of  judgment: 

Ye  who  His  chastenings  feel, 
Oh,  faint  not  nor  be  weary, 

He  wounds  that  He  may  heal! 
Yes,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 

And  in  your  grief  confess 
That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 

And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

H.  Downton,  184c 


Grial  ai^  Conflict 


Oakeley,  1868 


•>  Penitence,  No.  583) 

Calmer  yet  ami  calmer 

In  the  hours  of  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  at  last  to  train  : 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  His  will  resign- 
And  to  1  tad  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 

Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  <>t*  clouds  and  night, 
rer  yet  and  nearer 

Rising  to  the  light, — 
Light  serene  and  holy. 

Where  my  BOul  may  rest, 
Purilh-d  and  lowly, 

S  notified  and  blest 

r  yet  and  swifter 
mward  run. 
Firmer  yei  and  firmer 

■1  I  go  on. 

Oft  t:  meet  longings 

-11  within  my  bret 
Yet  their  Diner  meaning 
N<  •*•  r  can  he  express* 

J.  W.  Ton  Goethe  (1749  — 
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2  (Or  to  Williams,  Xo.  785) 

1  Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind: 
Where  the  mourner  weeping 

Sheds  the  secret  tear. 
God  His  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  never  have  us, 

All  our  wants  He  knows. 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us, 

Sees  our  cares  and  wo< 
When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear. 
Who  Hi--  children's  anguish 
with  succor  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadi  • 

In  this  world  below, 
Balance-  not  the  gladn< 

We  in  heaven  shall  know. 
When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above 
Crowns  us  with  Hi-  favor. 

Fills  us  with  His  lo 
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E.  G.  Monk  (1819-) 
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With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 

Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below  j 


Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see ;  • 

Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

To  the  dust  again  j 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life. 

J.  Montgomery,  1834    Alt.  Mrs.  Hutton  and  G.  Thring 
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(Third  Tune) 


S.  Lane,  1878 
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Nor  for   fear    or      f;i  -  vor      Suf  -  far   me    to      fall.      A-men. 
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C.  E.  Kettle,  1876 


-4- 


4 


4 


i 


-<&- 


1    >    '    r  r    r  r  r 

1.  Foil  -  give,     O     Lord,  the  doubts  that  break 
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My      par  -  don,    full     and     free. 


For  -  give    me     that     I       fail      to      take 
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And  yet,  whene'er  I    tried    to    pray,     My  heart  was  doubt-ing     still. 
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2  I  thought  that  Thou  with  jealous  eyes 

Wast  watching  me  alway, 
My  deeds  to  mark,  my  steps  to  spy, 

Whene'er  I  went  astray ; 
I  hoped  that  when,  by  days  and  years 

Of  service  and  of  prayer, 
I  had  besought  Thy  grace  with  tears, 

Thy  mercy  I  might  share. 


3  Forgive,  0  Father,  this  my  sin, 

This  jealous,  doubting  heart; 
For  when  men  seek  Tli37  love  to  win, 

And  choose  the  better  part, 
I  know  that,  swifter  than  the  light 

Leaps  earthward  from  the  sun, 
Thy  pardoning  love,  Thy  rescuing  might, 

Speed  down  to  every  one. 
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J.  Harnby,  1883 


P¥ 


^fea 


r  r '  r  ■  r? 


= 


1    Liad      us.       O         l.i  ■   fcher,       in      the   paths    of     peace;      With  -  out       Thy 


$m 


i 


j. 


r4: 


-->      - 


'    '   r 


i 


-Oh 


-i9 <9- 


j     j      J      J  ,   J  •    ,   J  ,   J 


m 


r 


1 


Ei^^i 


J=^ 


i 


0 


-«>- 


1  t   r 


-<2- 


r 


^ 


f-^T 


s* 


f^H* 


guid  -  ing    hand    we      go  a    -    stray,       And  doubts  ap  -  pal,     and      sor  -  rows 


J-^^- 


^ 


J2L 


-<&- 


I 


— ^ * • & II -M 


t 


t5: 


s   it      « 


? 


^ 


i 


:F=^ 


p^ 


r 


H 


ggl 


P^ 


f 


T^T 


r  f  r  ?  r  f 


■2?Z7- 


&        & 


still    in -crease;    Lead    us   thro' Christ,  the   true  and     liv  -  ing    way.      A  -  men. 


J    ^ 


±=*i 


d^J—J- 


&, 


5* 


rr 


3: 


^t-r 


-<»- 


f- 


2  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth ; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  ire  journey  safely  on. 


4  Lead  us,  O  Father,  to  Thv  heavenly  re 

However  rough  and  iteep  the  path  may  be, 
Through  joy  of  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  b 
Until  our  liv.-  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

W.  H.  HurletKh.  rSyi 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 


3  If  called,  like  Abraham's  child,  to  climb  5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came ; 


The  hill  of  sacrifice, 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time ; 

Deliverance  shall  arise : 
4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 

Oh,  teach  us  to  endure 
The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude, 

That  make  the  spirit  pure. 


And  we,  His  followers  here, 
Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 

In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear : 
6  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow, 

And  faultless  anthems  raise, 
0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

Accept  our  feeble  praise. 


(Or  to  Ilfracomb,  No.  514) 


W.  J.  Irons,  1853 
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587      SUBMISSION,  No.  2     ios,  4s. 


A.  L.  Peace,  1889 
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2  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead: 

Lead  me  aright, 
Though  strength  should  falter  and  though  heart  should  bleed, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

3  I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst  shed 

Full  radiance  here; 
ive  hut  a  ray  of  peaee,  thai  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 


4  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand. 

My  way  I 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand, 
And  follow  Th' 

5  Joy  ia  like  restless  day:   but  i  divine 

Like  quiet  night. 

1  I  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  to  liirht. 
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2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But  oh,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 


EASTLAND     C.  M. 


4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust, 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet. 

A.  Steele,  1760    Ab. 

W.  Smedley,  1880     Fr.  H.  Smart 
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2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  end  my  toilsome  day. 

3  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see : 
For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 
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Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 

That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 
My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 

And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

R.  Baxter,  1681    Alt. 
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2  When  ou  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
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4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

5  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

T.  Haweis  and  T.  Cotterill,  1793 
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I  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 
Like  one  forgotten,  mourn, 

Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressor's  scorn  1 

Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  1 

Eope  Still  :   and  Thou  >h;ilt  >i: 

The  praise  of  Him  who  is  Thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tate  at  '^6 


2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pin 
0,  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine! 

3  Why  restless,  why  <-;t-t   down,  my  soul? 

Trust  God,  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  ehai  weighs 

To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   lov  -  er       of     my    soul,      Let    me      to     Thy     bo-  som     fly,     While  the     near  -  er 
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wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the    tern -pest    still    is     high!  Hide  me, 
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O      mv  Sav  -  iour,  hide,    Till  the 
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storm    of     life    be    past;   Safe   in  -  to    the  ha  -  ven  guide,    Oh,  receive  my  soul  at   last!       A-men. 
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(Or  to  Frankfort,  No.  506) 


Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

And  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 

Wilt  Thou  not  regard  my  call  ? 

Wilt  Thou  not  accept  my  prayer? 
Lo,  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  fall ! 

Lo,  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
Reach  me  out  Thy  gracious  hand. 

While  I  of  Thy  strength  receive, 
Hoping  against  hope  I  stand, 

Dying,  and  behold  I  live! 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,. 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

C.  Wesley,  1740 
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(  While  the  near-er  wa-ters  roll,    While  the  tempest  still  is     high!) 
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593      TROYTE,  No.  1   (Chant)      8,  8,  8,  4  A.  H.  D.  Troyte  (1811—1857) 
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1.  My  God  and  Father, 
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while     I      stray      Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
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Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to     say,        "Thy. 
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will   be  done  ! "     A  -  men. 
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2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot,  5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not,  With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught,  My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest, — 

"  Thy  will  be  done  ! "  "  Thy  will  be  done !  " 


3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done!"  ' 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine ; 
I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine : 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 


6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I  '11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done!" 
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(Or  to  St.  Gabriel,  No.  712     Or  to  Woodworth,  No.  411) 
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1.  My   God  and   Fa  -  ther,  while    I      stray    Far   from  my  home,  in    life's  rough  way, 
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2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  as  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

La  touched  with  pain  : 

That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hou 

That  thorns  remain; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 


4  For  Thou  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see,  gloaming  on  high. 

Diviner  t liii  1  _ 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store; 
We  have  enough,  y.t  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more: 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 


C  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  bl< 
Can  never  and,  although  they  Beck, 
A  perfect  n 

Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
<  >n  Jesus'  brea 
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1.  When  gath'ring  clouds  a  -  round  I      view,   And   days  are   dark,   and  friends  are  few, 
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He  sees  my  wants, al- lays  my  fears,    And  counts  and  treasures  up    my  tears.     A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Adoro,  503) 
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If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 

From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 

To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, — 
At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 


If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend,. 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, — 
Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 


6  And  oh,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last; 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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(Or  to  Visio  Domini,  No.  629) 

2  Ye  who  have  mourned  when  the  spring  flowers  were  taken, 

When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richly  to  the  ground, 
When  the  Loved  slept,  in  brighter  homes  to  waken. 
Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit-wreaths  are  crowned, 

3  Large  arc  the  mansions  in  Thy  Father's  dwelling, 

1  Had  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim ; 
are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling, 

re  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly  hymn. 


4  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladn< 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pn 

I      DM  unto  Me  all  ye  who  droop  in  >adn- 
me  unt«»  lie,  and  I  will  give  you  n 
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When  the  great  water-floods  pre  -  vail,      Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 
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(Or  to  Louvan, 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint1? 
Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  1 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain? 
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No.  851) 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

W.  Cowper,  1779 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  1848 
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Fight  the  fight,  main-tain    the  strife, 
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Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 
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Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
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2  fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee; 
He  who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
He  who  hath  1-  0  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 


3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closetli ; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth : 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Chrif 

Nothing  shall  sever; 

Ami,  when  thy  work  is  done, 
Praise  Him  f<»r  ever. 

J.  Stammers,  1839 
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Till     ev  -   'ry     foe.    is       van-quish'd,  And  Christ   is      Lord    in  -  deed.       A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Greenland, 

2  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day. 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him  , 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
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Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next,  the  victor's  song. 

To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 

He  with  the  King  of  Glory- 
Shall  reign  eternally ! 


G   Duffield,  :85a 
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2  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier, 
Fear  not  the  secret  foe : 
Far  ii:  r  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain; 
B0jM  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  v<> 
That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

I  1  forward.  Christian  eoldier, 
r  dream  of  peaceful  n 
Till  Satan's  host  i-  vanquished 
And  hea  .ssessed ; 
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Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear  in  endless  glory 

The  crown  of  victory. 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night  ; 
The  Lord  baa  been  thy  shelter: 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  morn  His  face  r.v.-aleth. 

Thy  dangers  all  are  p.-i 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  the.-  to  the  la 

I..  Tuttiett. 
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2  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  en  Him  to  save ; 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain,  . 

He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  His  train? 

3  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope   they 
knew 
And  mocked  the  torch  of  flame  ; 
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They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They   bowed  their  necks   the   stroke  to 
feel: 

Who  follows  in  their  train  H 

A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  throne  of  God  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 

R.  Heber,  1827 
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2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

N.  L.  von  Zinzendorf,  1721     7>.  J.  Borthwick,  1853 

S.  Gee  (1834—) 
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2  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
From  all  misery 

And  distress  me  to  deliver. 

And  from  death  to  save  for  ever: 

I  am  by  Thy  blood 

Reconciled  to  God. 
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3  (irant  me  Bteadinei 

Lord,  to  run  my  ra 
Following  Thee  with  love  most  tender, 
So  that  Satan  may  not  hinder 

lie  by  craft  or  fore 

Further  Thou  my  com 

4  When  I  hence  depart. 
Strengthen  Thou  my  heart ; 

Where  Thou  art,  0  Lord,  convey  me; 
In  Thy  righteousness  array  me, 

That  at  Thy  right  hand 

Joyful  I  may  stand. 

J.  A.  Frrylinghausen,  1713     Moravian  Coll.,  1754    All.  i8oi 

W.  H.  Monk,  1868 
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Bear,  i  ill  these,  thy  Lord. 

Him  thon  lovot  to  oh 

Hide  within  thy  heart  Sil  word. 
\Vat<-h  and  pray. 

Wateh,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Snng  the  itroe  of  tin-  day : 
>•  tliat  help  may  be  sent  down  ; 

Wateh  and  pray. 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823- 1876) 
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2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian,  never  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Thou  shalt  win  at  last. 

3  Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair? 
"Always  fast  and  vigil1? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 
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Christian,  answer  boldly : 
"  While  I  breathe  I  pray : " 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

"  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  700     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1802    Alt. 
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(Or  to  St.  Kevin,  No.  297) 


2  Never  flinched  they  from  the  flame, 

From  the  torture,  never ; 
Vain  the  foeman's  sharpest  aim, 

Satan's  best  endeavor; 
For  by  faith  they  saw  the  land 

Decked  in  all  its  glory, 
Where  triumphant  now  they  stand 

With  the  victor's  story. 

3  Faith  they  had  that  knew  not  shame, 

Love  that  could  not  languish ; 
And  eternal  hope  o'ercame 
Momentary  anguish. 


He  who  trod  the  self-same  road 

Death  and  hell  defeated ; 
Wherefore  these  their  passions  showed 

Calvary  repeated. 

4  Up  and  follow,  Christian  men! 

Press  through  toil  and  sorrow; 
Spurn  the  night  of  fear,  and  then, 

Oh,  the  glorious  morrow ! 
Who  will  venture  on  the  strife  ? 

Blest  who  first  begin  it ! 
Who  will  grasp  the  land  of  life? 

Warriors,  up  and  win  it ! 

488  Joseph  the  Hymnographer    Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862 
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2  Should  eartli  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  liellisli  darts  be  hurled. 
Thfii  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  mere, 
And  fare  a  frowning  world. 

3  Lei  oares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  -tonus  of  sorrow  fall; 
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May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all: 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

I.  Watts.  1707 


J.  B.  Dykes,  1874 

i 


I 


-J \- 


^^ 


-r-t—r-rr-r^r 

On  -  ly      lean      up  -  on     His    word; 


e 


—r 


i 


r 


IzH 


thy     bur  -  den     on      the     Lord, 


t 


— — ^ — ■- 


:mm 


'  ,— M  !     J      !    r  I     1     I       M--1     I      I' 

*  W         *~   j      *       rJ    -\—d      •       d  .      d    ~d d gf- 

r  f  f- 1  t  ;  f    '  r  ^TT-fr 


I  .J*  I 


^2- 


.1  -  ?/ip». 


Thou  shalt  soon  have  cause  to  bless 


lis     e  -  ter    -  nal   faith-ful-ness. 

J 

9 


*    *- 


f1 

:;  I  li  t  thy  burden  at  His  feel  \ 
Linger  at  Sis  merey-seaf : 
He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 

Gentlv  to  the  better  land. 
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'2  Ever  in  th<  g  storm 

Thon  shall  see  Hii  ring  form. 

Sear  Hi-  pledge  of  coming  aid  ! 

"It  II  I.  be  not  afraid." 
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2  He  raise th  the   fallen »  He   cheereth  the  He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

faint;  [complaint ;  flow,  [when  oppressed. 

The  weak  and  oppressed,  He  will  hear  their      Restores   me  when  wandering,  redeems 

The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road,  0  m,  ,    ,,         „  -,    ,     -,  „  -,     ,, 

t»  ,  ,  J  J  .  ,,  ".  A  1  1  •■  •  n  j  2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 
But  how  can  we  ialter  I  Our  help  is  in  God.  ,T        ,   T 

^  though  1  stray, 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps      Since  Thou  art  my  guardian, no  evil  I  fear; 

He  leads;  [feeds!  Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my 

His   flock   in   the   desert,  how  kindly   He  stay ;  [near. 

The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears,      No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  0  T      ,,         .,,      ,     «.  L  ,, 

,,   &  3  In  the  midst   or   affliction  my  table   is 

the  snares.  •, 

spread ; 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God      With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  run- 

is  our  light ;  [our  might;  neth  o'er;  [head ; 

Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come;  Oh,  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  and  heaven  is  our  more? 

j.  n.  Darby,  i8S8    4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful 

r-  God,  [bove ; 

Oil  iis.  Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  Thee  a- 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  no  want  shall  I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 

I  know ;  Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe-folded  I  rest ;  kingdom  of  love. 

4<jo  J.  Montgomery,  1822 
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2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  canse  thee  to  >tand, 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand, 

3  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
Tin-  rivei  arrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  he  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
Ami  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress 

4  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  .  all-sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design 
Thy  d  >nsume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

down  to  old  age  all  My  people  shall  prove 
My  >•  _'u.  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  -till  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

1        The  soul  that  on  Jesus  bath  leaned  for  r< 
I  will  not.  I  will  not  desert  to  nil  • 
Tl.  '..  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shah 

I'll  never,  no  never,  no  nev< 
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2  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  in  cheerful  hope,  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 

His  all-discerning  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

3  He  knows  when  joyful  hours  are  best, 

He  sends  them  as  He  sees  it  meet, 
When  thou  hast  borne  the  fiery  test, 

And  now  art  freed  from  all  deceit, 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware, 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care. 

4  Sing,  pray,  and  swerve  not  from  His  waysj 

But  do  thine  own  part  faithfully. 
Trust  His  rich  promises  of  grace, 

So  shall  they  be  fulfilled  in  thee. 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 
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2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might: 
Thou,  Lord,  their  captain  in  the  well-fought  fight  : 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  light  of  light.     Alleluia! 

3  Oli,  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fighl  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 

And  win.  with  them,  the  victors'  crown  of  gold.     Alleluia! 

4  Oh,  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 

Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine.     Alleluia! 

\nd  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  tin-  warfare  Long, 

■als  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong,    Alleluia' 

G  Tin-  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 

"in,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  eometfa  rot  ; 

eel  is  tin-  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest    Alleluia! 
7  But  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 

lints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  l\!:.Lr  of  glory  passes  on  His  way.      Alleluia! 

rom  earth's  wide  bound>.  from  ocean's  Earth 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  counties!  ho 
iging  to  Father,  Bon,  and  Holy  Ghost,     Alleluia! 
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1.  Who  are  these  like  stars     ap  -  pear  -  ing,     These,  be  -  fore  God's  throne  who  stand  ? 
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Who       are     all     this     glo  -  rious  band  ? 
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Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 

These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

Robes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade, 
Ne?er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand' 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band? 
These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 
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(SAVOY  CHAPEL)       7s,  6s. 
From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare, 

For  all  Thy  saints  at  rest, 
To  Thee,  0  blessed  Jesus, 

All  praises  be  addressed. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle 

That  they  might  conquerors  be ; 
Their  crowns  of  living  glory 

Are  lit  with  rays  from  Thee. 
Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 

And  all  the  sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment, 

Who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
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These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with,  woe  and  anguish  tried, 

Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified  : 

Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 

God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  wait- 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will,        [ed, 

Soul  and  body  consecrated, 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 

Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 

Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

H.  T.  Schenk,  1719    Tr.  F.  E.  Cox,  1841 


For  these,  passed  on  before  us, 

Saviour,  we  Thee  adore, 
And,  walking  in  their  footsteps, 

Would  serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
Then  praise  we  God  the  Father, 

And  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Eternal  Three  in  One ; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  number 

Fall  down  before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory 

Ascribe  to  God  alone. 

Earl  Nelson,  1867 
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•J  For  all  Thy  saints.  0  Lord, 
t  our  thankful  cry, 


Learned  from  Thv  Holy  Spirit's  breath 

To  suffer  and  to  do. 


Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward,      4  For  this  Thy  nam<,  Wfl  ])]( 


And  stroTe  in  Thee  to  die. 

3  Tliev  all  in  life  and  death. 

With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 


And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  Thee 

R.  Maot,  1837     Ab. 
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Clear    be  -  fore     us  through  the  dark- ness  Gleams  and  burns  the    guid-ing  light; 
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Broth-er   clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er,     Step-ping  fear-less    thro'  the  night.      A  -  men. 


J-  JVJ  j- 


J  J 


/S- 


(5>- 


* 


t^1- 


i f~     I  " 

2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread : 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One,  the  strain  which  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One,  the  march  in  God  begun : 
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One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore, 

Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 

Onward,  with  the  cross  our  aid ; 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 
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bending  lowly. 
Thy  bright  and  burning  throne, 
We  invoke  Th.  holy. 

Through  Thy  well-beloved  Son; 
Semi  the  baptism  of  Thy  Spirit, 
Shed  the  ivntecostal  fin 

all  Thy  graee  inherit, 
Waken,  crown  each  good  (i 


A  Bind  Thy  people,  Lord,  in  union. 
With  the  sevenfold  cord  of  l<>ve: 
Breathe  ■  spirit  of  communion 
With  the  glorious  hosts  ai><> 
Let  Thy  work  be  seen  pi  nng; 

Bon  each  heart,  and  bend  each  ki 

Till  the  world.  Thy  truth  po><«*>-inir. 
ts  jubil 
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2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Seal'd  with  his  eternal  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 
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3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears  j 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears, 

J.  Montgomery,  1819 
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_'  I  )ne  army  of  tin-  living  <  tad, 

To  Hit  '-ornmand  we  how; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 

And  part  are  crossing  now. 
Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide; 

Then,  when  the  word  it  iriven, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  >tn-am  divi<i 

And  land  us  sah-  in  h<av«-n. 

C.  Wnl«y.  t7y,    At. 
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Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign; 
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Our  souls   are  in    Thy   hands. 
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Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  Thy  side, 

Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 
Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 
If  He  in  heaven  has  fixed  His  throne, 

He'll  fix  His  members  there. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 


To  Thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 

They  never  shall  prevail. 
Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  head ; 
Shall  form  in  us  Thine  image  bright, 

That  we  Thy  paths  may  tread. 
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The    f el  -  low-ship      of      kindred  minds       Is      like    to    that    a    -    bove. 
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Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
We  share  our  mutual  woes; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
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But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 
This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 

J.  Fawcett,  1772 
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2  Deeper,  d<  grow  the  shadows. 

Paler  dow  the  glowing-  west, 

Swift  the  niglit  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

3  Let  nn-  hoar  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Lining  all  these  wild  alarms; 

Lei  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Peel  the  everlasting  arms. 
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4  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

5  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour! 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning:  then  awake  me,-- 
Morning  of  eternal  rest. 

C.  S.  Smith.  1852    Ab 

W.  Gardiner,  1830 
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The  saints  a-  bove,  how  <^r«  at  their  joys,     How  bright  their  glo-ries   be.         A-ni>n. 
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4  They  marked  toe  footsteps  that  Be  trod; 

Hi-  seal  inspired  their  breasl  : 

And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
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For  Bit  own  pattern  given, 

While  the  long  cloud  of  wit  i 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


re  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  \- 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
3  I  ask  them  wl  their  victory  came? 
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1.  At       eve-niDg  time  let  there   be  light;      Life's    lit  -  tie   day  draws  near  its  close; 
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A  -  round  me   fall    the  shades  of  night,      The  night  of  death,  the  grave's   re-pose; 
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To  crown  my  joys,  to     end   my  woes,      At      eve-ning  time  let  there  be  light.     A-men, 
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2  At  evening  time  let  there  be  light ; 
Stormy  and  dark  hath  been  my  day ; 

Yet  rose  the  morn  benignly  bright,  [way; 
Dews,  birds,  and  flowers  cheered  all  the 
Oh  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray ! 

At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 
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3  At  evening  time  there  shall  be  light ; 

For  God  hath  said,— "  So  tet  it  be!  " 
Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish,  take  their  flight, 

His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me; 

Mine  eyes  shall  His  salvation  see; 
'T  is  evening  time,  and  there  is  light. 

J.  Montgomery,  1828 
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Tbee,  Belf-e  -  based  la    mor-isl  guise.  Ana  wrapt  in  shades  of  deeth  for 
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2  I  >n  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  victor  of  the  grays  and  hell, 

Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

.".  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 
To  Thee  my  son]  triumphant  springs 


Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4   O'er  earth  when  shades  of  ev'ning  steal, 
To  doath  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give  : 
To  death,  whoso  pow'r  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live. 

T.  Gisborne,  1803 
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2  And  bo  our  life  to  even-tide  draws  nigh, 

1 1  . ■  days  of  change  their  course  have  almost  run; 
And  soon  tic-  -tonus  of  winter  will  be  pi 

And  then  comes  summer,  and  the  unsetting  sun. 
\nd  in  thai  holier  world  of  joy  and  pea 

1 1  ir  son  shall  rise  opon  ■  land  so  blest, 
That  Done  in  this  poor  world  have  words  to  toll 
H«.w  great  the  joy  of  that  pure  beavenlj 
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(Or  to  Felix  (Raynolds)  No.  33) 

We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundation 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace : 

Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

We  would  see  Jesus :  other  lights  are  paling, 
Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 

The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing ; 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

We  would  see  Jesus ;  yet  the  spirit  lingers 
Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long, 

And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  fingers; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding, 
And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 

We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we're  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading ; 

Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 
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Anna  B.  Warner,  1858. 
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*J    For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  : 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 
3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
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4  JesUS,  Thou  friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T.  Dwight,  1800 

J.  C.  Woodman,  1844 
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J    These  temples  of  Bil  graft 

How  beautiful  they  stand, 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwaria  of  OUT  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  di- 
How  bright  lias  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  pa 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  often  Been, 

How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  Bis  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distrei 

We'll  to  His  house  repair; 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 

And  seek  deliverance  there. 

I     W.m»     1719 
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With    sal-va-tion's  walls  sur-round-ed,  Thou     rnay'st  smile  at 
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(Or  to  Moultrie,  No.  12) 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living1  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 
Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 
Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 


3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near ; 


4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
'T  is  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings  : 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 
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With    His    own  blood   He  bought  her, 
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4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulat ion. 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermon 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

\\>v  longing  eyes  arc  blesti 

And  the  great  church  victorioa 

Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  anion 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mysl ic  sweet  communion 

With  those  who  '    U   won  ; 

0  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  <_ri\ e  as  grace,  thai  1 1 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly. 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Time. 
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Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
H«r  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
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Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  j>r- 
With  every  endued. 
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2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows  curling ; 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling, 
Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth, 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  church  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth, 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord. 

4  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace  in  Thy  church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging, 

Send  us,  0  Saviour. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 
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2  <>ur  sacrifice  is  one; 

One  priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  aloue: 
Thou  who  didst  raise  Him  from  the  dead, 
Unite  Thy  people  in  their  Head. 

3  Oh.  may  that  holy  prayer. 

His  tenderest  and  His  last, 
His  constant,  latest  care 


r 


- 


»-»- 


^=¥=£ 


til' 


^     c 


f>— 


F» 


\m 


Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed, 
No  longer  unfulfilled  remain, 
The  world's  offence,  His  people's  stain! 

4  Head  of  Thy  church  beneath, 
The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 
Her  broken  frame  renew : 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 

G.  W.  Robinson,  184s 
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For  still  our   an-cient  foe     Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;   His  craft  and  pow'r  are  great, 
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2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side, 
The  man  of  God's  own  choosing. 

Dost  ask  who  that  may  be  ? 

Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He ; 

Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 

From  age  to  age  the  same, 
And  He  must  win  the  battle. 

3  And  though  this  world,  with  demons 

filled, 
Should  threaten  to  undo  us, 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
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The  Prince  of  darkness  grim, 
We  tremble  not  for  him ; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lo  !  his  doom  is  sure : 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him. 

That  word  above  all  earthly  powers. 

No  thanks  to  them,  abideth  ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 
This  mortal  life  also ; 
The  body  they  may  kill ; 
God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  Kingdom  is  for  ever. 

Martin  Luther   1=127     Tr.  F.  H.  Hedge.  1852 
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1  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong; 

We  luar  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For  not  liko  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Thy  holy  church,  0  God! 
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Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threaten- 

And  tempestfl  are  abroad;        [ing  her, 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands. 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1839 

S.  Wehbe,  1790 
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Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 
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Souls  withoi.  gth  inspire  with  might, 

Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 
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Tho  nam*-  of  Jesns  glorify, 

Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord. 
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2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song : 
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3.  Thy  blessed  unc  -  tion  from     a  -  bove     Is     com-fort, 
6.  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace    at  home:  Where  Thou  art 
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Is       com  -  fort,  life,     and  fire    of    love. 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no     ill     can  come, 
it,      Fa  -   ther.  Son,    and  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it. 
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1  "i  f  the  Lord, 

Itch  in  his  otli<'«-  wait, 
■arrant  of  Hi-  heavenly  word 

Ami  watchful  at   Hi- 

2  Lei  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame; 

<;inl  op  your  loin-,  as  in  Hia  right, 

K<»r  an  fa]  1-  Bit  name. 
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3  Watch  J  H  is  your  Lord's  command  ; 

And,  while  ire  apeak,  He's  near: 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  Sis  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oil.  happy  servant  he, 

In  roefa  a  poetnre  found ! 

Ee  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  s< 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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2  Oh,  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand  5 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

3  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  q 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

4  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
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A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 

To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 
Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 

Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 
Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1872 

H.  Baker,  1866 
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2  Go,  labor  on ;  enough,  while  here, 
If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer : 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 
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3  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on. 
Speed,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth  away! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 
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4  Toil  on,  taint  not,  keep  watoh,  and  pray; 

Be  wise  the  erring  son!  to  win: 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 

Compel  the  wanderer  to  oome  in. 

5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  conns  rest,  for  exile  home; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  "Behold,  I  come!" 

H.  Bon*r,  1643 
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Of  weary  days  for  Thee; 
To  ask  no  other  wages, 
When  Thou  .-halt  sail  them  home, 

But  to  hi  '  ravail 

Which  make.-  Thy  kingdom  come. 
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3  Be  with  them.  God  the  Father; 
Be  with  them.  Gfod  the  Son  : 

And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, — 

Most  blessed  Three  in  <  me! 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  gnide  and  teaefa  Thy  people 

Throughout  our  native  land. 
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An -swer  our  faith's  ef- feet  -  ual    prayer,    And  all     our  wants  sup-ply.     A -men. 
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2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view: 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  laborers  are  few. 

3  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 
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And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 
4  Oh,  let  them  spread  Thy  name, 
Their  mission  fully  prove : 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

C.  Wesley,  1742 

The  Geneva  Psalter,  1543  (L.  Bourgeois) 
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How  charming  is  their  voice ; 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 

And  sought,  but  never  found. 
How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light; 


Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 

But  died  without  the  sight. 
The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

I.  Watts.  1707 
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2  Anoint  them  prophets!     Make  their  ears  attent 

To  Thy  divinest  speech;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need ;  their  lips  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests  !     Strong  intercessors  they 

For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  peace! 
Ah,  if  with  them  tin-  world  might  paps,  astray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifi* 

4  Anoint  them  kings!  aye  kingly  kings,  0  Lord  ! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  Son! 

Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  ;i  Mood-stained  -word; 

Theirs,  by  sweet  Love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won! 

5  Make  them  apOStles!      Heralds  of  Thy  cross: 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realm-  Thy  grac 
[nspired  of  Thee,  may  they  count  all  but  lot 

And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  f; 

6  O  mighty  age  of  prophet -kings,  return! 

0  truth,  0  faith,  enrich  our  urgent  time! 

Lord  Jesoi  Christ,  again  with  us  sojourn  j 

A  weary  world  await-  Thy  reign  suhlim< 
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That     to  Thy  glo  -  ry         it       may     live, 

And     lead  it  in      the     path     of       life, 

A        child  of  God,      a      home   for    Thee, 

Thou  Sun  of  all       be  -  low,      a  -  bove, 
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Fa  -    ther      of  heaven. 

O  Son      of  God. 

O  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 

O  Tri  -  une  God. 
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2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm: 
There,  we  know.  Thy  word  believing, 

Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

them  be  the  lion's  prey: 
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Let  Thy  tenderness,  bo  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way : 

Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting-plac 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

W.  A.  Muhlenburg.  i8a6 

H.  F.  Hemy,  1865 
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id  soon,  too  soon  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
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Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  pos 

And  stormy  passion's  rage. 
0  Tliou,  whose  infant  feel  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose     3  with     ehamr»'lr<s     virtue 

Were  all  alik«-  divine:  [crowned, 

Dependenl  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

W<  Thy  irraco  alon 

In  childhood,  manhood,  id  death, 

To  keep  US  still  Thine  own. 
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Sweet-ly,  fond  -  ly,   safe  -  ly  tend-ed,      From  all  want    and  dan-ger  free.      A-men. 
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2  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  them  ; 

Fill  their  minds  with  heavenly  light; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  them, 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right ; 
Let  them  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy, 

Let  them  prove  Thy  burden  light. 
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3  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

With,  both  lips  and  hearts,  unfeigned, 
Glad  thank-offerings  may  they  bring; 

Then  with  all  Thy  saints  in  glory, 
Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 

Jane  E.  Leeson,  1857 

W.  H.  Havergal,  1846 
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Hark,  how  He  calls  the   ten  -  der  lambs,    And  folds  them  in     His    arms!      A  -  men. 


IP 


^fc 


-f52- 


SEEEEEf 


r52 f52_ 


-(S?- 


"«'■! 


im 


520 


Baptism 


2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  1 1 « -  eri< 
•  >rn  their  humble  name : 

r  *t  was  to  bless  BUCh  souls  as  th- 

The  Lord  of  angels earne.91 
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3  \\V  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

Aim!  yield  them  up  to  Thee; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine. 

Thine  let  onr  offspring  I 
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I  .   Bunnett,   1* 
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(Or  to  St.  Ambrose,  No.  2,  No.  443) 


Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 
Healer  of  strife 

Thou  didst  Thyself  abfl 
That  from  sin1  ace 

Thou  mighte>t  gave  our  nice, 
And  give  as  l;:- 

Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  th< 

Of  heavenly  lo 
In  all  our  mortal  pain 

•ie  eall  on  Thee  in  vain : 

;»  Thou  didst  not  disdain, 

Help  Horn  abo- 


4  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Our  shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  stair  and  Bong; 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word, 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hasl  trod. 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

6  So  now.  and  till  we  die, 

tnd  ire  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sin: 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  <  'hrist  our  Kin: 


Tim  beautiful  hymn  from  the  third  bonk  of  Clement  of  Alexandria,  if  Mid  to  be  the  earliest 
known  hymn  of  the  Primitive  Christian  Church.     About  ao      FV    H.  "  .  1646 
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vic-to-ry.      Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho- ly   Ghost.  ^4. -men. 
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(Or  to  Peterborough  (Goss),  No.  824) 


Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come, 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home; 
May  each  a  living  temple  be 
Hallowed  forever,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  Divine ; 
With  wisdom,  light,  and  knowledge  bless 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness. 


0  Trinity  in  Unity 
One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three; 
In  whom,  thro'  whom,  by  whom  we  live, 
To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give; 
0  grant  us  so  to  use  Thy  grace, 
That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 
And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host,- 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

C.  Wordsworth,  1863 
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4  In  God's  whole  armor  strong, 

Front  hell's  embattled  powers: 
The  warfare  may  be  sharp  and  long, 
The  victory  must  be  ours. 

5  0  brighl  the  conqueror's  crown, 

The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faith  casts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  captain's  feel  ! 

I     H.  Bickcrstcth,  1870 


•J  Arise,  and  be  baptized, 

And  wash  thy  sins  away: 

Thy  league  with  <'<>d  be  solemnized, 
Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 

o  No  more  thine  own.  but  Christ's; 
With  all  the  saints  of  old, 
Aj  .  evangelists, 

And  martyr-throngs  enrolled: 
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1.  Asm  these  Thy  sol-diers,  niight-y    Lord,  With  shield  of    faith    and  Spir- it's  sword; 
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And  so     at    last  re-ceive  from  Thee  The  palm  and  crown  of  vie  -  t<>  -  ry.       .1  - 


(HyaH  N  >.  843,  "O  Light,  whose  beams  illumine  all,"  appropriate  to  be  sung  at  t  >e  above  the  age 

of  infancy.) 
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E.  Miller,  1790 
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1.  My     God,  and     is     Thy     ta  -  ble  spread,  And  does  Thy   cup  with  love  o'er -flow? 
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Thither     be     all   Thy  chil-dren  led,    And  let  them  all  Thy  sweet-ness know.  .4 -men. 
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4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  0  Lord? 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest,  [run ; 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 

Daye's  Psalter,  1562 


Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh,  and  blood: 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 
0  let  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnish'd  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 

That  here  its  holy  pledges  tastes. 
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1.  O      God,    un  -  seen,   yet      ev  -   er 
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(Or  to  Bedford,  No.  541) 


2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  love  ; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow, 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heav'nly  food : 
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Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord ; 
Our  drink,  His  precious  blood. 
4  Thus  would  we  all  Thy  words  obey, 
For  we,  0  God,  are  Thine ; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

E.  Osier,  1836 
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1.   On,   hap-py  day     that     Axed     my 
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Well  mav  this  glowing  heart  re 
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2  Oh.  happy  bond,  that  Beak  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  Tis  done;  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


CANONBURY      L.  M. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart. 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  reel ; 

Oh,  who  with  earth  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  with  angels  to  be  blest  .' 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755 

Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1839 
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*_'  Thy  truth  nnehanged  hath  stood; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 

■  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good, 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all! 
3  We  0  Thou  living  Bread, 

An«l  I  w  Thee  still ; 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head. 

.i  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  till. 
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Blest,  when  onr  faith  can  holdTht 
r  with  ns  stay : 

Hake  all  our  moment-  calm  and  bright; 

Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away; 

r  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 

5*5  Hemjf'l  ■  •;»,  115',  arr  liner,  1*58 
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,     (  Deck    thy  -   self,     my     soul,   with       glad  -  ness,     Leave  the  gloom  -  y  haunts  of      sad  -    ness, ) 
'  (Come     in    -    to       the      day -light's     splen  -  dor;      There  with  joy    thy  prais  -  es      ren    -    der    ) 

.J    j    j    j.j    j    >j  J   ,  J   J  .  n 


1 


m 


*= 


^=r 


t=L_i — ^, — yr — F — r-tT^i — ^ — 


te 


p  » 


3=t 


M 


<s>- 


S 


Un 

I 

■0- 


u  1     1      1     r     ^[ 

to     Him  whose  grace    un  -    hound  -  ed 
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High    o'er    all     theheav'nsHe    reign -eth,      Yet     to  dwell  with  thee  He     deign  -  eth. 
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Now  I  sink  before  Thee,  lowly, 
Filled  with  joy  most  deep  and  holy, 
As  with  trembling  awe  and  wonder 
On  Thy  mighty  works  I  ponder, 
How  by  mystery  surrounded, 
Depths  no  man  has  ever  sounded, 
None  may  dare  to  pierce,  unbidden, 
Secrets  that  with  Thee  are  hidden. 


3  Sun,  Who  all  my  life  dost  brighten, 
Light,  Who  dost  my  soul  enlighten, 
Joy,  the  sweetest  man  e'er  knoweth, 
Fount,  whence  all  my  being  floweth, 
At  Thy  feet  I  cry,  my  Maker ; 
Let  me  be  a  fit  partaker 
Of  this  blessed  food  from  heaven, 
For  our  good,  Thy  glory,  given. 

J.  Frank,  1650    Tr.  C.  Winkworth    Ab. 
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'J  Dare,  in  titrure  represented, 
the  passion  ouce  again  ; 
Here  behold  the  Lamb  most  holy 

As  for  our  redemption  slain  : 
Here  the  Saviour's  body  broken, 

Here  the  blood  which  Jesus  shed, 
Mystic  food  of  life  eternal, 
See,  for  our  refreshment  spread. 
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CHAMOUN1     8s,  7s.    8 1. 


3  Here  shall  highest  praise  be  offered, 

Here  shall  meekest  prayer  be  poured, 
Here,  with  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

God  incarnate  be  adored. 
Holy  Jesus,  for  Thy  coming, 

May  Thy  love  our  hearts  prepare; 
Thine  we  fain  would  have  them  wholly, 

Enter,  Lord,  and  tarry  there. 

J.  W.  Hewett,  1859 

G.  Lomas,  1876 
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(Or  to  Rathhun,  No.  273) 


J  In  Thy  holy  incarnation. 

When  the  angels  sang  Thy  birth. 
In  Thy  fasting  and  temptation, 
In  Thy  labors  on  the  earth, 
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In  Thy  trial  and  rejection. 

In  Thy  sufiVrings  on  the  tree, 

In  Thy  glorious  n-surn-rtion, 
May  we,  Lord,  remember  Thee. 

K.  Park.  1839 
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W.  D.  Maclagan,  1885 
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2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice. 
Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing-  give, 
To  Thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 
Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee. 


J.  Conder,  1824    Alt. 
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(Second  Tune)  J.  Criiger  (Psalmodia  sacra),  1658 
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2  1  am  not  worthy  to  be  thought  Thy  cliild, 

Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  Thy  board; 
Too  long  a  wanderer,  and  too  oft  beguiled, 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  word. 

3  One  word  from  Thee,  my  Lord,  one  smile,  one  look. 

And  I  could  face  the  cold,  rough  world  again; 

And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart  could  brook 
The  wrath  of  devils  and  the  scorn  of  men. 

4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative — 

Free  merry,  boundless,  fathomless,  divine? 
Me.  Lonl,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me  forgive, 
And  Thine  the  greater  glory,  only  Thin 

5  I  hear  Thy  voice  :   Thou  bid'sf  me  come  and  rest; 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  elaap  Thy  pierced  feel : 
Thou  bid'st  me  take  my  place,  a  ireleome  iruest 
Among  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet  eat. 

C  My  praise  ean  only  breathe  itself  in  prayer. 

My  prayer  ean  only  lose  itself  in  The* 

Dwell  Thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and  there, 

Lord,  let  me  -up  with  T;  ip  Thou  with  me. 
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BREAD  OF  LIFE     ios. 
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W.  F.   Sherwin,  1877 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life,     dear  Lord,  to    me,  AsThoudidstbreaktheloaves  be  -  side    the 
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2  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  to  me,  to  me, 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  by  Galilee ; 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  all  fetters  fall, 
And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  my  all  in  all. 


M.  A.  Lathbury,  1880 
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(Or  to  Penitentia,  No.  423) 


T.  Hewlett  (1845— 1874) 
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us    think  how  heav'n  and  home       Lie   be-yond  that  "Till  He  come."      A-men. 
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2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  then  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  <>v*  roust  1 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb; 
It  is  only.  "Till  lie  come." 
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3  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread. 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread, — 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only,  "Till  He  come." 

*       E.  H.  l!i(  kcrstf  th,  1861 
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1  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 

fa<  The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  on-  Thee. 
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2  Here  would   I   feed    upon   the   bread   of  The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but   Thou  art 
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re  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of       X.-arer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 
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3  Thil  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  BODg;       The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 

•  avenly  table  spread  for  me  :  ](,-. 
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1,  O  Rock  of      a-  ges,  ono  foun- da  -  tion,    On  which  the  liv-ing  Church  doth  rest,  - 
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The  Church,  whose  walls  are  strong  salvation, Whose  gates  are  praise,— Thy  name  be  blest!  Amen. 
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2  Son  of  the  living  God,  oh  call  us  4  And  if  our  coward  hearts  deny  Thee, 
Once  and  again  to  follow  Thee  j  In  inmost  thought,  in  deed,  or  word, 

And  give  us  strength,  whate'er  befall  us,  Let  not  our  hardness  still  defy  Thee, 

Thy  true  disciples  still  to  bo.  But  with  a  look  subdue  us,  Lord. 

3  When  fears  appal,  and  faith  is  failing,      5  Oh,  strengthen  Thou  our  weak  endeavor 
Make  Thy  voice  heard  o'er  wind  and  wave,      Thee  in  Thy  sheep  to  serve  and  tend, 

"Why  doubt?" — and  in  Thy  love  prevailing  To  give  ourselves  to  Thee  for  ever, 
Put  forth  Thine  hand  to  help  and  save.         And  find  Thee  with  us  to  the  end. 


II.  A.  Martin,  1871 
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By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken,  And  in  whoso  death  our  sins  are  dead ;   A-  men 
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(Or  to  Sacrament,  above) 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed} 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
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Ami  know  M  H  6  arc  known. 

A.  K.  Wolfe.  1H58 
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1.  By  Christ  re-deemed, in   Christ  re- stored,     We    keep  the  mem- o  -    ry      a- dored, 
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4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, — 
The  shame,  the  glory, — by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Oh,  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Until  He  come. 

G.  Rawson,  1857 

Anon. 


2  His  body,  broken  in  our  stead, 
Is  here  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed 

Until  He  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony, 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see : 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  He  come. 


672 


HISPANIA     ios.  21. 


» 


m 


-&- 


-&- 


-G>- 


eii 


1.  o 


King 


J 


-&- 


T 


mer 
1 


1 


r 


-s>- 


from      Thy      throne     on  high, 

1  1  1 

S  0  -*-  1 


-&- 


«^4- 


42- 


-&- 


-G>- 


-&- 


$£ 


I 


^=1 


-&- 


-&- 


r 


-&- 


-&&- 


cry. 


-&- 


-&- 


I 


3E$ 


Look     down     in        love,  and   hear     our      hum    -  ble 

I  I  1  l 

0000 


A  -  men. 


.&.- 


jSg. 


I—&    1  & — ri 


* 


i: 


J2L. 


-&- 


-&- 


2  Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood-bought  Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  without 

sheep,  end. 

Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety  keep.    6  Oh,  come  and  cheer  us  with  Thy  heaven- 

3  0  gentle  Saviour,  by  Thy  death  we  live  j  ly  grace ; 

To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give.  Reveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious  face. 

4  Thou  art  the  bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  7  Go  where  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide, 

feed;  In  life,  in  death,  our  comfort,  strength,  and 

Be  near  to  help  our  souls  in  time  of  need.  guide. 

5  Thou  art  the  mourner's  stay,  the  sinner's  8  Oh,  guide  us  daily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 

friend,  And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above! 

534  T.  R.  Birks,  18/4 


673 
I 


vEbc  %0tbf8  Supper 


LAMMAS      ios.    2l. 
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J  Bayed  by  that  body  and  that  holy  blood, 

With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to  God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 

By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least. 
Himself  the  victim,  and  Himself  the  priest. 

5  He.  ransomer  from  death,  and  light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace,  His  saints  to  aid. 

6  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

7  He,  that  His  Baints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields, 

8  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Stvefl  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

9  Alpha  a&d  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now 


CCENA  DOMINI     ios.  2l. 


(Second  Tune) 


Latin,  c.  680     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 

Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 
While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


iS>- 


-«fi- 


gpi 


675 


BEATITUDO 


m 


c.  M. 

-J — 4 


1      '        1  1 

5  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide ; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 

R.  H.  Baynes,  1864 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee? 
4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee.    . 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
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5  Remember  Thee  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 

Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 
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(i  Ami  when  these  tailing  tips  grow  dumb, 
Aiul  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  Thou  shall  in  Thy  kingdom  oome, 
Jeans,  remember  me. 

J.  Moir.  :-«5 

J .  Rosenmttller  [?],  1O52 
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2  Win  al  blood  Lb  poon 

Death's  «hirk  angel  sheathes  bis  sword; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 

Through  tin-  wave  that  drowns  the  f. 
Pi  re  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed, 

Pasehal  vietim.  id; 

With  sincerity  and  \*< 
launa  from  a 


3  Mighty  victim  from  the  sky, 

Bell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Tin.-  lie: 
Thou  basl  eonqnered  in  the  fight, 

Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  lij^ht. 
Now  no  more  can  death  appal, 

Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall ; 

Thou  hast  opened  -paradise, 

And  in  Thee  Thy  hall  r: 
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(Or  to  St.  George's,  Bolton,  No.  116) 
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2  0  water,  life-bestowing, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art : 
Oh  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage ; 
Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubt  no  more: 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see. 

Anon.  (Latin,  c.  17th  Cent.)     7>.  R.  Palmer,  18 
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Mill  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  ami  maid. 
The  holy  Three  are  with  08) 

The  threefold  grace  is  said. 
3  1  lent,  loving  Father, 

To  give  away  this  brid 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  side: 


O  PERFECT  LOVE      us,  ios 


(Or  to  St.  Alphcge,  No    788) 

4  Be  present,  Son  of  Mary, 
To  join  their  loving  hands. 

As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natun 
In  Thine  eternal  hands, 

5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit. 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 

As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 

The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal. 

J.  KcMc.  dw    dk 
Arr.  fr.  J.  Barnhy,  1889 
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Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assnranee 

charity  and  Steadfast  faith, 

tti.-nt  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endnrai 

With  childlike  trust  that  feari  nor  pain  uor  death. 

int  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 
Grant  them  the  peaoe  whieh  calms  all  earthly  stril 

And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  mOITOW 

That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  lift 
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F.  Westlake,  1863 
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For      ho    -    ly  Thou    in  -  deed    dost  prove    The    mar  -  riage  vow    to      be, 
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Pro-claim  -  ing  it      a    type  of    love      Be-tween  the  Church  and  Thee. 
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2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 

The  golden  thread  in  life, 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break, 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife  ; 
Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whatever  betides, 

No  evil  shall  destroy, 
Thro'  care-worn  days  each  care  divides, 

And  doubles  every  joy. 


On  those  who  now  before  Thee  kneel, 

0  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour, 
That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more: 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love, 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above, 

A.  Thrupp,  1853    AU 
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2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night  j 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

J.  Bowring,  1825 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1867 
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He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll 
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Man's  last  enemy  shall  Call: 
Alleluia!  Christ  in  God, 
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(Or  to  Holy  Church,  No.  460) 

2  How  long  the  holy  city  Roll  back  the  veil  of  error  j 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  %  Release  the  fettered  heart. 

Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity  ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 


3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror ; 
Thy  saving  grace  impart  j 


4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  church  to  Thee. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  1834 
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Lift  up  thy  voice,  0  watchman, 

And  shout,  from  Z 
Thy  allelnjah  chorus. — 

'•  The  victory  is  ours  !  " 
The  Lord  Bhall  build  up  Zion 

In  glory  and  renown, 
And  Jesus,  Jndah's  lion, 

_ htt'ul  crown. 


(Or  to  Webb,  No.  692) 

3  Break  forth  in  hymns  of  gladness  j 

0  waste  Jerusalem, 
Let  son^s,  instead  of  Badness, 

Thy  jubilee  proclaim  : 
The  Lord,  in  strength  victorious, 

Upon  thy  foes  hath  trod  : 
Behold,  0  earth,  the  glorious 

Salvation  of  OOJ 

B.  Cough,  1865 
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Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows 
By  Thy  pains  end  consolations 
Draw  the  Qentiles  unto  Tic 

•<>ss  the  vrond 
Be  it  to  the  •  Id : 

Me  Thee  in  Thy  glory 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

and  wide,  though  all  unknown 
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Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowii 
Human  h 


(Or  to  Weston.  No.  660) 

Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even. 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain; 

Thee,  tl  •  I  Hid  of  heaven, 

Tl:  Man  for  Binners  slain. 

3  Saviour,  lo!  tic  are  waitii  -lit, 

etched   the   hand,  and   strained    the 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 

pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light. 
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7s,  6s.    81. 
Now  be  the  Gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled, 
And  be  the  shout,  hosanna, 

Re-echoed  through  the  world, 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 
Yes,  Thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings! 
Thy  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings. 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys,  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

T.  Hastings  (1784— 1872) 
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2  O  Thou  eternal  ruler, 

Who  holdest  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempest  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm! 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  far  from  those  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

J.  Ecimestou,  1820 

689  7s,6s.    81. 

1  Our  country's  voice  is  pleading, 

Ye  men  of  God,  arise ! 
His  providence  is  leading, 

The  land  before  you  lies; 
Day-gleams  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promise  clothes  the  soil ; 
Wide  fields,  for  harvest  whitening, 

Invite  the  reaper's  toil. 

2  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 

Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 
Till  all,  His  cross  beholding, 

In  Him  are  fully  blessed. 
Great  author  of  salvation, 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation, 

Thy  scepter  shall  obey. 


Maria  F.  Anderson,  1848    Ab. 
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Thongfa  every  prospecl  plea 
And  only  man  is  vil<- ; 

In  vain  with  lavish  kindn- 

The  gifts      G    :  an  itrowi 

Tin-  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

Shall  we,  whose  sonls  are  ligo 
With  wisdom  from  <»n  high, 

men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  T 
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Salvation  !   oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 

Till  earth's  remotesl   nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  nan 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  Btory, 

And  von,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  }><.!• 
Til    i       our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  -lain. 
Eft  d<  i  •■  '  • .  King,  <  Ireator, 

In  i»li--  returns  to  reign  ! 
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He     comes     to    break  op  -  pres  -  sion,         To       set       the   cap  -  tive       free, . . . 
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(Or  to  Webb,  opposite    Or  to  Savoy  Chapel,  No.  461) 


2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 


Before  Him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 

And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing ; 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 
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5  For  Him  shall  prayer  unoeasu 

And  dailj  \ owa  ascend : 

Ili-—  kingdom  Mill  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

The  mountain-dewa  Bhall  nourish 
a  Beed  in  weakness  bo*  q, 

Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  tlourish 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 
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1  [e  on  His  throne  Bhall  r. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all-blest  i 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove, 
His  name  Bhall  stand  for  ever, — 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 
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The  Qospel  call  ob 
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A  nation  in  a  day. 
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Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
■  in  thy  richness  stay ; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  boo 
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Proclaim  "The  Lord  is  eon 
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2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn : 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 

.  Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  awayj 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 
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2  With  ;ir  word  of  love 
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On  below,  and  Thine  above, 

With  them  shall  dwell. 
With  the  strong         I  of  faith 

We  stay  oon  on  Th 

That  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  help  shall  1 

6g5       (MIRFIELD)      C.  M 
IB  rH  the  shadow  of  th<-  cross, 

•  lily  h 
II  mmandmenl  • 

1 1  is  blessed  word  of  1« 

union,  strong  and  deep! 

0  bond  of  p« 


55« 


3  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 

And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earthborn  dream. 

Farewell !  in  hope,  and  1oy< 
In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer, 

Till  He,  whose  home  is  ours  aboi 

Unite  Qfl  there. 
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Mourning  captive,  Mourning  cap-tive,   God  Him-self  will  loose  thy  bands.      A  -  men. 
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2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  *? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and- scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning, 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved, 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  Himself  appears  thy  friend ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 


Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest ! 
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2  The  rolling  sun,  the  «li*wgi»»g  light,  Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest 

And  nights  and  days,  Th;  r  eonfi  That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

But  the  blest  volume  Thou  didst  write  _  „          a         »  t>-   \ 

•n                                           mt  5  (treat  Sun  or  Righteousness,  arise: 

K«            Thv  justice  and  Thv  grac  T.,       .,     ,    «     B          .  .   .            ,    ,.   ,  , 

*   *                            ^  °  Bless  the  <lark  world  with  heavenly  light  ; 

Sun,  moon,  ai  -  convey  Thy  praise     The  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wi 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand  :       Thy  laws  are  pore,  Thy  judgments  right. 
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It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land.  T     *      ,  , 

In  souls  renewed,  and  si:  given; 

4   Thy  'rospel-l  not  re-  Lord,  eleauSS  our  sins,  our  w. 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  run  :       And  make  Thy  word  our  guide  to  heal 
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The  sun,  that  lights  its  shin  -  ing  folds,  The  cross,  on  which  the  Sav-iour  died.  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Redhead  4,  No.  289) 


(Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  19) 
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2  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign  ; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Fling  out  the  banner !  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 


Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  life. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  cross  ; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified  ! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner !  wide  and  high, 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine : 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours  ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

G.  W.  Doane,  1848 
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Though  humbled  long,  a-wake   at  length, 
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2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  l>e  known; 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread, 


HOLBORN  HILL     L.  M. 
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No  more  shall  bell's  insulting  host 

Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 
4  God  from  on  high  has  beard  thy  prayer, 
His  band  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

P.  Doddridge,  ir55 
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2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen,  4 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  s€ 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  mcnBBgo  sent  from  Tie 

3  Sen<l  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call        5 

The  thought  >nng,theharden'dold, 

A  homeless  flock,  till  all 

Be  gathered  to  Thy  r>  .1  fold. 
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No.  715) 

Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

Then  all  the*         tea,  a  dreary 
That  make  as  Badden  as  we 

Shall  grow,  with  living  wata 

1  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  pra 

W.  C.  Bryant.  1859 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er    the    sun       Does   his    sue  -  ces  -  sive  jour-neys  run; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more.  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Missionary  Chant,  opposite     Or  to  Park  Street,  No.  19) 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 

And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ;  The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains ; 

His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

With  every  morning  sacrifice.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And.  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 
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5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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2  Set  up  Thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns,  3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  Thy  voice ; 

On  Af ric's  shore,  on  India's  plains,  Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice ; 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown,  Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 

And  make  the  nations  all  Thine  own.  And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 
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1.   Ye  Christian    her- aids,    go    pro-claim     Sal  -  va- tion  thro'  Km -inun  -  uel's  name; 
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To    dis-tant  climes  the  ti-dings  bear,   And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha  -  ron  there.     A-men 
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3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to 

fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

B.  H.  Draper.  1803 


2  He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  in- 
spire. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 
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1.  Soon  may    the  last  glad  song    a  -  rise  Through  all     the    mill  -  ions  of    the  skies, 
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Thrit    song  of  triumph,  which  records   That   all      the  earth  is     now  the  Lord's.  .1-  men. 
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2  Let  thrones,  and    p  .   and  kin<_r- 

do] 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  Tin 
And  over  land,  and  stream,  and  main. 
Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  Thy  reign. 
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3  Oh,  that  the  anthem  now  might 

swell. 
And  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 

That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reign 

Vokat  1816 
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1    j  Lokd,  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keep-ing;  When  shall  earth  Thy  rule    o  -  bey?   > 

'  (  When  shall  end  the    night     of  weep-ing?  When  shall  break  the  prom-ised  day  ?   S 
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See     the  whit-'nihg  har  -  vest    lan-guish,     Wait-ing    still    the    la -borers' toil; 
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Was     it   vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  an-guish  ?   Shall  the  strong  re  -  tain  the  spoil?     J.-men 
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(Or  to  Austria,  No.  632) 


Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard ; 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher"? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word : 
Give  the  word ;  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

Then  the  end :  Thy  church  completed, 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 
With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin; 
Gone  for  ever,  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain  ; — 
Lo!  her  watch  Thy  church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign. 

H.  Downton,  1867 
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We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 

In  a  grand  and  awful  time, 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling ; 

To  be  living  is  sublime. 
Hark,  the  waking  up  of  nations, 

Gog  and  Magog  to  the  fray : 
Hark,  what  soundeth  ?  is  creation 

Groaning  for  its  latter  day  ? 

Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding, 

Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight ; 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 

On,  right  onward,  for  the  right! 
On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad. 
Strike  !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God. 

A.  C.  Coxe,  1840 
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a  faithless  fallen  world 

Raise  your  banner  in  tlie  sky; 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled, 
Bear  it  onward;  lift  it  high. 

3  "Mid  tli*-  homes  of  want  and  woe, 

Strangers  to  the  living  word. 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go, 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

rry  truth's  unsullied  ray ; 

Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 

There  the  saving  sign  display 
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5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease ; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

6  Guard  the  helpless;  seek  the  strayed; 

Comfort  troubles;  banish  grief; 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord. 

W.  W.  How.  1854 

H.  Walmsley  Little 
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1.  The    Lord    will    come   and     not       be    slow,      His     foot-steps     can  -  not      err; 
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Be  -  fore  Him  right-eous-ness  snail   go, 
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2  Mercy  and  truth  that  long  were  mil  I  Truth  from  tin*  earth,  like  to  ;i  flow. 

Now  joyfully  are  met  :  all  bud  and  blossom  tin  I 

Sw.                                ghteonmeM  have  kissed,  And  Jnatiee,  from  her  heavenly  bow 

And  hand  in  hand  are  s*  Look  down  on  mortal  nun. 

J.  Mlltoo.  164b 
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1.  Saints  of  God!  the  dawn  is  bright'ning,  Tok-en  of  our  coming  Lord;  O'er  the  earth  the 
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In  the  har-vest  of    the  Lord!     A -men. 
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2  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure, 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band, 
And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land ; 

Faithful  reapers 
Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand. 


Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation, 

Eager  millions  hither  roam ; 
Lo !  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation ; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come; 
By  Thy  Spirit 

Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 
Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come; 

Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest-Home. 

Saints  and  angels 
Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest-Home. 

M.  Maxwell,  1849 
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1.  Send  Thou,   0   Lord,  to      ev  -  ery  place    Swift  mes  -  sen-gers     be  -  fore 
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The     her  -  aids  of    Thy  wondrous  grace,  Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt   come.      A-men. 
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L.  M.hon,  1830 


2  Hail   to   the   brightness   of   Zioti's   glad  Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are 

morning.  ringing, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  ;       Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  in  song. 

Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  return-  .   0       £  „  ,      ,     £  .,      .  •,         c  .» 

.  4  See,  from  all  lands,  from  the  isles  or  the 

Gentiles  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  behold.      t>     •      L     t  i        1  ■•  i-   i 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high; 

3  Lo,  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  spring-  Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commo- 


reams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 

711       (ELMHURST)      8,  8,  8,  6 
1  SEND  Thou,  0  Lord,  to  every  place 
Swift  messengers  before  Thy  face, 
The  heralds  of  Thy  wondrous  grace. 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 

1  men  whose  eye-  have  seen  the  King,  5  Gird  each  one  with  the  Spirit's  sword. 


tion, 
Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 

T.  Hastings,  1832 


4  Thou  who  hast  died,  Thy  victory  claim; 
Assert^O  Christ.  Thy  glory's  name, 
And  far  to  lands  of  pagan  shame, 
id  men  where  Thou  wilt  come. 


Men  in  wl  Eire  His  sweet  words  rin<r: 

d  such  Thy  lost  ones  home  to  bring; 
Send  them  where  Thou  wilt  coiue. 

3  To  bring  good  news  to  Bonis  in  sin; 
The  braised  and  broken  hearts  to  win: 
In  every  place  to  bring  thern  in: 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come. 
36 


The  sword  of  Thine  own  deathless  word; 
And    make    them    conquerors,   conquering 
Where  Thou,  Thyself,  wilt  come.    [Lord, 

(')  Raise  up,  O  Lord  the  Holy  Ghost, 
From  this  broad  land  a  mighty  host, 
Their  war-cry,  "We  will  seek  the  Lot 

Where  Thou,  U  Christ,  wilt  come!" 
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1.  O  Lord    of   heaven  and  earth  and     sea, 
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2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air,  6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare;      For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there,  What  can  to  Thee,  0  Lord,  be  given, 

Who  givest  all.  Who  givest  all  ? 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days,  7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays,  We  have,  as  treasure  without  end, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise,  Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 


Who  givest  all. 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  one 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Spirit's  holy  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 
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(Second  Tune) 
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Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee, 
Repaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be  ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee 

Who  givest  all. 

9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all ! 

C.  Wordsworth,  1872 

F.  A.  G.  Ouseley,  1868 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  tlms       (Or to  Vigil,  No. 

A  ards  true  receive, 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 

To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  arc  bruised  and  dead. 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 

And  lambs  for  whom  the  shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying:  from  the  fold. 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
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519)      To  tend  the  lone  and  fat  bril- 
ls angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We*  do  it  unto  Thee. 

\V.  W.  How,  1858 

E.  J.  Hopkins  (1S1S-1901) 
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Let       the      nak  -   ed       feet     be 
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Thy  children,  by  Thy 
Gi  hey  abound. 

Till  the  poor  have  breathing-spaee, 
And  the  l«»t  are  found. 

Wiser  than  the  miser's  hoard 
Is  the  giver's  choice; 
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Sweeter  than  the  Bong  of  birds 

Is  the  thankful  voi< 
4  Weleome  smiles  on  faces  sad 

As  the  flowers  of  spring; 
Let  the  tender  hearts  be  glad 

With  the  joy  they  bring. 


J.  <.    Whittier.  i%J% 
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But  mir  -  a  -  cles   of  pow'r  and  grace,  That  spread  sal  -  va  -  tion   thro'  our  race  ?  *$.  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Hebron,  No.  131) 

2  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view  Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can  thank, 
Thy  pattern,  and  Thy  steps  pursue;  Creation's  blot,  creation's  blank. 

Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done,  4  But  he  who  marks  from  day  to  day, 

Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun.  in  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 

3  That  man  may  breathe,  but  never  lives,  Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
Who  much  receives  but  nothing  gives,  The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

T.  Gibbons,  1784 
(Or  to  Holy  Trinity,  No.  82) 

W.  Arnold,  1791 
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And  let     love's  treasures  still   be   spent,    Like   His,     up 
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2  Like  Him  thro'  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side, 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 
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And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 
But  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

W.  Croswell,  i8ji 


Blmsflivlng 


717      CHARITAS 


SI. 


J.  B.  Dyk^,  1874 


& 


aS 


N=3=*4#*hgl 


A 


1.  Lord    of      glo  -  ry,    Thou  bast  bought  us     With  Thy  life-blood    as     the  price, 
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giv  -  en     Bless-ings  count-less     as     the    sand, 
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To  th' unthankful    and  the     e  -  vil     With  Thine  own  un -spar-ing  hand.     A-men. 
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2  Grant  us  hearts,  dear  Lord,  to  yield  Thee, 

ladly,  freely  of  Thine  own  ; 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  goodness 

Melt  our  tfaankleai  bearts  of  -tone; 
Till  our  eold  and  selfish  nut  in-' 

Warmed  by  Thee,  at  length  believe 
That  more  happy  and  more  blessed 

'Tis  to  give  than  to  receive. 

3  Wondrous  lionor  bast  Thou  given 

To  our  humbles!  charity. 
In  Thine  own  myaterio         'itence, 
"Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me." 
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Can  it  be,  0  gracious  Master, 
Thou  dost  deign  for  alms  to  sue, 

Saying,  by  Thy  poor  and  needy, 
u  Give  as  I  have  given  to  you  1 " 

Lord  of  glory,  who  hast  bought  as 
With  Thy  life-blood  a^  the  price, 

Never  grudging  for  the  lost  ones 
That  tremendous  sacrine 

Give  as  faith,  to  rrusl  Thee  boldly, 
Hope,  to  stay  our  souls  on  Th« 

But  oh  !  best  of  all  Thy  grac< 

Give  08  Thine  own  charity. 

I   Aileron.  iW>    Ab. 


almsgiving 


E.  D.  Drewett,  1887 


And  Thou  who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die, 
That  fallen  man  might  live  thereby, 
0  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

In  hope,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught, 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought  j 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 
For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide 
Since  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  all  hast  died : 
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Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  't  is  ours  to  share ; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 

All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

G.  Thring,  1879 

J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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With  lav  -  ish  wealth  be 
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Those  treasures  owe  to  Thee  their  birth,  Cre  -  a-  tor,  rul  -  er^   giv  -  er,  Thou.      A-men. 
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2  The  wealth  of  earth,  of  sky,  of  sea,  4 

The  gold,  the  silver,  sparkling  gem, 
The  waving  corn,  the  bending  tree, 
Are  Thine;  to  us  Thou  lendest  them. 

3  To  Thee,  as  early  morning's  dew,  5 

Our  praises,  alms,  and  prayer  shall  rise ; 
As  rose,  when  joyous  earth  was  new, 

Faith's  patriarchal  sacrifice. 
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We,  Lord,  would  lay,  at  Thy  behest, 

The  costliest  offerings  on  Thy  shrine; 
But  when  we  give,  and  give  our  best, 

We  only  give  Thee  that  is  Thine. 
0  Father,  whence  all  blessings  come, 

0  Son,  dispenser  of  God's  store, 
0  Spirit,  bear  our  offerings  home. 

Lord,  make  them  Thine  for  evermore. 

E.  A    Dayman,  1868 
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1.  O     Thou  groat  Teach- er    from   the  skies,     Who  lived  and  died    for      men; 
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Teach  us     with  Thee  to   sym  -  pa-thize,    And  be     as  Thou  wast  then. 
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2  It  was  the  glory  of  Thy  heart, 

Whatever  Thou  hadst  to  give; 
For  others'  Bufferings  to  impart, 
For  others'  good  to  live. 

3  Be  Thou  in  us  a  living  soul; 

Be  Thou  our  spirit's  power; 
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Its  secret  thought,  its  life's  control, 

To  guide  it  every  hour. 
4  We  need  like  Thee  a  spirit  true, 

A  just  and  generous  mind, 
Which  seeks,  in  all  it  has  to  do, 

The  good  of  all  mankind. 

T.  C.  Upham.  187a 

J.  Turle  (1802— 1882) 
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1.  Fount-atn     of      good,     to       own    Thy  love     Our  thank  -  f  ul    hearts  in  -  cline; 
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"What  can  wo   ren  -  der,  Lord,  to  Thee,  When  all    the  worlds  are  Thine?      A  -  men 
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Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear, 

And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil. 
Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  lovt 

We  in  Thy  poor  would  & 
And  while  we  minister  to  them, 

Would  do  it  as  t«>  Thee. 
Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 

And  with  Thy  blessing  speed; 
Bless  us  in  giving;  greatly  bl< 

Our  gifts  to  them  that    Deed 
r.  i>o  IdrMgv,  irsi    } 


2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  gra 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
fore  the  Fat). 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distn 

Thy  pleading  Voice  is  heard; 

In  them  Thou  may1  olothed  and  fed, 

And  visited,  and  sheered. 

4  Help  us  then,  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

And  joy  to  do  Thy  will; 
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sin    and   the  grave;      Weep  o'er   the    err  -  ing    one, 
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Though  they  are  slighting  Him,  still  He  is  waiting. 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive : 

Plead  with  them  earnestly,  plead  with  them  gently 
He  w7ill  forgive  if  they  ov\y  believe. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

Down  in  the  human  heart,  crushed  by  the  tempter 
Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore; 

Touched  by  a  loving  hand,  wakened  by  kindness, 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

Rescue  the  perishing,  duty  demands  it; 

Strengtli  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide : 
Back  to  the  narrow  way  patiently  win  them ; 

Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 
Rescue  the  perishing,  etc. 

568  F.  J.  Van  Alstyne,  1870 
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J.  W,  Elliott  (18-53—) 
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To      seek  the  lost  for    Thee. 
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2  Fit  :  .'ir  subtle  foeman: 

The  forces  at  his  hand 
AN  Ufa  woes  that  none  can  number 

]  >es|  oil  the  pleasant  laud  ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 
In  strife  so  keen  and  L01 

Ifusfl  in  their  Saviour's  armor 
Be  stronger  than  die  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  »•• 

at  are  we  thank  Thee, 
And  for  the  things  to 
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For  bright  hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  0  love  and  mercy, 

0  purity  and  power, 

Lead  On  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  l'p 
In  triumph  inert  to  prai>e  Thee, 
Koel  Holy  Trinity. 
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like       the       day,         And      from   his     limbs  the        fet  -  ters     fell.        A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Kent,  No.  749) 
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2  A  messenger  from  God  was  there,  4  0  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 

To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise  j  To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 

And  lo !  the  saint,  as  free  as  air,  Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain, 

Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies.  And  send  them  succor  from  on  high! 

3  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  cruel  bind  5  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 

The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore, 

Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind  And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 


Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first. 


A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more ! 


W.  C.  Bryant.  1878 
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1.  O     Lobd    of    hosts,  whose  glo  -  ry    fills     The  bounds  of  the    e  -  ter-nal  hills, 


xfc4: 


m 


•j- 


j  i  j 


i_J 


£ 


^ 


4 


LA 


■ft 


f 


570 


laving  a  Corner-stone 
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and  yet  road  !i  Christian  lands, 
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To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands,    .1 
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2  Gtranl  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 

May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own. 
Built  on  the  precious  corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  sreatnres  with  Thy  grace, 

That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pup 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong,  to  Thee 
The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 


And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 

We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill. 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

6  But  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 

Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
0  ever-blessed  Trinity! 

J.  M.  Ncale,  1S44 
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2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send. 

Within  these  walls  t'abid 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end 

Serenely  by  Thy  n 

.'}  May  <-rr'niLr  minds,  that  worship  I 
Be  taught  th<-  better  way: 


And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  at  they  pray. 

4  May  fait})  grow  Arm,  and  1<>\<-  grow  warm, 

And  pun  'i<»n  n 

Whih-,  round  these  hallowed  walls, the  storm 
Of  earth-bora  passion  di< 
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1.  Je  -   sus,  wher-e  er  Thy    peo  -  pie  meet,  There  they  be-  hold  Thy   mer  -  cy  -  seat; 
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Wher-e'ertheyseekThee,Thouartfound,  Andev-ery   place  is     hal-low'd  ground:  ^4 -men. 
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2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne ; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them,  Lord. 

4  Dear  shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
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Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

5  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care, 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

6  Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord; 
Come,  with  Thy  glory  fill  the  place, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 

W.  Cowper,  1769    Ab. 

J.  Mainzer,  c.  1845 
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1.  Come,    Je  -  sus,  from    the     sap -phire  throne,  Where  Thy  re-deem'd  be -hold  Thy  face, 
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En  -  ter  this  tern -pie,  now  Thine  own,  And    let  Thy  glo  -  ry      fill   the  place.   A -men. 
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(Or  to  Thanksgiving,  No.  159) 
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2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see 
Its  sacred  walls  before  Thee  stand j 

;T  is  Thine  for  us,  't  is  ours  for  Thee, 
Reared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand. 


3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest, 

Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend ; 
With  Thine  own  joy  fill  every  breast, 

With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 
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4  B  lark  and  Borrowing  day,        Be  our  communion  ever  swi 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  be  Mill;  With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  Church  a).. 

Oh,  wipe  thf  mourner's  tear-  away. 

And  give  new  strength  to  meet  Thy  will.  ,;  '  tome,  faithful  Shepherd,  feed  Thy  sheep  j 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  lambs  enfold; 
r>  When  round  this  hoard  Thine  own  shall  (Jive  help  t<>  elimb  the  heavenward  steep, 
And  keep  the  feaal  of  dying  lore,  [m<  Till  Thy  full  glory  we  behold. 
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1.  Christ     is      our      cor  -  ner  -  stone,  On         Him        a    -     lone  build: 
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"With    His     true  saints    a   -   lone       The  courts  of  heav'n are    tilled;       On     His  great 
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2  Oh,  then  with  hymns  of  prai>«- 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 

re  will  rai 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 

im  in  joyful 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorion.-,  name. 

3  II  do  Thou 

F<>r  evermore  draw  nigh  : 

aeh  faithful  vow, 
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And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower,  <>n  all  wh<>  prs    . 

h  holy  day.  Thy  blessing  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implon 

And  may  that  [  n. 

Be  with  rmore, 

Until  that  day  when  all  the  hl«*st 
To  end  si  are  celled  away. 

An  •  r .  ]    Chaodkr.  Utf 
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1.  In       loud       ex   -    alt  -    ed     strains,      The    King    of      glo  -  ry    praise:    O'er 
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heav'n  and  earth   He  reigns,  Thro'  ev  -  er  -  last  -   ing     days;     But    Zi  -  on,     with 
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His    pres  -  ence  blest,       Is 
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2  0  King  of  glory,  come 

And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home, 

This  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies; 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 


B.  Francis,  \fH 
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Chos  -  en       of         the  Lord,    and  pre-cious,    Bind  -  ing      all       the  church  in     one; 
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Ho  -  ly   Zi  -  on*s  help    for  ev  -  er,        And  her   con  -  fi  -   dence    a-  lone.        .1  -  me». 
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(Or  to  Oriel,  No.  779) 


2  All  that  dedicated  city. 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  hiirh, 
In  exultant  jubilation 
Pours  perpetual  melody ; 

1  the  One  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 


3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Tin-.-. 

Come,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day: 
With  Thy  fronted  lovin^r-kindii- 

Hear  Thy  people  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 


4  Her'  ill  Thy  euivante 

What  they  ssk  of  The*  in, 

What  th-  1  from  Thee  for  eYSt 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 
ermore  with  T)  reign. 

Anoo.    Latin,  tth  or -th 'rnt        7V.  J.  M    Neale.  i«si 
(This  hymn  is  Part  II.  of  "  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem,"  No.  779) 
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1.  E-ter-nal  Source  of    ev  -  ery  joy,    Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips     em-ploy,  While 
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in     Thy  tern  -  pie    we      ap  -  pear,  Whose  goodness  drowns  the  circling  year 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll,  And  winters,  softened  by  Thy  care, 

Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole  j    No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 


r- 


The  sun  is  taught  by  Thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies, 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  Thy  command, 
Perfumes  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine, 

To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores  j 


ST.  AUSTELL     7*. 


5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  j 

And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  Here  in  Thy  house  let  incense  rise, 
And  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Till  to  those  lofty  heights  we  soar, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

P.  Doddridge,  1740 

A.  H.  Brown,  1865 
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song  or   thank-ful  -  ness:      Je  -  sus.  our     R< 


Hear  our   song   of   thank-ful  -  hess; 
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Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight  j 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 
4  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay } 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 

Be  our  true  and  living  way. 
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2  Lo!  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast, 

Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice  j 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 

Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

3  Dark  the  future  ;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  star : 


Z\k  (ElotMno  )!?car 


B  Who  of  u<  death's  awful  road 
In  th<-  ooming  year  shall  tread  I 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
omforl  Thou  his  dyjtag  bed. 
litht'ul,  keep  QS  pure, 
Keep  as  evermore  Thine  own; 


Help,  <>  help  as  to  endure ; 
Fit  u«>  for  the  promised  crown. 

7   Bo  within  Thy  palace  prate 

We  shall  praise,  on  ^r* »l«l**ii  Btrings, 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Ford  of  ]<>nls.  ami  King  of  kings. 
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Each    with -in    his  nar-row      bed! 
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Life  pass-eth   soon;   Death  draweth  near:      Keep  us,  good  Lord,     Till  Thou  ap  -  pear; 
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Por  the  bygone  years  retreating, 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  as  wi 

5   Wise  that  we  our  days  may  Dumber, 
Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin; 

y  not  in  our  work  nor  sluml 
Till  Thy  holy  re-t  we  win. 

G  Soon  before  the  Jndge  all-glorio 
We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand j 
.  tour,  over  deaf  h  i  ictorious, 

Pis  -hen  (.n  Thy  right  hand. 
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2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeem* 

1;  d>  to  hear  Thy  VO106  | 

Wake,  oh,  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
v  to  make  th' eternal  oboi 
k  we  whither  we  are  wendin 

Ponder  how  we  soon  mu-t  _r<> 

inherit  bliss  nneoding 

I  I 
4  As  a  >hadow  life  is  fleeting; 
As  a  vapor  so  it  flii 
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wash     me       in     Thy     pre  -  cious  blood,   And    take     my     sins       a  -    way. 
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2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime  : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day  ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


(Or  to  Leominster,  No.  809) 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more: 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 


5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again, 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

578  H.  Bonar,  1644 


Sbc  (Mewing  l!?car 


736 


BENEVENTO 


81. 


s.  Webbe,  1702 


^4  J   J   J    J-  U^j^R=3=?=^p^ 

'     T    T     ♦     T'    T  T  1 


f   r  r  t  r  7  r 

1.   fffflLI  HJth  OOtlO  loon  OOVrM    tin     sun         Hast  -  <  d  through  the     for-    met   \ 

j  j  j  j  j-  ;  j 


p:>4    J 


^?4   I        |: 


M 


I 


A^-l 


t 


f=? 


£S 


F 


to 


£ 


; 


H 


*=* 


R 


:r 


PS 


=1= 


:— : 


rfCf 


I    .    .    I 

Ma   -  ny     souls  tluir  race   have    run,      Nev  -  er     more     to     meet    us 


£..? 


1 


J 


t 


i 


i  ± 


£ 


^ 


.UJ^LJ 


- 


f 


hire: 


i 


f 


7 


— i- 


I 


=t=J 


9-^~ 


-&- 


f 


f 


FFff^ 


-<*- 


£■- 


Fixed     in 
I  I 


fcs 


an        e 


y 


£ 


ter 

I 


nal  state, 


They  have  done  with     all 


be  -  low; 


& 

C- 


J  J  J  J  J.  J 


-o- 


K 


r— r  1    '  b— e 


^ 


*=*=* 


! 


I    I 


p. 


3^ 


*> 


o 


We     a       lit  -  tie     lon-ger  wait,       But  how    lit  -  tie,  none  can   know. 
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(Or  to  Tichfield,  No.  6ao) 


'_!    A-  the  winged  arrow  11: 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find; 
As  the  Lightning  from  tin-  >1. 

1 1    •  .  and  leaves  do  tra<-»-  behind  : 

I  iftly  thus  our  fl«-«*t iutr  <  1  - 1 

lown  1  I  stream  : 

Upward,  Lord, 

All  below  i  .  dream. 


Thanka  for  met  1st  neei\ 

Pardon  of  OUT  sins  renew  : 

Teach  di  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  10  riew  s 

-  Thy  word  to  yOUTJg  and  <»ld  ; 

Pill  oa  with  a  Saviour's  I01  • 
And  wh«n  life's  short  tale  ia  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  Th«'«-  al 
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J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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Not      from      sor 
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care, 
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Free  -  dom     dare 
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This     a  -    lone   shall    be      my    prayer:    Glo  -  ri 
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Thy     name. 
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2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  live  *? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give  ? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim, 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine ; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair, 
Brighter  rays  may  shine, — 


f- 


-£2- 


-&• 


S80 


Let  my  glad  heart,  while  it  sings, 

Thee  in  all  proclaim, 
And,  what  e'er  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  name. 

4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 

And  its  shadow  come, 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss, 

Shrouding  heart  and  home,— 
Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 

To  His  glory  came, 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on; 

"Glorify  Thy  name." 

L.  Tuttiett  ^1825- 
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Be        this      our     joy  -  ous     song; 
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As  dawns  the  sol-emn  brightness   of 
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An  -  oth  -  er   glad  New   Year. 


A  -  men. 
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2  The  fullness  of  His  blessing 
th  our  way; 
The  fullness  of  His  prorai 

I  every  bright'ning  day; 

The  fullne  irl<»ry, 

I-  beaming  from  aboi 

While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know 
The  fullness  of  Hi>  love. 

•id  clo 

The  golden  boi 

Uniting-  all  who  love  our  Lord 
In  tfneerityj 

And  wider  y«-t  and  wider 

all  the  circling  glory  glow, 
As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God 
That  mighty  lo  SHOW. 
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01),  let  our  adoration 

For  all  that  He  hath  done, 

Peal  out  beyond  tin-  stars  of  God, 
While  voice  and  life  arc  one; 

And  let  our  oonseorstion 

Be  real,  and  deep,  and  true: 
Oh,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow, 

And  joyful  vows  renew. 

NOW  onward,  ever  onward. 

From  strength  to  strength  we  go, 
While  graee  for  grace  abundantly 
Shall  from  His  fullness  flow, 

To  glory's  full  fruition, 

Prom  glory's  foretaste  b< 

I'ntil  His  very  prOBOPOe  OTOWn 

( >ur  happiest  Nen  Fear. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1888 
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1.  Stand-inq   at    the  por  -  tal        Of    the  opening  year,  Words  of   com-fort   meet  us, 
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Hush-ing   ev  -  'ry      fear;     Spok-en   thro'  the      si   -    lence  By   our    Father's   voice, 
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Ten-der, strong, and  faithful,  Mak-ing     us       re  -  joice.        On-ward  then, and  fear  not, 
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Chil-dren  of     the     day!      For  His  word  shall  nev  -  er,     Nev-er  pass  a  -  way.    A-men 
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2  "I  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid! 
I  will  keep  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed ! 
Yea,  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  ray  own  right  hand ; 
Thou  art  called  and  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand." — Ref 

3  For  the  year  before  us, 

Oh,  what  rich  supplies  ! 
For  the  poor  and  needy 
Living  streams  shall  rise; 


For  the  sad  and  sinful 
Shall  His  grace  abound  ; 

For  the  faint  and  feeble 
Perfect  strength  be  found.- 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 

He  will  not  forsake ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break! 
Resting  on  His  promise, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 

For  the  coming  year.—  Ref. 
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%*=t=i=t 


*       JL 


r 


^»1 


r  r  r  rr~r 


1.  Raxth  be-low    h    keem-ing,  Beavenie  bright  a- bore;     Ev  -  ery  brow  is  beain-ing 
111  .111,.  . 

J      J    ,A    ,    J      J 


I        I 


jd^y 


i 


s>- 


I 


P4^_r  >  , 


nn- 


£ 


3=^ 


-I 1— j— j-| 1    « •      i    ~j 


J    J     !     ! 


J 


!     !    J    J- 


]53 


rr-r 


FT 


a* 


' 


-6>- 


TT-rr 


gBE 


In    the  light  of      love;     Ev-ery   eye    re   -  joic  -  es, 
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Ev-ery  thought  is  praise; 
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Hap  -  py  hearts  and  voic-es        Gladden  nights  and  days.      O      Al-niight-y        giv  -  er  ! 
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Boun-ti  -  ful   and  free,       ai    the   joy    in     har-vest      Joy   we     be-fore  Thee.    A -mm. 
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2  For  the  sun  Mid  >liowcrs, 
For  the  rain  and  <]• 
For  the  nurturing  noun 

id  Bummer  know; 
golden  Autumn, 
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r  the  lore  thai  brought  them 
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3  Earth's  broad  harvest  whit 
Tn  ■  brighter  sun 
Than  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon  : 

Send  out  lal  Father  J 

Where  fields  ripening  wave, 
All  the  nations  gath< 

Gather  in  and  save.     l>f. 

is    11.  Moawll.  186J 
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J.  A.  P.  Schulz  (1747— 1800) 
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1.  We  plough  the  fields.and   scat  -  ter      The   good  seed  on  the   land,      But     it      is 
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fed  and     wa-tered     By  God's   al-might-y     hand;       He  sends  the  snow  in    win  -  ter, 
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The  warmth  to     swell    the    grain,        The   breez  -  es      and     the     sun  -  shine,    And 
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Refrain. 
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All  good  gifts  a   -  roundus       Are  sent  from  heav'n  a-bove; 
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Then  thank  the   Lord,    oh,  thank   the   Lord,      For      all ....  His      love. 
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The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 

Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. — Kef. 


2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
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9  We  thank  Thee,  then.  <>  father, 
l'  -rail  things  bright  ami  good. 
The  seed-time  ami  the  harvest, 
;r  life,  <>ur  health,  our  food ; 
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A« KSepl  tlm  trifts  we  offer, 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 

And,  what  Thou  most  desin>t. 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts.     /.'-/ 

II.  Claudius,  ■  ;--•    TV.  Jane  m.  CajspbtU.  i8«i 


<;.  1.  i:ivtv  1 1816 — 1893) 
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1.  Wits  sad    hon  -  ors    sound  -  ing  loud,        Ad  -  dress     the  Lord    on       high; 
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the  heav'ns  He   spreads  His  cloud, 
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And     wa  -  ters     veil      the       sky. 
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He     sends     His  showers  of     bless  -  ing  down,        To    cheer     the  plains    be   -    low; 
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He   makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown,   And    corn    in      val  -  leys  grow.        A-men. 
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tdy  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  tl  r  j 

He  bids  the  bud  <-ut  shorl  hi>  ra 
•  1  wintry  daya  appear. 

Hi-  hoar]  I  cost,  I  Lii  :'•  •  ••;•  mow, 
Deseend  ami  clothe  the  ground: 

Tin-  liquid  Streai:  itollow. 

In  iey  totter*  bound. 
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5  He  Bends  His  word,  a,1(l  melts  the  mow; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn: 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

1  '  His  mighty  word  : 

With  longfl  ami  honors  sounding  loud 
Pi  m  Lord. 
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Arr.  fr.  C.  Kocher  (1786— 1872) 
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j  Praise    to     God,    im  -  mor  -  tal  praise,      For    the     love    that  crowns  our   days;) 
j  Boun  -  teous  source  of       ev  -  'ry      joy,       Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  em  -ploy;  \ 
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All     toThee,our   God,  we  owe,    Source  whence  all    our  bless-ings  flow.      A  -  men. 
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2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  rich  overflowing  stores  j 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain  : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
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Pure  religion's  holier  beams : 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove ; 
Singing  thus  through  all  our  days, 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

Mrs.  A.  L.  Barbauld,  1772    Alt.  <Sr  Ab. 
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J.  B.  Wilkes,  1861 
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1.  Praise,    O 


praise    our     God    and  King!  Hymns   of 
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For    His  mer-cies      still   en- dure,       Ev  -   er   faith-  ful,      ev  -   er     sure.         A -men. 
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Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 
Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 
And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 
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Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor ; 
And  for  richer  food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 
Glory  to  our  bounteous  King; 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 

H.  W.  Baker,  1861 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1874 
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o     Thee  bring    sac   -   ri  -   fiee       of    praise    With  shouts    of      ex  -  ult    -  a   -     kion: 
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Bright  robes     of    gold     the    fields     a  -  dorn,     The     hills  with  joy      are     ring  -  ir 
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The   val- leys  stand  so   thick  withcorn  That     e  -  ven  they  are    sing  -  ir  .1  - 
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.nd  now  on  this  our  festal  day, 
Thy  i  -  hand  oonfessinf 

Upon  Thine  altar.  Lord,  \v<-  lay 
Arst-fniits  of  Thy  blessing. 
>nls  of  men  are  fed 
With  £ii  apernal, 

Thou  wh-  irtlily  bread, 

<i  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  teemi  dreary: 
But  labor  andl  wit- 

rnes  for  the  ireary. 
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May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 

Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermo 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessed  is  thai  land  of  God, 
Where  saints  abide  for  ever; 

Where  golden  fields  spread  lair  and  bn 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river : 

The  strains  of  all  it-  boly  throi 

With  ours  to-day  an-  blendil 
Tliri<*«*  blessed  is  thai  harvest 

Which  never  hath  an  andinf 


74^     ST*  GEORGE'S,  WINDSOR     7s.    81. 


G.  J.  Elvey,  1858 


i 


3 


^ 


&- 


-&- 


I  b      I 

1.  Come,      ye  thank 
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God,     our  Mak  -  er,     doth    pro  -  vide 
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Come  to  God's  own    tern -pie,  come,     Kaise  the  song  of      Har-vest-Home.      A  -  men. 
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2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  Garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  Harvest-Home ! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  Thy  Presence  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home ! 

588  H.  Alford,  1845 
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God     of       na  -  tions,  King    of    kings,     Head    of       all     ere    -    at   -   ed    things, 

^  ft        -»       l  11 


^ 


^^ 


- 


J     * 


L=^i 


^ 


t 


f 


=t 


!       J       J     ,-| i 


rt 


r  p 


^?- 


a 


- 


*— t 


r 


By     the   Church  with    joy      con-fess'd, 
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God  o'er     all      for  -   ev    -    er    blest; 
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Pleading    at   Thv  throne  we  stand,     Save    Thy     peo-ple,  bless  our   hind.         A -men. 
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»n  our  fields  of  grass  and  grata 
Send,  0  Lord,  the  kindly  rain  : 
•  r  our  wide  and  goodly  land 

>wn  th»*  laboi  aeh  hand. 

L-  t  Thy  kind  p  ion  be 

O'er  our  coram*  q  the  m 

.  Lord.  Thy  bomtaom  hand. 
Bleat  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 
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3  Lei  '>ur  rulers  ever  be 

M'-n  that  love  and  honor  Thee; 

Lei  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
in  rights  m  maintained  j 

In  the  people's  hearts  imrease 
L<»  piety  and  : 

Thus  united   we  ihall  .-tand 

One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land* 
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iP=F=F==F=, 

1       1  ^/     ' 

er      fail  -  ine: 


I         I 


t=t 


^ 


t5>- 


f 


£3=i 


/r\ 


^ -^ 


r 


^=3 


nr 


*=* 


-«-*- 


VYtTTf 


mm 


BE? 


Thy  love     hath  brought  us   on     our  way,     For    all    our  wants  a   -  vail-  ing. 
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2  No  less  that  love  hath  met  our  need 

Than  when  the  manna  falling 
Did  day  by  day  Thy  people  feed. 
To  love  and  praises  calling. 

3  The  smitten  rock  poured  forth  of  old 

Its  crystal  waters  gleaming ; 
And  still  the  same  glad  tale  is  told, 
For  us  the  floods  are  streaming. 
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4  The  seasons  come,  the  seasons  go, 

But  each  shall  find  us  singing  j 
For  each  shall  greet  us,  well  we  know, 
New  favors  from  Thee  bringing. 

5  Thro'  endless  years  Thou  art  the  same, 

Thy  mercy  changes  never ; 
Then  blessed  be  Thy  mighty  name 
Forever  and  forever. 

R.  M.  Offord,  1895 
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And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand,  With  pray'rand  psalm  they  worship'dThee.vl-raen. 
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2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer: 
Thy  blessing  came ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 
Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves; 
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And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The   God    they    trusted    guards    their 
graves. 

4  And  here  Thy  name,  0  God  of  love, 
Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 

Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 
And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more, 

590  I„.  Bacon,  1833 
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J  Arise,  0  Lord  of  hosts, 

B<-  jealous  for  Thy  name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasta 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame: 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  bom  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour. 
That  ire  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  mores 
1 1  teh  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 

-  lard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

be  pov         rdained  by  T 
With  heavenly  frisdom  I 

May  they  Thy  servai, 

And  rule  in  righteousness: 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatlierland. 


5  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 
Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire; 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one, 
And  life  and  truth  inspire: 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

G  The  pastors  of  Thy  Cold 

With  grace  and  power  endue, 
That  faithful,  pure,  and  hold. 
They  may  be  pastors  t  iii'   : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland, 

7  I  livr  peace,  Lord,  in  our  tin* 
< )  let  no  foe  draw  nigh, 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

[nsult  Thy  majesty  : 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 

And  guard  and  bless  OUT  Fatlierland. 
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1.  God  bless  our    na  -  tive  land !  Firm  may  she  ev  -  er    stand,     Thro'  storm  and    night ! 
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When  the    wild    tem-pests  rave, 
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country  save  By  Thy  great  might.  ^4,-men. 
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2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State ! 

C.  T.  Brooks,  1834    J.  S.  Dwight,  1844 


(Or  to  America,  below) 
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1.  My  country 'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,       Of  thee  I     sing;   Land  where  my 
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fathers  died.Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride.From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring.  A-men. 
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Arthur  Sulli\an,  1874 
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peace    in     our  time,  O    Lord. 
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hod  the  all -righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  .beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peaee  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-wise!  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 

Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

4  S«»  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

Praise  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean. 

Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 

H.  F.  Chorley.  1842    J.  Elterton.  i8to 
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1  My  country!  "t  is  of  thee, 

Bel  land  of  Liberty, 
thee  I  ring; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 

id  of  tin-  pilgrims1  pride, 
From  every  mountain  >ide 

Lei  freedom  rii 

2  My  na'  mtry.  tin 

Land  of  the  ooble,  fn 

Thy  name  I  lo\ 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rilU. 
Thy  woo.]-  and  templed  hill>. 

My  hearl  with  raptors  thrills 
Lik»-  thai  alio-. 


H 


593 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  tin*  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Lei  mortal  tongues  awake, 

Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 

Let  rocks  their  silence  break] 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers1  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  OUT  land  be  bright 

With  freedom's  holy  lighl ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
( I  real  ( »«>d,  our  King. 
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1.  Great  King    of        na  -  tions,  hear      our  prayer,  While  at      Thy      feet      we     fall, 
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hear    us     from  Thy     loft  -  y  throne,  And  help     us  when    we  pray. 
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J.  Chetham,  1718 
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na  -  tions,  hear     our  prayer,  While      at     Thy      feet     we     fall, 
ours,  but      grace     is     Thine,    O  turn  us       not      a  -    way; 
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And    hum  -  bly  with  ji  ■    nit  -  ed      cry        To    Thee  for     mer-  cy        call;) 
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But    hear      us    from  Thy    loft  -  y     throne,  And  help  us     when    we     pray,  j  A  -  men 
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Mr  fathers1  sins  were  manifold, 

And  ours  no  less  we  o\\  n. 
Yet  wondrously  from  utro  t<>  agv 

Thy  g-oodness  liatli  been  shown; 
When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round. 
To  Tl  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried. 

And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 
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3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  how 
I'm  oeath  Thy  chastening  band, 

And.  pouring  forth  eonfesnoti  meet, 
Mourn  with  our  mourning  land; 

With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need, 
A  -  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 

Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord, 

Then  let  Thy  mercy  spa' 

J.  H.  <  .urncy,  1896 

G.  W.  Warren,  1892 
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Leads  forth  in    beau  -  ty       all    the  star  -  ry    band 


1-2 


•    r  \~*—0     0    0 


i 

jL 


Of     sbin-ing  worlds    in 


I 


_<s>_.. 


fca 


, 


r         ^^  Slergando. 


* 


splendor  thro'  the  skies, 

JMAJ. 


•^   Our  grate-ful  songs     be-fore  Thy  throne  a-rise.     A-nmi. 

I 

r^2  r^  . 


3 


& 


i  I II 


Thy  love  divine  hath  led  US  in  the  past, 

In  this  tree  land  by  Thee  our  l<>t  is  cast  i 

Be  Thou  our  ruh-r,  guardian,  guide  and  Btay, 

Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  rare  defence 

Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increa 

Thy  bounteous  goodnesi  nourish  us  in  peace. 

4  lo  bresh  Thy  people  <>n  their  toilsome  way. 

Lead  ni  from  night  to  u<  uding  day; 

Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  g  iivim-. 

And  glory,  land  and  praise  be  ever  Thin- 
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Oh,  hear  us  when  we    cry     to  Thee,      For  those  in  per  -  il      on    the  sea 
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2  O  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word, 

The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  0  sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
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And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go, 
Thus  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea 

W.  Whiting,  i860 

V.  Novello,  1800 
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1.  O      Lord,   be     with    us    when    we      sail  Up  -    on      the    lone  -  ly      deep, 
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2  Wo  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 

'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hoar 
The  multitude  of  waters  surg 
For  Thou  d,  art  near. 

3  The  aalm,  the  breeae,  the  gale,  the  storm. 

The  ocean  and  the  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  A-  when  on  blue  Gennesareth 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
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And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 

One  word  of  Thine  could  Bave  ; 

So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 

To  whisper,  ••  Peace,  be  still." 
Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 

Thyself  our  pilot  be, 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 

The  land  that  knows  no  bm 

E.  A.  Dayman,  1865 

Arthur  Sullivan  (1S42-1900) 
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Aroused  by  th-  k  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 

Now,  mated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Wh  -  in  hi  A\.  "•  Help  Lord,  or  we  perish!* 

3  And,  oh,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  IS  ragio 

When  >in  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arise  in  Thy  strength,  Thy  redeemod  to  eherish; 

];•  destroy,  r:    u  Help,  Lord,  or  WS  peiisfa  !" 
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Spring   at      last    hath      come  and  found  us;   Spring  and     all       its      pleas-ures  too 
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Ev  -   'ry   flower    is 


full    of    glad-ness,    Dew      is    bright  and    buds  are     gay; 
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2  If  the  flowers  that  fade  so  quickly, 

If  a  day  that  ends  in  night, 
If  the  skies  that  clouds  so  thickly 

Often  cover  from  our  sight, — 
If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty, 

What  must  be  God's  land  of  rest, 
Where  His  sons  that  do  their  duty, 

After  many  toils  are  blest  ? 


3  There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 

There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay : 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
They  that  came  from  tribulation, 

Washed   their  robes  and  made  them 
Out  of  every  tongue  and  nation,    [white, 

Now  have  rest,  and  peace,  and  light. 
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Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
.r  Thy  lambs  irhen  they  are  weary 
In  Thine  arms  and  .-it  Thy  breast  •. 
Thi  :t,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 

Holy  Spirit  from  aboi 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them, 

re  them  p>         and  j<>y.  and  1<>\ 
Templet  of  Thy  glorious  Gtodhead, 

.May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 

And  immortal  I>li->  inherit, 

And  tor  evermore  be  Thine. 
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Jill  II 


-gH-r 


T 

die; 

J-. 


m 


er 


-F-i — S>- 


■5t 


■/     J- 


t2£ 


£ 


f 


£: 


-|2-L. 


=t 


* 


4 


-<2 1=1 


*t 


-<§- 


* 


^ 


^ 


^ 


T        r-        f-       -r 

Our     earth  -  ly  friends  may  fail      us, 


And  change  with  chang-ing      years; 


4 


4 


t 


<$<- 


=t 


J 


^=r=r=f 


r 


-s^-r- 


g   I  a 


A  -  men. 


This  Friend  is 

4    J 


al  -  ways    wor  -  thy 

I  kl 


Of    that  dear  name  He    bears. 
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2  There^  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 
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4  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  found  His  favor 

And  loved  His  name  below. 

5  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

600  A.  Midlane,  i860 
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'J   Bat  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  pmiat 

We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sw  word  will  raise. 

Alleluia, 
We  too  will  ring 
T«»  <  k>d  our  Kin'_r ; 
Alb-luia. 

3  0  bleated  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  us  Thy  baboi  impart, 
And  teaefa  Df  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
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Alleluia, 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King; 

Alleluia. 

4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around: 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound. 

Alleluia, 
All  then  shall  ring 
To  God  their  King; 

Alleluia. 

).  Chan  Her,  1841 
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Sav  -  iour,     Hear  Thy  chil  -  dren's   cry.      Hear   Thy    chil-  dren's  cry. 
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2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol^ 
Which  our  soul  detains. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom,  5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love;  Son  of  God  most  high, 

Draw  us,  holy  Jesus,  Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 

To  the  realms  above.  Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

(Or  to  Caswall,  No.  268) 


G.  R.  Prynne.  1856 
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Through  the  dark-ness   be  Thou  near  me;   Keep  me   safe   till   morn-ing  light.      A  -  men. 


-&-    -&- 


S3* 


1     V 


l      l      l      I      1 
d   \d     d    -d — & 


t 


t 


f 


rr 


rill 


-si- 


r 


_Z2_ 


-ZiL 


-<S>- 


-i9- 


i 


2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer !         [me ; 
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3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well : 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

.  Mary  L.  Duncan,  1839 
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uGod  is  . 
In  Christ  is  full  redemption  found : 
•  1  is  1" 
n  cleaux:  out 
Bis  Spirit  turns  our  nigh!  to  day, 
And  leads  onr  soul  with  joy  I 
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What  though  our  heart  and  flesh  should 
1  is  loi  [fail: 

Through  Christ  ire  shall  o'er  death  pre- 
i  is  love.  [vail: 
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In  JordanV  swell  ire  need  not  fear. 
For  Jesus  will  be  with  08  tlx 
Our  souls  aboTe  the  waves  to  bear: 
God  is  love. 

In  heaven  we  shall  sing  again, 

"God  is  l'»v. 
Fes,  'his  shall  be  our  noblest  strain, 

'•God  is  love." 
While  endless  sg        »11  along, 
In  concert  with  the  beav'nly  thron 
This  still  shall  be  onr  si  son 

••  God  1-  k>v< 

C.  R.  Hurditch 
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On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee; 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth, 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 

Of  our  heedless  youth. — Kef. 

For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see  ; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face—  Kef. 
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4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in ; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 

On  to  victory; — Kef. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way ; 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  finished, 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
Grant  us  with  the  faithful, 

Palms  and  crowns  of  life. — Kef. 

E.  Harland,  1863 
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2  The  old  mau,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 

His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli  e  iraa  sealed, 

The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh!  give  me  Samuel's  <*ar, 

The  open  ear,  ( I  Lord. 
Alive  and  quick  to  beat 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word. 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 
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4  Oh!  give  me  .Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart  that  waits, 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

5  Oh!  give  me  Samuel'.-  mind, 

A  sweel  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death. 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  e\  1 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  « 

J.  I».  fiurm,  I»j6 


Cbilbren's  Services  (processional) 


768 


ST.  ALBAN      6s,  5s.    81.    With  Refrain 


Fr.  F.  J.  Haydn  (1732— 1809) 
Arr.  J.  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  Pointing  to    the    sky.  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  Totbeir  home  on  high 
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Marching  thro' the  des-ert,      Glad-ly  thus  we  pray,  Still  with  hearts  u  -  nit- ed  Sing-ing  on    our    way. 
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Brightly  gleam  s  our  han-ner,  Pointing  to    the  sky,  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home  on  high.  Amen. 
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1.  Bkight-ly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner,  Point-ing  to     the     sky,  Wav-ing  on  Christ's  soldiers 
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To     their  home  on     high.  Marching  thro'  the  des  -   ert,     Glad  -  ly     thus    we  pray, 


m 


J.   J- 


S==p 


h 


mm 


h£»= 


J. 


j&- 


£ 


& 


J.     U      J 


t= 


-<s>- 


>*& 


cres. 


-1— -4- 


-4- 


:5 


i 


I 
/"  Hefrain. 


zt 


3 


rr-T^rr-r 


iS 


f=t=terJ=rr 


3*=^ 
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'2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 
e  Thy  ohildreD  meet : 

Often  haw  uv  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astrai  : 

Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way.      Rff. 

All  our  days  direct  Ufl 
In  the  way  wo  iro. 

Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe: 


Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 

Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last   dread  hour.      L'>J. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  ahove, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love ; 

When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  some  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  1  lis  beauty, 
Songs  that  never  cease,     lief. 

T.  J.  Potter,  i860    Ab. 

(Third  Tune) 
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Still  with  hearts  n-nit- ed      Sing-ing  on   our  wuv.        Bright- ly  gleams  our  ban- ner, 
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Point-iug  to  the    sky,        Wav-  ing  on  Christ's  sol  I'o  their  home  on  high.      .1  -  mm. 
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J.  Barnby,  1885 
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2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  who  carest 
For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  Thy  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old ; 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 


3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  us; 
Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within ; 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  and  earnest, 
Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sin, 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  crown  to  win. 


4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 
In  a  world  with  evil  rife  ; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surround  us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife : 

0  preserve  us 
Unto  everlasting  life ! 


608 


R.  H.  Baynes,  1880 
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J.  H.  Wilcox  ,  1827— 1S75 
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Bless-ed    Je-sus!  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus  !    Thou    hast  bought  us,  Thine  we   are.       A-men. 
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2  We  are  TMne;  <lo  Thou  befriend  08, 
Be  tli.-  guardian  of  our  way; 

•ep  Thy  ri<«-k.  from  >in  defend  us. 
k  OB  when  we  go  astray: 
Blessed  •' 
Hear  the  children,  when  they  pray. 


3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  as, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  I 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grrace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  tree 

Ble»<"-d  .' 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 


39 


4   Early  let  U  seek  Thy  favor; 
ly  l»-t  us  do  Thy  will  ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 

With  Thy  love  our  bosomi  fill : 

Blessed  .I<-su-, 

Thou  hast  loyed  us,  1"  still. 
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H.  E.  Matthews,  1854 
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1.  A  -  bound  the  throne  of      God      in  heaven     Thou -sands   of      chil  -  dren    stand 
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2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed  ; 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ; 
How  came  those  children  there, 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high?" 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean, 

Singing,  "Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 

5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing,  "  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 
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Anne  H.  Shepherd,  1835 
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I    Bam   jr,  1868 
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_  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 
Darkness  flies,  and  .-ill  is  light! 
Shepherds  h<-ar  the  angels  ring: 

••Alleluia!  bail  the  King! 
Saviour  is  her. 

3  Holiest  night  !  :ul  night ! 

■1.  <»b.  how  >>ri^r)j t 
Thou  didst  smile  when  Thou  wast  born: 
Blessed  was  thai  happy  morn, 

Full  of  heavenly  joy. 
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4  Silent  night!  holiest  night! 

1  ■  aiding  Star,  <  >  lend  thy  light  ! 
the  eastern  wise  men  bring 
Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King! 
Jesus  the  Saviour  is  hen 

5  Silent  night !  holiest  night ! 
Wondrous  Star,  «>  lend  thy  light! 
With  the  angels  l<-t  as  sing 

Alleluia  to  our  Kb 

JeSUS  OUr  Saviour  is  OCT 
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2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 

That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 

And  ask  for  a  share  of  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  : 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him  there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home, 
I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 


Jemima  Luke,  1841 
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4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

5  Yea,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayeal  too: 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watchest  patiently. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1849 

G.  A.  Hardacre,  1867 


I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand. 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 

"When  I  was  but  a  child : 
But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking:  sin  for  me; 
And  when  my  heart  ]<•  >d,  I  know 

The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 


775 


HARDACRE      7* 


m 


fc* 


■&- 


: 


1 


I  1 

1.  Loud,  this    day     Thy 


ski]  - 


I 


1 


-       J 


I 


mm 


dren    meet        In     Thy   courts  with  will  - 

+. ,    '      ,     J     j     J     J_ 


ing      f 


: 


* 


M^rfl 


^ 


■*=*■ 


raEEg 


* 


v-»  \t — «L-  j     ' 

-    r   r 


r  1 

L  n  -  to    Thee  this  day  they   raise     Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of    praise.       A  -  men. 


f= 


y    J,-1^ 


r. 


*  *  j  j  j  ^ 


: 


H^S 


' 


1 — r 


t — r 


:f=F 


day  of  r» 

With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest : 

In  our  pleasure  and  our  pl« 
Lord,  WC  would  remember  Thai 
3  Help  us  unto  Thee  to  pray. 
Hallowing  our  happy  day  ; 
From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win 
Heart.-  all  pure,  and  free  from  -in. 
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4   All  our  pl«  here  below, 

S      iour.  from  Thy  mercy  flow  : 
But  if  earth  has  joy-  lik«-  tl. 
What  shall  be  out  heavenly  bliss! 

0  Hake,  0  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Thin< 
Then  through  all  eternity 
We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Tl 

w  w.  Baa,  1854 
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Oh,     for    the  pearl  -  y      gates    of    heaven!      Oh,     for    the    gold  -  en      floor! 
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Oh,  for    the  Sun   of     righteousness  That   set  -  teth  nev- er  -  more! 
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2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint : 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night ! 


3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace, 

Beyond  our  best  desire  : 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord ! 

Oh  by  Thy  life  laid  down ! 
Oh,  that  we,  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown ! 

6ia  Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander.  185a 
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2  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

'T  is  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

4  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 


As  on  Thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
Is  destining  for  me ; 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above, 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

F.  W.  Faber.  1863    H.  A.  &  M.,  1868 
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2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 
True  Jerusalem  and  free ; 
Alleluia,  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee ; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 
Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 


3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below  j 
Alleluia  our  trangressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego ; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 


4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us,  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  see  Thy  glory 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully. 


Anon.  (Latin,  nth  Cent.}     7>.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851    H.  A.  &  M.,  187s 
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As     a     bride  to     earth  dost  move.     A  men. 
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(Or  to  Regent 

2  From  celestial  realms  descending, 
Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 

Meet  for  Him  whose  love  espoused  thee, 
To  thy  Lord  shah  thou  be  led; 

All  thy  streets,  and  all  thy  bulwark- 
Of  pur»-  gold  are  fashioned. 


Square,  No.  731) 

4  Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 
Polished  well  those  stones  elect, 

In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  heavenly  architect, 

Who  therewith  hath  willed  for  ever 
That  His  palace  should  be  decked. 


3  Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining, 
They  are  open  evermore : 

And  by  virt  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  may  soar. 

Who  for  Christ1  .  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bo: 


5  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son. 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Kver  Three,  and  ever  <  >ne, 

Consnbstantial,  co-eternal, 

While  unendin  run. 

Anon.    Latin.  •  .  '.'.I  Tr.  J.  M    Nc*le.  1851 
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You  shall  name  your  walls  Sal  -  va-  tion,     And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise.    A-men 
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(Or  to  Moultrie,  No.  12) 


2  "  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 
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"  Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more,  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  Me  : 
God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God,  your  everlasting  light." 

W.  Cowper,  1779 
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Mul  •  tude  which  none  can   nuni  -  ber,      Like   the   stars    in 
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Clothed  in  white  ap  -  par  -  el,  hold-ing      Palms  of     vie  -  fry     in  their  hands.      A  -  men. 
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H  >r  to  Sanctuary,  opposite     Or  to  Moultrie,  No.  12) 


2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  <'hrist. 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor, 

Martyr  ami  evangelist; 
S    intly  maiden,  godlj  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  eon<  inging 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triumphed,  following 

Thee,  tic  in  of  salvation, 

Thee,  thi       3    viour  and  th«-ir  Kit 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered  ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  diedj 

And  by  death  to  life  immortal 
They  were  born  and  glorified. 

4  Now  th.-y  reign  in  heavenly  gflory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 

Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  riv.-r. 

Holy  bliss  and  inlini' 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  fOT  eVOT, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 

In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  tie-  blessed  Trinity. 
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1.  How  bright  these  glo-rious   spir  -  its  shine:  Whence  all    their  white    ar  -    ray? 
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2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great,  5 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand       6 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy        7 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 


CANAAN      C.  M. 


(Second  Tune) 


I 
Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 

Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray  ; 
God  is  their  Sun,  whose  cheering  beams 

Diffuse  eternal  day. 

The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside  ; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

'Mong  pastures  green  He  '11  lead  His  flock 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 

And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

I.  Watts,  1709    Scottish  Draft  Trs.  &  Taraphs. ,  1745 
W.  Cameron,  1781 

A.  S.  Baker  (1868— 1896) 
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Fling     o  -  pen  wide  the     gold-  en  gates,  And      let      the  victors      in.  A -men. 
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3  What  ru>h  of  allelui 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky* 
lat  ringing  of  ■  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nighl 
Oh.  day.  for  which  eroation 

•id  all  its  tribes  were  mad 
Oh,  joy.  f«»r  all  its  former  w< 
1  repaid ! 

3  Oh,  then  what  raptm  <tings 

inaan's  happy  short 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  np, 
When  to  mon 


Then  \  ith  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 

Orphans  no  longer  tatherlef 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation. 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  -lain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign  : 

Appear.  Desire  of  natioi 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  i 
Show  in  the  heav'ns  Thy  promised  m 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour.  SOON 

6»3  H.  Al/ocl.  1867 
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Ab-sent  from  Him      I    roaru,    Yet  night-ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent       A  day's  march  near-er  home. 
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2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear! 
Ah!  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above! 

3  "Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Father,  if 'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
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Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat,  before  the  throne, 

"Forever  with  the  Lord!" 


(Or  to  Schumann,  No.  573) 
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Here,  in  the  bod-y  pent.  Tetnightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam,  A  day's  march  nearer  home.  A-men. 
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Be  who  wakes  from  slumber 

■    .   Spirit's  to 
Daring  here  to  number 

Tilings  unseen  his  choice: 
He  wl.  trden 

Down  at  Jei 
Chri  proaefa  bis  guerdon, 

All  beside  but  1- 


Shame  upon  you,  legions 
Of  the  heavenly  King, 

( "itizens  of  regions 
Past  imagining  ! 

What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 
Dream  away  the  liLflit  ! 

When  He  bids  jron  labor. 
When  He  tells  yon,  "Fight"! 


3  He  who  gladly  bart. 

1  on  earthly  ground  ; 
He  who.  lik«*  the  martyr 

•'  T  will  be  crowned:" 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  1< 
Knit  in  '  alvation 

To  the  blest  above. 
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5  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

A  l  we  breast  the  tide, 

Whisper  Thou  the  story 

( >t*  the  other  side : 

Where  the  saint-  arc  OASting 

Crowns  before  Tli 
Sab-  for  everlastil 

In  Thyself  complete. 

f  I UmiKua     Tr    )    M.  Ne*le. 
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Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed ; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead ; 
To  the  light  that  hath  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 
The  light  so  new  and  golden, 

The  light  that  is  but  one. 

O  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn :   . 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 
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0  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  of  all  distrest ! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory, 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light ; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  12th  Cent.     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 
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v  ire  fight  the  battle, 
But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown  : 

And  now  v  •  ii  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hop* 

And  Zion  in  her  anguish, 
With  Babylon  must  cope: 

3  But  He,  wIk.id  now  we  trust  in, 
Shall  then  l  and  known  ; 

And  they  that  know  and  see  Sim 
all  hare  Him  for  their  own. 
d  then  fountain. 

And  life  in  fullest  j 

And  there  die  light  is  golden, 

And  milk  and  bone?  How. 
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Munich  No.  367)  I  \  ' 

4  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

And  shadows  shall  decay. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day  ; 
Y»  d  my  King  and  portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  gra< 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

5    0  SWect   and   Messed  country, 
Tin-  home  of  Gtod'8  elect!" 
0  sweet  and  bleeadd  country 

Thai  eager  hearts  expeel  ! 
.1.  ina,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  reel  \ 
Who  art.  with  God  the  Fatlj 

And  Spirit,  ever  bleat 
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Par<  Z/J.  1.  For  thee,     O      dear,  dear    coun    -    try,      Mine   eyes  their    vig  -  ils     keep; 
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2  O  one,  O  only  mansion  ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy ; 
With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze, 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 


(Or  to  Homeland,  No.  861) 

4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fail  ocean ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 
Dear  Fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 


Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 

And  the  Corner-stone  is  Christ. 
The  cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 
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5  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  iath  Cent.     7>.  J.  M.  Neale, 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All-jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, — - 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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2  Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  bulwarks, 

How  gloriously  they  rise : 
Oh,  none  can  tell  thy  capitals 

Of  beautiful  device : 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

All  human  thought  and  heart: 
And  none,  0  Peace,  0  Zion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art. 

3  Jerusalem,  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 
And  love  thee  evermore ! 
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0  sweet  and  blessed  country , 
Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face  ? 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
Shall  I  ever  win  thy  grace  ? 

4  I  have  the  hope  within  me 

To  comfort  and  to  bless! 
Shall  I  ever  win  the  prize  itself? 

0  tell  me,  tell  me,  yes  ! 
Exult,  0  dust  and  ashes! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part  j 
His  only,  His  forever, 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art! 

6^2  Bernard  of  Cluny.  12th  Cent.     Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851 
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2  It  is  a  well-worn  pathway, — 
Many  hav»-  gone  before; 

The  holy  >aints  and  prophel 

Tin-  patriarchs  of  yoi  • 
They  trod  the  toilsome  journey 

In  patience  and  in  faith : 

d  them  I  fain  would  follow, 

Like  them  in  life  and  death, 

3o  I  mi:  ten  forwards, — 

•OH  tin-  end  will  eorne. 

This  land  of  my  sojouniii 
I-  not  my  destined  hom< 
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That  evermore  abideth, 

Jerusalem  above] 
Tin-  everlasting  city. 

The  land  of  light  and  love. 

4  There  still  my  thoughts  are  dwelling, 
'T  is  there  I  long  to  be! 
me,  Lord,  and  call  Thy  Bervanl 

To  blessed ness  with  Tin  • 

Come,  bid  my  toils  be  ended  : 

Lei  all  my  wanderings  cease, 

I    !l  from  the  wayside  lodging 

Ty  tin-  horn<-  of  pea 
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Though  dark  and  drear  the  passage 

That  leadeth  to  the  gate, 
Yet  grace  attends  the  message, 

To  souls  that  watch  and  wait: 
And  at  the  time  appointed 

A  messenger  comes  down, 
And  guides  the  .Lord's  anointed 

From  cross  to  glory's  crown. 
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3  Their  sighs  are  lost  in  singing, 

They  're  blessed  in  their  tears ; 
Their  journey  heavenward  winging, 

They  leave  on  earth  their  fears : 
Death  like  an  angel  seemeth; 

"We  welcome  thee,"  they  cry; 
Their  face  with  glory  beameth — 

'T  is  life  for  them  to  die ! 

6,4  T.  MacKellar.  1845 


Ibcavcn 


BONAR      8,  S,  7,  S,  8,  7 


Arr.  fr.  J.  II.  Calkin,  1867 
by  S.  I*.  W.uicii,  1896 


1 


r 


1.    UV    -    wahd  where    the 

M 


I  I 

stars        tire      burn   -   tag, 


I 


Si     -    lent,       si 

J    J  A 


-    l.-nt 


4   #  g 


^ 


[Org.      I 


^ 


if=-f 


> 


-:» 


> 


r 


e« 


in 
I 


their   turn   -  ing 


r 


j- 


Round     the      nev    -    er 

J       1      J— J- 


chang  -  ing 


pole; 


■:■• 


jEZl 


_ 


7 


4. 


-J 


is 

I 


p^ 


IT 

tip 


5^J 


I  I  ' 

ward  where     the 

J      J     * 


sky 


bright-est, 


J. 


* 


Up    -     ward  where  the 

1  1  I 

±      tJL        Z*         J. 


^t-5 


es=^ 


^ 


P^: 


P 


l^hHi 


5 


75- 


^ 


r  *  r  r 

blue      is      light  -  est, 

j     J     j 


^ 


r  fr 


0- 


-^- 


Lift       I       now    my     long   - 


I 

ing       soul. 


.1  -  7/"//. 


*=o* 


£ 


-»- 


*k 


t: 


c 


Wh  II 


'_'  Par  above  thai  arch  of  gladne 

Far  beyond  these  cloud>  of  sadness, 
Art-  the  many  mansions  fair. 

Par  from  pain  ami  sin  and  folly, 

In  that  palace  of  the  holy. 
I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  V,  ,ry  brightly  dwelleth, 

"When-  the  new  son  relleth, 

And  the  r  comics  : 

Where  lit  sain  ii  erer  laving, 

A:  waving, 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes. 


4  When-  the  Lamb  on  high  Is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  K  i  1 1  lt  of  kings. 
Son  of  Man.  they  crown,  they  crown  Him, 

m  of  ( ted,  they  own.  they  own  Him  ; 
With  Hi<  name  the  palace  rings. 

Blessing,  honor,  without  measure, 
Heavenly  rich*--,  earthly  treastu 

Lay  we  at    His  blessed  feet  : 

Poor  the  praise  thai  now  we  rend< 
Loud  sliall  be  our  voices  yonder, 
When  before  His  throne  ire  meet 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

And  pearly  gates  behold ;  [walls 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  0  when,  thou  City  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
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Blest  seats,   through  rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Anon,  (ascribed  to  J.  Montgomery),  Eckington  Coll.,  c.  1796 
(based  on  "  F.  B.  P."  in  MSS.  of  16th  or  17th  Cent.) 
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When  shall  my     sor  -  rows  have  an   end?   Thy   joys  when  shall   I      see? 
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murky  cloud  o'crshadows  tin 

N'«r  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
Bw  on!  shines  as  tin-  sun; 

F'  Himself  gives  light, 

O  my  home,  Jerusalem, 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  seel 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 

In  His  felicity  T 

3  Thy  gardens  and  th  fly  walks 

•  ntinually  arc  green, 

Wl  and  pleasanl 

As  nowi  .•  are  seen,      [flowers 


Ritrlit  through  thy  streets,  with  silveT 
The  living  waters  flow,  [sound, 

And  on  ili«-  banks,  on  either  Bide, 
Th*-  trees  of  life  <lo  grow. 

4  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring: 
Th         ermore  th*-  angels  are, 

And  evermore  <lo  sing. 
Jerusalem,  my  nappy  borne, 

Would  God  I  were  in  tin 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  «*ii «1 . 

Thy  joys  that  1  1 1 1 i «_r} i 
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souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  ev-'ry  wounded  breast,  'T  is  found  a-  bove,  in  heav'n.  A-men. 
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2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls  The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven;  And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

"S^^^Vt^3^1^^^^0^  4  There,  fragrant  flowers,  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There,  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom : 


Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 
3  There,  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
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Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  Jieaven. 

W.  B.  Tappan,  1818 

Arthur  Sullivan  (1842-1900) 
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4  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes : 

5  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream , nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

638  I.  Watts,  1707 


2  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

3  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 
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Through  many  tore  temptation 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 

to  win  the  glory ; 

Our  many  falls  we  mourn. 

But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 
Of  our  eternal  home; 

And  1.  1 1 111  of  light, 

When  we  ha  reome. 

our  joy  and  gladness. 

T<.  Thee  Cor  aid  ire  i\> 

Qire  tears  of  true  contrition  : 
Our  souK  from  g-uilt  set  free: — 


And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array 

Shall  in  Thy  glory  shim-. 

4  There  ire,  as  children  dwelling, 
Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 

I  hod's  praises  shall  be  telling 

Before  Sis  glorious  throne  \ 

There  in  our  endless  home  shall  r- 

Prom  strife  and  sorrow  fi 
And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest 

For  •  ■  •  r,  Lord,  to  Tl. 
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Bright  -  er  than    the    heart      can  fan  -  cy, 
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2  There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured ; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken, 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air  ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 


4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally ! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage, 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 
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Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

Anon.  (Latin,  15th  Cent.)     Tr.  J.  M.  Nealc,  1858 
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2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne! 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 

All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore; 
Wish  and  Fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Zion  shall  sing: 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blosnod  people  eternally  raise, 

C    There  dawns  DO  Sabbath,  DO  Sabbath  i-  <■' 

Tli"     S  bbath*keepers  have  one  evermore ; 
I  '•  e  and  anending  is  thai  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  ai  ad  as  >hall  beloog. 

C  Now.  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  OD  high, 

We  tor  thai  country  must  yearn  and  musl  sigh; 
king  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land. 

Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  Sim  with  <>ur  praises  we  Call, 

I  »:'  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  :ire  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father:   and  in  Whom,  the  Son; 

Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 

'41  P.  AJ*Urd.  i«h  Cent.     7>   J. 
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1.  Sleep  thy  last    sleep,     Free  from  care  and      sor  -  row; 
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Rest,  where  none  weep, 
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2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin  and  sadness; 
Brightly  at  last 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness : 
Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 


3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest: 
Soon  shall  Thy  voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping, 
Bidding  rejoice 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping. 


E.  A.  Dayman,  1868 
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1.   A -sleep  in      Je  -  sus!  bleofl  >d    Bleep,    From  which  none  ev  -   er  wakes   to    weep; 
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(Or  to  St.  Crispin,  No.  411) 


2  Asia  p  in  Jesus  I  oh,  how  sweet 
T->  be  tor  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  eonfidenee  t<>  sing 

Tliat  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!   peaceful  rest, 

Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 

No  fear,  no  WOO,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Mrs.  M.  Maclcay,  1832 
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1.  Let      no      tears    to  -  day      be    shed; 
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2  Not  salvation  hardly  won, 

Not  the  meed  of  race  well  run : — 
Alleluia ! 

3  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward ; 

Alleluia ! 


4  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course ; 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia ! 

5  God,  who  loveth  innocence, 
Hastes  to  take  His  darling  hence, 

Alleluia ! 

6  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one. 

Alleluia ! 

7  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia ! 

Anon.    Paris  Missal,  1764     Tr.  R.  F.  Littledale,  1865 
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A    R.  Reintgle  (1 709— 1877) 
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To      be      at   home  with   God.         A  -  men. 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 


3  It  is  not  death  to  bear  5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life! 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free  Thy  chosen  cannot  die; 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air  Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

Of  boundless  liberty.  To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

H.  A.  C.  Malan,  1833     Tr.  G.  W.  Bethunc,  1847 


jfor  a  Cbttt) 

805      (MEINHOLD)      7,8.7,8,7.7 

1  Gkntlk  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled  2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 


Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping; 
Ah.  how  peaeeful,  pale,  and  mild, 

In  its  narrow  bed  't  is  deeping, 
gh  of  Anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 


Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it; 
To  the  sunny,  heavenly  plain 

Dost  Thou  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


Ali.  Lord  Jeans,  grant  that  we 

Wher«-  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving] 
Tlx-ti  the  gain  of  death  we  prove 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  |  |%|     Tr-  c   Wink  worth.  185* 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1875 
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2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 
To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes, 
All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 

At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


4  "Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust;" 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say ; 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 
For  the  Resurrection-day, 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
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PATER  OMNIUM     L  M.    61. 
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(Or  to  Adoro,  No.  503) 

2  Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours; 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground, 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  pro- 
found, 
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Not  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond   Thy  voice,   Thine   arm,  Thy 

care ; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree : 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 

Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just; 

To  Thee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust; 

And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 

Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 

That  none  might   fear  that   world   to 

see, 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

0  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 

0  Holder  of  .the  keys  of  death, 

0  Giver  of  the  life  within, 

Save  us  from  death,  the  death  of  sin; 

That  body,  soul,  and  spirit  be 

Forever  living  unto  Thee! 

J.  Ellerton.  1871 
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Chretien  D'Urhan,  1834 
Har.  E.  F.  Rimbault,  1867 
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2  Oh,  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ! 
The  streams  of  earth  I  've  tasted ; 

More  deep  I  '11  drink  above. 
There  to  an  ocean  fullness 

His  mercy  doth  expand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Emmanuel's  land. 

3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 

My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love : 
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I  '11  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I  '11  bless  the  heart  that  planned 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Emmanuel's  land. 

4  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  5 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 

But  on  my  King  of  grace ; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 

But  on  His  pierced  hand : 
The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Emmanuel's  land. 

Anne  R.  Cousin,  1857 
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2  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

"Where  burdens  are  laid  down  ; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross ; 

Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 
But,  lying  dark  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
There  rolls  the  silent,  unknown  stream 

That  leads  at  last  to  light. 


3  Ev'n  now,  perchance,  my  feet 

Are  slipping  on  the  brink, 
And  I,  to-day,  am  nearer  home, — 

Nearer  than  now  I  think. 
Father,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  my  spirit's  faith ; 
Nor  let  me  stand,  at  last,  alone 

Upon  the  shore  of  death. 

P.  Cary.  185a 


DULCE  DOMUM      S.  M.    81.       (Second  Tune) 


R.  S.  Ambrose,  1876 
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Praise  Him.praise  Him, Praise  Him, praise  Him,  Praise  the  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  King.    A-men. 
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(Or  to  Regent  Square,  No.  731) 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us ; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 


Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes ; 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Widely  as  His  mercy  goes. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him ; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 
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Thus  moving:  towards  the  darkness, 

I  calmly  wait  His  call. 
Seeing  and  fearing  nothing, 

Hoping  and  trusting  all. 

S.  Greg  ( 1804— 1877) 

G.  T.  Caldbeck,  1877 


2  To  Him  I  yield  my  spirit ; 
On  Him  I  lav  mv  load; 
F»  ar  ends  with  death:  beyond  it 
I  nothing         bat  God. 
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2  1  b,  by  thronging  daties  prooood : 

To  do  the  will  of  Jesus, — this  is  ret 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  Barging  round: 
On  Jems'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  poseo,  with  loved  oiK-s  far  away: 

In  Jesus1  keeping  safe,  and  they. 

■'  peace,  our  future  all  unknown: 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

G  Peac  '  peaee,  death  shadowing  as  and  ours: 

Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough;  earth's  struggles  soon  shaD  cease, 
And  Jesm  sail  hi  to  Ho  rfect  peae. 

651 


E.  H.  Hlrkcrrtrth.  1875 


8i3 


(Seneral 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. — Ref. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Ref. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length :  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last.— 

5  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. — Ref. 
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An -gels   of   light,    Sing -ing   to     wel  -  come  the  pil-grims  of    the  night!    A-men. 
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2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  j n 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. — Bef. 

3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. — Ref. 
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4  B  iih>  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary. 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past  : 

Faith's  journeys  cml  in  welcome  t<>  the  weary, 
Ami  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  oome  at  last    U»f. 

5  Angela,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Bing  us  Bweel  fragments  of  the  songs  abovi 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  ol  weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love,    U<(. 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  (1823— 1876) 
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The  night  is     dark,    and  I      am   far  from      home; 
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2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years, 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone  ; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel-faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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do   not  ask  to      see       The    dis-tant  scene, —  one  step  e  -  nough  for      me.        A-  men. 
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A.  L.  Peace,  1885 
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dark,    end      I      am    far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me    on:  Keep  Thou  my  feet; 
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German  Melody    Arr.  S.  Dyer,  1814 
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1.  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for   this  fair  earth,     The  glit-t'ring  sky,    the    sil    -    ver  sea; 
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For  all  their  beau-ty,    all   their  worth,  Their  light  and  glo  -  ry,  come  from  Thee. 


r 


-&t 


1 

men. 


i 


i 


iL-^JCU 


I         I 


-(5-- 


A  J.  A> 


ra 


fcz± 


t= 


-fS>- 


-<2. 


S>- 


— "j    r    1 

(Or  to  Mainzer,  No.  715) 

2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the  ground, 

The  trees  that  wave  their  arms  above, 
The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  dost  gird  Thine  own  with  love. 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair, 

More  glorious,  Father,  in  Thy  sight, 
Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 

One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spirit's  might. 

4  So  while  we  gaze  with  thoughtful  eye 

On  all  the  gifts  Thy  love  has  given, 
Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die, 

By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  heaven. 


G.  E.  L.  Cotton,  1856 
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Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,    With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice.       A  -  men. 
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2  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  all   Hi?   loving  Resting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy  possess- 

kindnees,  ing, 

And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath  shown;      All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  Him. 

Praise   Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  t   ^    .  ,,     -^  ,,        ~    ,  ,,     T      ,     , 

.  ,.    ,         r  4  Praise  ye  the  Father,  God  the  Lord  who 

blindness,  ' 

And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  us  for  His  own.      ttt-^i   *  n        i7      c    *.  ^         -n-        10 

With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son ; 

3  Praise  ye  Jehovah, source  of  every  blessing  Praise  ye  the  Sou  who  died  Himself  to  save 
Before  His  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  are  us; 

PraiseyetheSpirit,praisethe  Three  in  One. 

M.  Cockburn-Campbell,  1843 


dim  ; 

8I7        (CAMBRIDGE)      S.  M. 

and  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Y-  people  of  His  ehoifl 

md  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 

With  heart  and  BOO]  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  | 

Above  all  bleating  high, 

Who  would  not  tear  II i>  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 

3  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

Fr<>in  His  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  mind-  inspil 
1  wing  to  Hi  our  thought! 


(Or  So-   524) 

4  There,  with  benign  regard, 

Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear; 

Though  unrevcaled  to  mortal  sen 

The  spirit  feels  Him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  snug 

And  Ili>  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Chrisl  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powei 

0  Stand  up,  and  bleSS  the  Lord) 

The  L«>rd  your  God  adore; 

and  up,  and  bless  Hi-  glorious  name. 
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J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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(Or  to  Costa,  opposite) 

2  Past  are  the  darkness,  the  storm,  and  the  war ; 
Come  is  the  radiance  that  sparkled  afar; 
Breaketh  the  gleam  of  the  day  without  end ; 
Riseth  the  sun  that  shall  never  descend. 

3  Ever  ascendeth  the  song  and  the  joy, 
Ever  descendeth  the  love  from  on  high, 
Blessing  and  honor  and  glory  and  praise, 
This  is  the  theme  of  the  hymns  that  we  raise. 

4  Life  of  all  life,  and  true  Light  of  all  light, 
Star  of  the  dawning,  unchangingly  bright, 
Sun  of  the  Salem,  whose  light  is  the  Lamb, 
Theme  of  the  ever-new,  ever-glad  psalm ! 

5  Give  we  the  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb, 
Take  we  the  robe  and  the  harp  and  the  palm, 
Sing  we  the  song  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
Dying  in  weakness,  but  rising  to  reign. 

H.  Bonar,  1867    Ab. 
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COSTA  (Naaman)      lOi, 
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1.  Hon  -  or     ami    glo  -  rv,  thanksgiv  -  ing    and  praist  ,   M  ik  -  er       of      all  things,  to 
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an  -  gels    o-beved  and  a-dored.  A-men. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Father  of  heaven  and  earth; 
Worlds  uncreated  to  Thee  owe  their  birth  ; 
All  the  creation,  Thy  voice  when  it  heard. 
Started  to  life  and  to  ligrlit  at  Thy  word. 

3  Earth  with  the  mountain,  the  river,  the 

plain. 


Sky  with  the  dew-drop,  the  wind,  and  the 

rain. 
Beast  of  the  forest,  wild  bird  of  the  air. 

All  arc  Thy  creatures,  and  all  arc  Thy  ear.-. 

4  Ocean  the  restless,  and  waters  that  swell, 
Lightnings  thai  flash  over  flood,  over  fell, 
Own  Thee  the  Master  Almighty,  and  call 
Thee  the  Creator,  the  Father,  of  all. 

5  Yea, Thou  art  Father  of  all,  and  Thy  1<  - 
Pity  for  man  that  is  fallen  doth  move  j 
Guide  us  in  life,  and  protect  to  the  lasl  : 
And,  at  Thine  Advent,  Loru.  pardon  the 
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God    on      high,     God, whose  glo  -  ry 
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Peace   on     earth  to     man  for-given,     Man, the  well  -  be-loved 


of  heaven.     A  -  men. 
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Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad,  Thine  attributes  confess, 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 
Hail,  by  all  Thy  works  adored, 
Hail,  the  everlasting  Lord : 
Thee,  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ,  the  Father's  only  Son  j 
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Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow ; 
Hear,  the  world's  atonement  Thou: 
Jesus,  in  Thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  0  take  our  sins  away. 

6  Hear,  for  Thou,  0  Christ,  alone 
Art  with  Thy  great  Father  One ; 
One,  the  Holy  Ghost  with  Thee ; 
One  supreme,  eternal  Three. 


C.  Wesley,  1739 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  and  shall    it 
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A      mor-tal     man      a-shamed  of    Thee? 
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Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  an-  gels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days?    A-men. 
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2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 
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3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
'T  is  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  morning  star,  bid  darkness  flee. 
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4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 

No,  when  I  blnsh,  be  this  my  Bhame, 
That  I  do  more  revere  His  name. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 


822      LONGWOOD      ios. 


No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  srave, 

No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  1 « 1 

0  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 

Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And  oh,  may  thifl  my  glory  be, 

Tliat  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

J.  GrigK,  1765 

J.  Barnby,  1883 
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might -y      as  Thou    art,      And  make  me   love  Thee  as      I   ought    to    love. 
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I  ask  no  dream,  no  prophet  ecstasi 

No  sudden  rending  of  the  veil  of  day, 
No  angel  visitant,  no  opening  skies; 

Hut  take  the  dimness  of  my  soul  away. 

Hast  Thou  not  bid  ns  love  Thee,  Gfod  and  Etingf 

All,  all  Thine  own,  soul,  heart,  and  strength,  and  mind; 
I  see  Thy  eross  —there  teach  my  heart  to  (ding: 

;,  let  me  seek  Thee,  and  oh,  let  me  find. 
Teach  me  to  feel  that  Thou  art  always  nigh; 
Teaeh  me  the  struggles  of  the  sonJ  to  hear, 
shook  the  rising  donbt,  the  rebel  sigh; 
aefa  me  the  patienee  of  anan  I  prayer. 

Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Thine  angels  love, — 

:ie  holy  passion  filling  all  my  fram- 

The  kindling  of  the  Beaven-deseended  Dove, 
My  heart  aa  altar,  and  Thy  love  the  flame. 
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W.  H.  Monk,  1868 
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2  Ye  powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  Holy  City  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall  lack 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

Anon.  fLatin,  5th  Cent.)     TV,  J.  Ellerton,  i8$5 
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O    Light    of  Ughtl   Thou  Prince  of  Peace, Thou  King    of    kings, 
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To   Thee.whereau  -  gala  know  no  night,    The   song     of    praise  for   -   ev       er     rings: 
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To      Him  who   sits      up  -  on     the  throne,  The    Lamb  once  slain  for     sin  -  ful     men, 
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•raise!  A- men,    A-mt, 
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Be    bon -or, might;  all     by   Him  won;      Glo -ry   and  praise!  A- men,    A  -  men.    A-men. 
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2  Deep  in  the  Prophel  red  page, 

.iml  in  the  poets1  ringed  word, 
Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  B 

Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord; 
Till  through  the  deep  Judeao  night 
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4  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep; 

Isles  of  the  sea.  where  darkness  lay; 

These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, 

And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
They  cry  with  us,  •'Send  forth  Thy  Light/* 


li  ".ir.  u Good-will  to  men!91     0  Lamb,  once  Blain  for  sinful  men; 

Hymned  by  the  first-born  sons  of  Light,  Burst  Satan's  bonds,  (>  God  of  might; 

•d- will  I "  Amen,  tall  men  free!  Amen,  Amen! 

3  That  life  of  truth,  those  d<  5  Bing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 

That  death  Of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn  ;  Bing  to  His  Dame,  I  lis  love  forth  tell ; 

se  all  are  past,  and  now  above,  [thorn.  Bingon,  heaven's  hosts,  Sis  praise  prolong1; 

He  ;•            ir  King              rowned  with  Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell; 


Lift  up  your  he;  tily  g-a' 

So  sau_'  H:-  hosts,  unheard  by  men; 

Lift  up  your  lie  1  He 

We  lift  them  up!  Amen,  Amen' 


Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,    [men; 
Prom   angels,    praise;     and   thanks    ft 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  t<>  reign, 
Glory  and  power!   Amen.  Amen! 
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Arr.  fr.  R.  Schumann,  1839 


Thee,  on  -  ly  Thee,  re  -  solved  to  know 
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2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

3  Preserve  me  from  my  calling's  snare, 

And  hide  my  simple  heart  above ; 
Above  the  thorns  of  choking  care, 
The  gilded  baits  of  worldly  love. 

4  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see, 
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And  labor  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

5  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  prayj 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day : 

6  For  Thee  delightfully  employ        [given, 

Whate'er   Thy  bounteous  grace  hath 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 

And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.  Wesley,  1749    Verse  2, 1.  4,  alt. 


T.  R.  Matthews,  1855 
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1.  OH,sweet-ly  breathe  the   lyres      a  -  bove,    When  an  -  gels  touch  the  quiv'ring  string, 
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And  wake,to  chant  Em-manuel's  love,  Such  strains  as  an  -  gel -lips   can  sing.     A  -  men. 
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■  eet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell,       4 
From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladeonie  la\ 

When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  toll. 
And, grateful, hymn  Emmanuel's  prai- 

3  Jesus,  Thy  name  our  souls  adore; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  Thine  ; 
And  carnal  joys  that  charmed  before, 
For  Thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign. 
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Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 
Aer.pt  Thine  offered  grace  to-day; 

Beneetfa  the  1  with  blood  bedewed, 

We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

In  Thee  we  trust — on  Thee  rely; 

Though  we  are  feeble,  Thou  art  strong; 
Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright  immortal  throng] 

Ray  Kilmer,  1843 

II.  Smart  i  1813—  1 879) 


in 


T 


mm 


±^. 


r-*r=r-r 


1.  For      the    beau  -  ty        of      the     earth,     For      the    beau  -  ty         of       the    skies, 
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For     the     love  which  from    our     birth  0  -   ver      and       a  -  round  us 
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Christ  our  God,  to      Thee  we  raise     This  our  hymn  of      grate-ful  praise. 
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For  Thy  Church,  that  everm 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Her  pure  sacrifice  of  love : 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

For  Thyself,  best  Gift  Divii 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 

I   -r  that  groat,  great  love  of  Thine, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  joy  in  heaven; 
our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  prai>e. 

Picrpolnt.  1M4 


For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night. 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
rist  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

r  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother.  Mter,  parent,  child, 

nds  on  earth,  and  frie: 
F<>r  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild: 
Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
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1.  Qui-ET,Lord,my  fro  ward  heart;  Makeineteach-a  -  ble    and  mild,    Upright.sim-ple,    free  from  art. 
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Makemeas   a    wean-ed  child;  From  distrust  and  en-vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 
'T  is  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care  j 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
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Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, — 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  guard,  and  guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

J.  Newton,  1779 
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1.  The   saints    of   God.their  con-flict  past,    And  life's  long  bat -tie     won   at    last, 
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No    more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword,  They  cast  them  down  bo  -  fore  their  Lord: 
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0     happy  saints!  tor    BY-sr  blast,    At     Jo  -  sua*  feet  bow  safe  youi    rettl       A' men, 
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2  The  saints  of  God!  Their  wanderings  dom 

No  more  their  weary  oonrse  they  run, 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  Call, 
N  do  fears  appal; 

0  happy  saints!  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  dear  homo  how  sweel  your  rest! 


The  saints  of  God!     Life's  voyage  o'er, 
B  fe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 
X o  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head : 
0  happy  saints!  for  ever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest! 
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The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep 

While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  Bleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  Boar  triumphant  to  the  skies: 

0  happy  saints!  rejoice  and  sing; 

He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King. 

0  God  of  saints,  to  Thee  we  cry  : 
0  Saviour,  plead  for  us  on  high  ; 
0  Holy  Ghost,  our  guide  and  friend. 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
Iu  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee. 

W.  D.  Maclaj;an,  1870 
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A -gainst  my    soul     the      bat  -  tie     goes 
I     know  that     I       shall  reach  my     rest 


\ 


ii 


^vQgJ^L+^U. 


I 


at 


* 


I 


1   1   1 .  j 


o 


o 


IS: 


=t 


-&- 


f  f  r 'r  p't  p'r-T.  r  py 

I     lift  mv   tt-ar-ful  eyes     a  -  b<>ve,--  His  banner     o  -  ver    me      is    love!      A  -  men, 
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rd  my  spirit  will  not  yield, 
Though  flesh  may  faint  upon  the  field; 
He  waves  before  my  lading  sight 
The  branch  of  palm,  the  crown  of  light) 

I  lift  my  brightening  eyes  above, — 

His  banner  over  me  is  love! 
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3  My  cloud  of  battle-dust  may  dim. 
His  veil  of  splendor  curtain  Him. 
And  in  the  mid-night  of  my  fear 
I  may  not  feel  Him  standing  n.-ar  ; 
Bui,  as  I  lift  mine  eyes  above, 
His  banner  OTSf  DM  1-  Ufte  I 

C.  Mawey.  1M9 
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1.  Now  thank      we        all  our       God,         With   heart  and  bands  and     voic  -  es, 
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Who      won-drous   things   hath     done,  In     whom  His  world    re    -    joic    -  es; 
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Who       from      our      moth  -  er's      arms      Hath       blessed  us        on        our         way 
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With  count-less    gifts      of      love,     And     still      is      ours      to   -  day. 
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2  Oh,  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us  j 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God, 

The  Father,  now  be  given, 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 

M.  Rinkart,  1644     Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858 
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1.  In       myr  - iad  forms,  by    myr  - iad  names,  Men  seek  to  bind  and      mold      Thee; 
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Who  mad-est    life  and  light,  Bring'st  morning  after  night,  Who  all  things  did'st  create- 
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No      maj  -  es  -  ty,     nor     state,    Nor  word,  nor  world  can      hold     Thee!         A  -  men. 
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2  Great  God,  to  whom  since  time  began 
The  world  has  prayed  and  striven ; 
Maker  of  stars,  and  earth,  and  man, 
To  Thee  our  praise  is  given. 
Of  suns  Thou  art  the  Sun, 
Eternal,  holy  One ; 
Who  us  can  help  save  Thou  ? 
To  Thee  alone  we  bow  \ 
Hear  us,  0  God  in  heaven ! 

67i 


R.  W.  Gilder,  lEf-i 


(Beneral 


RISEHOLME     8,  8,  8,  4 


H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1805— 1876) 
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1.  Fa  -  thbr  of     all,    from  land  and   sea     The       na-tions  sing, Thine, Lord.are  we; 
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2  0  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone: 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner-stone, 

Making  them  one. 

4  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
In  love  that  never  waxes  cold ; 
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Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 
Make  us  all  one. 

5  0  Spirit  blest,  who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love ; 

Oh,  make  us  one! 

6  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 

We  all  are  one." 

C.  Wordsworth,  1871 

Arr.  fr.  Beethoven,   1815 
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1.  Praise, Lord, for  Thee  in     Zi   -    on   waits;  Pray'r  shall  be -siege  Thy  tern  -  pie  gates; 
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All  flesh  shall  to  Thy  throne  re-pair,  And  find,  thro'  Christ, sal-va-  tion  there.    A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  St.  Drostane,  No.  249) 

2  Our  spirits  faint  j  our  sins  prevail ;  3  Thy  hand  sets  fast  the  mighty  hills, 

Leave  not  our  trembling  hearts  to  fail :         Thy  voice  the  troubled  ocean  stills ; 
O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer,  descend,  Evening  and  morning  hymn  Thy  praise, 

And  still  be  found  the  sinner's  Friend.         And  earth  Thy  bounty  wide  displays. 
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4  Tlif  year  is  with  Thv  iroodm-ss  crnwut'il : 
Thy  oloudsdrojp  wealth  the  world  around  ; 

Through  Thee  the  deserts  Laugh  and  sing, 
\     ure  smiles,  and  owns  her  King. 


5   Lord,  on  our  SOUlfl  Thy  Spirit  pour: 
The  moral  wash*  williin  restor* 

()  let  Thy  love  our  Bpring-tide  !><•. 

And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  Th( 
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I    B  ith-ful,    sing  with  glad-nee*  1   Wake  your  no-blest,  sw.  strain] 
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With  the  prais  -es        of     your  Sav-iour         Let     His    bouse  re  -  sound    a    -   gain! 
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Him     let    fill  your   11111  -  sic  hon-or,      And  your  songs  ex  -  alt    His  n-ign  !     A-> 
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2  Bit  _r  how  II«-  eame  forth  from  heaven, 

Bowed  Bim  1  Bethlehem's  es 

•  rvan**  ture, 

Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  gnu 

<sod  within  the  -  iarkn»->s, 

Thence  Hi-  banished  ones  to  sav.-! 

3  Bo  He  '  tli  for  all  men, 

He  of  all  mankind  tin    Head, 
•ih-ss  one  amonp  tin-  sinful, 

life  among  the  dead  ; 
So  He  wrought  tin-  full  redemption, 
And  the  captor  captive  1- 


4  Now  on  high,  yet  ever  with  us, 

Prom  His  Father's  throne,  the  Bon 
Rules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransom'd, 

Till  tin-  appointed  work  i«-  done, 
Till  II  renewed  and  perfect, 

All  things  gathered  into  01 

5  Day  of  promised  restitution ! 

Fruit  of  all  I li-  sorrows  past ! 
When  tin*  crown  of  His  dominion 

He  before  the  throne  shall  cast, 
And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

•all  in  all"  at  la 
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1.  On-ward, Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching    as      to     war,    With  the  cross  of  Je  -   sus 
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Go-ing  on    be-  fore!   Christ  the    roy  -  al      Mas-ter    Leads  a  -  gainst  the      foe; 


■W- 


-^- 


J-  i  J- 


-&-     -&- 


J-l 


-QO- 


£=£=[= 


~^?- 


iS>- 


£ 


— 1- 

-m- 


f 


-    * 


^.-4 


Refrain. 


■&- 


-^- 


f 


f 


$3=1 — I — 1=|  j    h+-i-| 


f    f    f    f    rT 
For-ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie,        See,  His   ban-ners   go.     On-ward,  Christian  sol  -   diers, 
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Marching  as    to    war, 

war,  "With  the  cross 
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With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus     Go-ing    on    be -fore!     A -men. 
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With  the  cross  of 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  flee; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise! 
Onward,  etc. 


3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trodj 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 
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4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  riae  and  wane, 
Bat  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  ; 
9  of  hell  can  never 

insl  thai  Church  prevail ; 
We  hai  e  Christ's  own  prom 

Ami  that  cannot  fail. 

Onward,  etc 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 
Join  our  happy  throng] 

Hlend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  Bong ! 

Glory,  laud,  ami  honor. 
Onto  Christ  the  King : 

This  through  countless  agv.s 
lien  and  angels  sin-. 

Onward,  etc. 


S.  BariiiK-e.ouhl,  1865 


(Second  Tune) 
ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS    6s,  5s.  SI.  With  Refrain     II.  J.  Gauntlctt,  1874 
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1.  Ox-ward,  Christian  sol  -  dicrs,    Marching  as     to     war,     With  the  cross  of      Je  -  bus 
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Go  -  ing    on    be-  fore!      Christ  the    roy  -  al     Mas  -  ter       Leads  a-gainstthe     foe; 
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I       J       J        I         I  ~ 


f  :   f  f  5* 


1 


£ 


-z?- 


#!•: 


Ev-'ry  tongue  con- 


-U4—M 


i 


§ 


=t 


^ — \ 


±fc 


3^ 


£ 


^ 


r 


"27" 


* 


-s*- 


-25*- 


B 


<5>- 


f 


s 


-B 


fess      Him 


King     of     glo  -  ry        now; 
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'Tis      the    Fa-ther's  pleas   -  ure 
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We  should  call  Him  Lord,  Who  from  the  be  -  gin  -  ning  Was  the  mighty 
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2  At.  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel-faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came, 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed : 

4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  light, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  the  central  height : 
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To  the  Throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 

Filled  it  with  the  glory 
Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true ; 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train  j 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 
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1.  On    our  way  re  -  joio-ing,     As    we  homeward  more,  Eearken    t<>    oar  praii 
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0  Thou  God     of  loTel      Is  there  grief  or    sad  -  ness?  Thine  it     can-not 
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As   we  homeward  move, Hearken  to     our  prais-es,      O  Thou  God    of      love!      A' men. 
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(Or  to  Hernias,  No.  310) 

Christ  without,  our  safety: 

< Ihrisi  within,  our  joy  : 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

hi  our  hope  destroy  ?  —Bef. 
4  Unto  God  the  Patl 

Joyful  song's  wo  sing1 : 
QntO  <J«xl  the  Saviour 

Thankful  bearta  we  bring; 

Unto  •  lod  the  Sj.irit 
w  we  and  adore, 

our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore!—  I 
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2  I:  with  honest-hearted 

LOTS  "1  and  man, 

by  day  Thou  find  US 
Doing  what  we  can  j 
Tliou  who  giv'sl  the  seed-tii 
Will  give  large  increase, 
the  head  with  blessii 
1  the  bearl  with  peace.—  / 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  ]■ 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader, 

Vanq  our  f<>. 
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1.  Hark!  bark!  the      or  -  gaii     loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -  vit  -  ing     To 

2.  Hark!  hark!  the      or  -  gan     loud  -  ly  peals,  Our  thankful  hearts  in  -   vit  -  ing      To 
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Who    h  ft   His  Throne  on     high, 


And     <-v  -  try  heart  and    roioe 

And     low  -  ly  cunu'      t<>        die, 
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Your    joy  -  oas  strains  up  -  raise, 
That    we    from  earth  might   rise 


In     notes     of      end  -  less   praise, 
To   realms   be  -  yond   the     skies, 
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Be  -  fore  His  Throne  for       ev 
And  live   with  Him     for        ev 
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Bark!  hark  I  the  organ  loudly  pnnli, 

I  »i.r  thankfol  I  inviting 

_-  the  Holy  Spirit's  pre 
Both  rieh  and  poor  unit i ' 
Who  bids  HI  flee  from  -in, 
d  makes  us  pun-  within. 

Till,  warmed  with  heavenly  kr 
We  yean  to  nag  abo 

Glad  songs  of  praise  for 


4  Hark!  bark!  the  organ  loudly  peals, 
Our  thankfol  hearts  inviting 
To  high  Dpraise  onr  song's  of  praise, 
Both  lien  and  poor  uniti: 

To  God  the  Father,  Son. 
And  spirit.  Three  iii  i  toe, 
Till  ■oaring  higher  and  bight 
We  join  the  beayenly  ehoir 
Hif  Throne  Cor  ei 
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We    march,  we  march  to  vie  -  to-  ry,   With  the  cross  of    the  Lord  be  -  fore   us,  With  His 
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holy  arm  spread  o'er  us.      o'er     us.     Amen. 
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1.  We     come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  light, 

2.  Our  sword  is  the  Spir  -it   of  God  on  high, 

3.  And  the  choir  of     an-  gels  with  song  a-waits 

4.  Then    on- ward  we  march, our  arms  to  prove, 
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With     ar  -  mor  bright  to     meet  Him;  And  we  put     to      flight   the       ar  -  mies  of  night, 
Our      hel-  met  is  His   sal  -  va  -  tion,    Our        ban-  ner,the  cross  of        Cal   -  va    -    ry, 
Our  march  to  the  gold-en     Zi  -  on;    For  our  Cap-tain  has  brok-en  the  bra  -   zen    gates, 
With  the  banner  of  Christ  before   us,      With  His  eye  of      love  look-ing  down  from  a-bove, 
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That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him,  The  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him 
Our  watch-word, the  In- car  -  na  -  tion,  Our  watch-word, the  Incar  -  na  -  tion 
And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron,  And  burst  the  bars  of  i  -  ron. 
And    His  ho   -   ly       arm  spread  o'er     us,    And  His  ho  -    ly  arm  spread  o'er     us. 
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But      iu      faith  ami 
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We  have  Binned  and  ire  are  sinning 

livery  pawing  day  : 
But  the  Ci         ix  pardon  winning 

iilt  away. 

Thus  the  sinful  past  forgetting 

7.  'ii war<l  we  tend, 

Finn  as  flint  our  f;  ting, 

Faithful  to  the  en 
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M  '1  from  above ; 

rit-hosts  unseen  befriend  us— 
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■  Ghost,  directs  as, 
Through  the  lifelong  wa  .     Btf. 
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5  Fainting  often,  yet  pnrsning, 

Still  our  way  we  nial 

Looking  to  our  Bead,  and  doing 
All  for  Jesus'  Bake. 

Glory,  honor,  wisdom,  blessing, 
Lord,  for  Thee  we  claim, 
thing  having,  yet  possessing 
All  in  Thy  dear  name.     2 
Mi.  how  grand  will  l»<-  the  meeting 
When  the  race  is  ran  ; 

Oh.  ho  will  be  the  greeting, 

••  Faithful  one,  well  d 
Oh,  the  thought  of  clearly  seeing 

What   we  ditnl 

< Mi,  the  joy,  onr  ( tod,  of  being 
Evermore  with  Thee!-  ■-/•' 
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•1.  Ho-lt  Ghost,  come  down  up-on  Thy  chil-dren,     Give   us  grace  and  make  us  Thine; 
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Thy  ten-der  fires  with-in     us    kin-die,  Bless-ed   Spir-it,  Dove   di-vine!       A -men 
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*  The  first  verse  to  be  sung  as  refrain  after  each  succeeding  verse 
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2.  For     all  with-in     us,    good  and  ho-  ly, 

3.  For  Thou   to      us     art    more  than  fa  -  ther, 

4.  Oh,  we  have  grieved  Thee,  gracious  Spi-rit! 

5.  Now,    if  our  hearts  do    not    de  -  ceive  us, 
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Is   from  Thee,  Thy     pre-cious  gift; 
More  than  sis  -  ter       in    Thy  love, 
Way -ward,  wan-ton,  cold  are   we; 
We  would  take  Thee    for    our  Lord. 
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In       all    our  joys,  in       all     our  sor-rows,      Wist-ful  hearts  to      Thee  we  lift. 

He/rain. 

So       gen -tie,  pa-tient,  and   for-bear-ing,        Ho   -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Heaven-ly  Dove! 

Jtefrain- 

And   still   our  sins,  new   ev  -  ery  morn-ing,      Nev  -  er    yet    have    wearied  Thee. 

Me/rain. 

O       dear  -  est   Spir  -  it,    make  us  faith-ful       To      Thy  least  and  light-est  word. 

Me/rain. 
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1.    l"\i'    iN..>till  lading,    the      lust  brum  is     shining;       Fa  -  ther  in    ilc.iv-  m,    the 
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morning  bells  chime   Shield  me  from  danger,  save  me  from  crime.  Father,  have  mercy, 
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:ier,  have  mer-cy,     Fa-ther  have  mer-cv.  thr  us  Christ  our  Lord.    A-men. 
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2  father  in  HaaYen,  oh,  bear  wln«n  we  call; 

Bear,  for  Chri.sl  rho  1-  Saviour  of  all. 

i)l<-  and  fainting,  ire  trust  in  Thy  might  ; 
In  doubting  and  dark  Thy  love  be  OUT  light. 

Let  di  on  Thy  breaat  when  the  night  taper  bur: 

Wake  in  Thy  arms  wlicii  morning  returns. — Ref. 
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1.  Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst   O'er  the  wa  -fry    deep,      "Waking  all  ere  -a  -  tion 
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From  its   prim-al      sleep;     Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  breathing   Breath  of    life    di  -  vine, 
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Breathe  in-to  our  spir  -  its,    Blending  them  with  Thine.  Light  and  life   Im  -  mor 
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Hear  us  as  we  raise  Hearts, as  well   as     voic  -  es,  Mingling  prayer  and  praise.  A-men. 
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2  When  the  sun  ariseth 

In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence, 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh ; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 

Perfecting  Thy  will. — Bef. 

3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 

In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle 

Till  the  battle  's  won.— Bef. 
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(Or  to  Hermas,  No.  310) 

4  If  the  day  be  falling 
Sadly  as  it  goes, 

Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy 

Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  evening  sky. — Bef. 

5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 
Whensoe'er  it  be, 

Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 
Quickening  life  in  Thee,  — ' 

Life  that  gives  us,  living, 
Life  of  heavenly  love ; 

Life  that  brings  us,  dying, 

Life  from  heaven  above. — Bef. 
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I        did        not  love       my      Shop-herd's  voice,     I     would   not    be      con- trolled. 
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did  not  love  my     Fa-ther's  voice;    I   loved    a -far      to     roam 
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Twaa  Ee  that  sought  the  Lost, 
That  found  th«*  wandering  >h<-<-p, 

Twaa  He  that  brought  me  t«>  the  fold, 
'Ti-  Be  thai  still  doth  keep. 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  ))<•  controlled  ; 
now  I  lore  tin-  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold ; 
T  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  j,  ed  to  roan  : 

Bat  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  Iotc  His  home. 


2  The  Shepherd  sought  Hi>  >h»  • 

T:  :ier  SOUght  IIi>  child. 

They  followed  me  o'er  vale  ami  hill, 

0"  B  and  wild  : 

They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

miahed  and  faint,  and  lon< 

Th»v  hound  me  with  the  bands  of  lo 
Tin  sd  the  rin^r  01 
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'T  was  He  tljat  loYOd  my  SOnl, 

Twai  He  thai  washed  me  in  His  blood, 

'T  was  He  that  made  me  whole : 
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His  lov     -  ing-kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
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Lov  -  ing-kindness,  lov-ing-kind-ness, 
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He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all, 
And  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

Through  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 
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So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  life  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death ! 
Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day  j 
There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise, 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies. 

S.  Medley,  1782 

W.  B.  Bradbury,  1844 
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Has  wait-ed  long,     is     wait-ing  still:    You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so        ill. 
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2  Oh,  lovely  attitude!  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

3  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need : 
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The  Friend  of  sinners— yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 
4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine ; 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine, 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

J.  Grigg,  1765 
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1.  .Ik---,   s.iv-iour,  pi  -  lot     me  0  -  \cr    life's  tem-pest-UOUa  sea; 
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Hiil  -  ing  rock   and  treacherous  shoal; 
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'2  as  a  mother  stills  her  child. 
Thou  eanSt  bosh  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'sl  to  them,  "Be  still." 
Wondrons  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
-us.  Saviour,  pilot  me. 
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3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning1  on  Thy  breast, 
May  1  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 

E.  Hopper,  1 87 1 
A.  H.  Mann  (1850—) 
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1.    May      the    grace     of   Christ    our   Sav  -  iour,     And     the       Fa  -  tin  r's  boundless  lo  . 
j.    llius  may     we        a  -  bide      in     un  -  ion        With  each    oth  -  er,      and  the   Lord  ; 
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With    the    Ho  -  ly  -it's     f.i  -  Beat   up -on     us       from    11  -  bove. 

And     pos-sess,  in    sweet  com-nnin-ion,      Joys  which  earth  can-not  af  -ford. 
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I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 

Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 

E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 

And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

I  would  not  live  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb ; 

Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom : 

There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  He  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

"Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God  ? 

Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 

And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 

Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet, 

While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  1826 
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This  peace  unstirred,  this  joy     of 
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2  Mj  weary  soul  has  found  a  charm 

That  turns  to  blessedness  my  v 
^Vit hin  tlif  shelter  of  Thine  arm 
I  1  rare  from  Btorm  ami  toe. 

3  In  desert  waste  1  feel  no  dread, 

lYarless  I  walk  the  trackless  sea  : 

ire  not  where  niv  wav  is  led. 
Since  all  my  life  is  life  with  Thee. 


CASSIDY      ios. 


m 


0 


-  • 


^. 


-f1 

4  0 Christ,  thro1  changeful  years  my  guide, 

My  comforter  in  sorrow's  night, 
My  friend,  when  friendless,  still  abide, 
My  Lord,  my  counsellor,  my  li.Lrht. 

5  My  time,  my  powers.  I  Lri\'e  to  Thee; 

My  inmost  soul  *t  is  Thine  to  move; 
I  wait  for  Thy  eternity. 

I  wait  in  peace,  in  praise,  in  love. 

P.M.  North 

H.  P.  Main,  1895 


\ 


A 


^ 


■£ 


T 

1  l 

Thoi  •    friend 


r 

to 


M 


z 


r. 


f 


I 
all       the    sons     of      men, 


. 


±U 


<y 


"Who     once  didst 


j± 


^ 


■■>, 


i=F 


t=P 


=t 


To  break  the 

J    J    J 


f 


4 


% 


*> 


bum-blest  guise 
l  J  J 


be   -  low, 


: 


Sin 


to 


re 


1 
buke, 


A 


z&. 


s 


-x=x 


S3 


I — «•—  t-  *a     U 


.nd      cull  Thv  brethren  forth  from  want  an. 


00 


-2- 

.1 


0 


captivi  s  chain,  And 


P 


-■% 


t 


s 


-> 


I 


cull  Thv  brethren  forth  from  want  and 


' 


^ 


woe, 


^ 


l  lit  11 


44 


•J  w.  look  to  Thee;  Thy  truth  ii  still  the  lighl 

Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  0D  their  way, 
imbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 
r  for  the  perfect  day. 
3  Yes.  Thou  art  still  the  Life;   Thou  art  the  Way 

The  holie>t  know;   Light,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven! 
■  d  they  who  |  hope  and  <!•  [Way, 

.1  by  the  Light,  Life,  Way,  which  Thou  ha>t  given* 


(Beneral 


COCHRAN     io,  4,  10,  4,  10,  10 


U.  C.  Burnap,  1869 
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1.  Light  of  the  world!  whose  kind  and  gentle  care  Is  joy  and  rest ;  Whose  counsels  aud  commands  so  gracious  are. 
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Wisest  and  best,— Shine  on  my  path, dear  Lord.and  guard  the  way  .Lest  my  poor  heart,  forgetting,  go  astray.  Amen. 
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2  Lord  of  my  life !  my  soul's  most  pure  desire, 

Its  hope  and  peace ; 
Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  inspire 

Falter,  or  cease ; 
But  be  to  me,  true  friend,  my  chief  delight, 
And  safely  guide,  that  every  step  be  right. 

3  My  blessed  Lord !  what  bliss  to  feel  Thee  near, 

Faithful  and  true; 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or  fear, 

Thy  will  to  do; 
And  all  the  while  to  know  that  Thou,  our  friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then,  oh,  then !  when  sorrow's  night  is  o'er, 

Life's  daylight  come, 
And  we  are  safe  within  heaven's  golden  door, 

At  home !  at  home ! 
How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise, 
Saviour,  to  Thee  our  everlasting  praise. 

H.  Bateman,  publ.  1875 
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1.  Day       is  dy   -  ing     in       the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord     of  life,      be  -  neath  the  dome  Of        the  U  -  ni-verse,Thy  home,  Gath  -er 
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WOff-ehip  while  the  night  Sets  her  evc-ning  In  in  pa   ft  •light  Thro1  all      the 
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Ho-  ly,  bo  -  ly,     bo    -    ly  Lord   God    of       Hosts!  Hc.iv'n  and  earth  are 
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(Or  to  Grostette,  No.  143) 


Mary  A.  Lathbury,  1880 

George  Kingsley,  1838 


I    «g>     '    o— ' — f?    I       ^-L^-J 1   ^y  #        #    I 


1.  Now  to  the  Lord  a 


<5—  »   # 


J 

0   0   0 


:  mm  4 


no-ble  60Dg 


f-fc 
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Andall  Hinb<iun<lleMMhivi]iro   claim!     A   -men. 
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•e  wh»  lines  in  Jesus'  face, — 

The  bright.  >t  image  of  His  grace! 
God,  in  the  person  ••'.  Bii  Son. 
Has  all  His  mightiest  work-  outdone. 

3  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powerful  (j 
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And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  Hut  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands. 
The  noblest  labor  of  Thy  hand 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  Hi-  03 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  tin*  ski* 

5  Grace, — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  tlicnie; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jeans'  name: 
Ye  angels!  dwell  upon  the  sound; 

Ye  heavens]  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  Oh!  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place. 
Where  H«*  unveils  His  lovely  face, 

Where  all   His  beauties  you   behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

1m*c  Watt*.  1 
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For,       oh,    we    stand    on     Jor- dan's  strand;  Our  friends  are    pass  -  ing      o 
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just  be  -fore,  the  shin-ing  shore  We   may     al  -  most  dis  -  cov  -  er. 
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2  We  '11  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
"Let  every  lamp  be  burning:'1 — Bef. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 
That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing : — Bef. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever; 
Our  King  says,  "  Come !"  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever,  oh,  forever:  —  Bef. 
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2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  pood  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
Ou  Him  whom  I  adore. 
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RAPHAEL      C.  M. 


I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 

While  here  by  tempests  driven. 
Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 

And  lead  to  endless  day. 

Mrs.  P.  H.  Brown.  i8»* 

Arr.  fr.  G.  Donizetti  (1797— 1848) 
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My   heart  doth  sing     for        joy; 
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And  sing     I    must;  for  Christ  is  mine,  Christ  shall  my  song  em  -  ploy. 
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2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 

A  Prophet  full  of  light, 
My  great  High-Priest  before  the  throne, 

My  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3  For  He  indeed  1-  Lord  of  lords, 

King  of  king 
He  si  the  Sun  of  right*  as, 

With  beftling  in  Hil  wings. 
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4  Christ  is  my  Peace;  He  died  for  me, 

Fur  me  He  gave  His  Mood  ; 
And  as  my  wondrons  Sacrifice* 

OftVn-d  Himself  to  (Jod. 

5  Christ  J<  mi  is  my  All  in  all. 

My  Comfort  and  my  Lo 
My  Life  below,  and  I  dl  he 

My  Joy  and  Crown  abo\  ■ 

J.  M  *»>■..  ,'Ay 
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J.  Barnby,  1883 


(Or  to  Elmhurst,  No.  718) 


2  Thou  knowest  all  my  griefs  and  fears, 
Thy  grace  abused,  my  misspent  years ; 
Yet  now  to  Thee,  with  contrite  tears, 

Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

3  Wash  me,  and  take  away  each  stain  j 
Let  nothing  of  my  sin  remain; 


For  cleansing,  though  it  be  through  pain, 

Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 

4  And  then  for  work  to  do  for  Thee, 

Which  shall  so  sweet  a  service  be 

That  angels  well  might  envy  me, 


Christ  Crucified,  I  come. 
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Miss  G.  M.  Irons,  1880 
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1.  Chkist  for     the  world  we  sing;  The  world    to  Christ  we  bring,  With   lov  -  ing    zeal;      The   poor,  and 
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them  that  mourn, The  faint  and   o  -  ver-borne,  Sin  -sick  and  sor-row-worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal.  A  -  men. 
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(Or  to  Italian  Hymn,  No.  366 

2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer ; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed,  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 


Or  to  Kirby  JBedon,  No.  652) 

With  us  reproach  to  dare, 

With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong. 

694  S.  Wolcott,  1869 
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Artluir  Sullivan,  1872 
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1.  The      Home- land!  O       the     Home  -  land!      The     land     of      souls  free-born! 
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No      gloom  -  y       night   is       known    there,     But      aye     the      fade  -  less    morn: 
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I'm       sigh  -  ing  for     that      Coun  -  try, 


My      heart     is      ach  -  ing      here; 
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There      is      no    pain  in  the  Homeland,        To  which  I'm  drawing     near.       A  -   men. 
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My  Lord  i>  in  the  Homeland, 

With  fcllgelfl  bright  and  fair; 
No  sinful  thing  nor  evil, 
wet  enter  there; 
The  music  of  the  ransomed 

I-  ringing  in  my  ears, 
And  when  I  think  of  the  Homeland, 

My  ♦yes  are  wet  with  tea 
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For  loved  ones  in  the  Homeland 

Are  waiting  me  to  oome 
Where  neither  death  DOT  --'now 

Invade  their  holy  home: 
0  dear,  dear  native  Country] 

0  rest  and  peace  aboi 
Christ  bring  OS  all  to  the  Homeland 
Of  His  eternal  love. 

>I    k.  Mawcis.  187a 
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Arr.  J.  Goss,  1871 
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1.  Who  is     on    the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will  be    His    help  -  ers 
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Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side?      Who  will  face  the      foe? 
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on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for    Him     will       go?      By  Thy  call    of      mer 
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y  Thy  grace  Di  -  vine,  We    are  on    the  Lord's  side,      Sav-iour,  we    are  Thine.  A -men 
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2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm ; 
But  for  Love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died : 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 

Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood, 

For  Thy  diadem : 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 

Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
By  Thy  grand  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


General 


4  Pieroe  may  be  the  conflict, 
Strong  may  be  the  toe, 
But  tin*  King's  Own  army 

None  ran  overthrow : 

Round  His  Btmulunl  ranging, 

Victory  lb  Beear 
For  His  truth  onohanging 

Makes  the  triumph  sure. 

Joyfully  enlisting 
By  Thy  grace  Divine, 

ho  Lord's  side, 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 


Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land. 

Chosen,  called,  and  faithful, 

For  our  I  Saptain's  hand  ; 
In  the  service  royal 

Let  us  not  grow  cold; 
Let  us  be  ritrht  loyal, 

Noble,  true,  and  hold. 

Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  Divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thin*1. 

F.  R.  Havergil. 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1872 
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1    As-  OILTOfc  f  -   er    sing  -  ing   Round  Thy  throne  of  light,     An  -  g<l  harps,  for  ev  -  er  ringing 
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Rettt  not  day  nor  night:  Thousands  on-ly   live  to  bless  Thee,  And  con -less  Thee    Lord      of  might.  A  -men. 
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4  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 

5  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be, 
Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Bleated  Trinity: 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  h;  en 

Baith  and  heaven 
Render  Thee. 


2  Thou  who  art  beyond  the  farthest 

Mortal  eye  can  scan. 
Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

ngs  of  sinful  man? 
Can  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  us, 
And  wilt  hear  us? 
lea,  we  can. 

3  Yea,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 

O'er  each  work  of  Thin- 
Thou  didst  aan  and  hands  and  voices 
For  Thy  praise  combine ; 
hftaman'f  art  aud  music's  measure 
r  Thy  pleasure 
Didst  design. 
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1.   "Call  theni  in" — the    poor,  the  wretched,      Sin-stain'd  wand'rers  from     the    fold; 
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Peace  and  par-  don    free  -    ly      of  -   fer;      Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold? 
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Call      them  in" — the    weak,  the    wea 
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Bid  them  come  and  rest   in 
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is    waiting:  "Call  them  in."    A -men. 
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"Call  them  in" — the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast : 
"Call  them  in" — the  rich,  the  noble 

From  the  highest  to  the  least : 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen: 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  royal  sandals 

Wait  the  lost  ones:  "Call  them  in." 

"Call  them  in"— the  little  children 

Tarrying  far  away,  away ; 
Wait — oh,  wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Christ  would  have  them  come  to-day. 
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Follow  on,  the  Lamb  is  leading! 

He  has  conquered — we  shall  win : 
Bring  the  halt  and  blind  to  Jesus; 

He  will  heal  them:  "Call  them  in." 

"  Call  them  in" — the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame ; 
Speak  love's  message,  low  and  tender — 

'T  was  for  sinners  Jesus  came: 
See!  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin ; 
Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely  ? 

Christ  is  coming :  "  Call  them  in." 

A.  Shipton,  1862 
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1.   I've   found   a  Friend;  O       surh        a  Friend!    He     loved  me     ere       I      knew   Him; 
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He     drew  me  with  the       cords      of    love,     And     thus  He  boundrae      to      Him; 
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And  'round  my  heart  still    close -ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can      sev  -  er, 
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am  and  He    is    mine,    For   ev  -  er    and    for    ev  -  er 
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2  I  Ve  found  a  Friend  ;  0  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ; 
And  not  alone  the  grift  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Naught  that  I  have  mine  own  Til  call, 

I  'll  hold  it  for  the  I 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

An  Hit,  and  Hi>  for  ever. 

3  I've  found  a  Friend  riend! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven: 
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Eternal  glory  gleams  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavor : 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war; 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

4  I  Ve  found  a  Friend  ;  0  BOeh  a  Friend, 
i  kind  and  true  and  tender! 
i  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 
i  mighty  a  Defender! 
Prom  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well, 

What  power  my  soul  shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell? 
No  J  I  MB  Sil  tor  ever. 

J.  G.  Small. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME      L.  M.    With  Refrain 


W.  B.  Bradbury,  1864 


1.  He    lead  -  eth  me :  O    bless-ed  tho't!    O    words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught!  What-e'er  I    do.wher- 
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e'er   I     be,     Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.     He    lead-eth  me,  He   lead-ethme;    By     His  own 
1       1  >  I  i  I  I         I       I       I  I  I 

i    J    J      ±     A   J    J      ,  N    ,  A.  I   J.    A_   0.  jL     ±     ± 


t=±=? 


att=t=4 


:f=: 


t=£=*=* 


1 — i- 


• — 0—  m  ■     p — 


1— t 


F      F-0-%-0-    F  *-#-    F      -z5-^+- 

1    1    w  i   1    b  1       <^- 


s 


hand  He  lead-eth  me:  His  faith-ful  follower  I  would  be,     For    by  His  hand  He    lead-ethme. 
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A-men. 
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2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, —  . 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Bef. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine  j 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 


Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
Bef. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
Bef. — He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

J.  H.  Gilmore,  1861    Lines  3  and  4  of  Refrain  added 
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1.  A  -  MSE.my  soul,  a  -  rise,     Shake  off  thy  guil-ty     fears;    The  bleeding  Sac-ri  -  fice         In     my  be 
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2  He  ever  lives  above, 

K<>r  me  t<>  intercede, 
His  til-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dew  anointed  One: 
He  cannot  turn  away 


The  presence  of  His  Son ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardon inir  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 
I  can  do  longer  fear  ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

C.  Wesley,  174* 
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I.   J"  1  1 


1 


1 


H 


v4 


r 


tr 


& 


ii.inu 


j — 1 


rr^ 


*  ■ 


j — 1 — 1 


l&  r^-H 


T 

Dy  -  ing,  Thou  hast  death  de  -  feat-ed;     Bur 


U 


r 


:• 


:i 


1     1 


u  4    1.  *± 


ied,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave. 


r 


A  -  men. 


s> 


--- 


m 


-$ 


-&- 


g^l 


I 


& 


t=t 


T 


(Or  to  Alleluia,  No.  330) 


2  Thou  art  gone  where  now  is  given 

What  no  mortal  might  could  gain; 
On  th  'eternal  throne  of  heaven  , 

In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 

While  tl  •  :is  of  hell  before  Thee,     ~ 

Trembling  and  de!  bow. 

4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky; 
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Hear  our  prayers.  Thy  grace  imploring, 
Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high; 

So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 

We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

Hail!  all  hail!  In  Thee  confiding, 

.  Thee  shall  all  adore; 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 
With  one  Spirit  Dveillion 

Tr.  J.  R   Woodfard.  tfp 
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WORK  SONG     7,  6,  7,  5    81. 


L.  Mason,  1864 
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1.  "Work,  for    the  night  is      com  -  ing:      Work  thro'  the  morn-ing  hours;       Work  while  the  dew     is 
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glow  -  ing     sun;       Work,  for     the  night  is      com  -  ing,    When  man's  work  is     done. 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon : 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies ; 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work,  while  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er.    , 

A.  L.  Coghill,  c.  i860    Alt. 
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NEED      6s,  4s.     With  Refrain 


R.  Lowry,  1872 
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1.  I     need    Thee    ev  -  ery    hour,     Most     gra  -  ciousLord;      No       ten  -  der  voice  like  Thine 
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2  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Stay  Thou  uear  by : 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Than  art  nigh. — : He/. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly,  and  abide. 
Or  life  is  vain. — Bef. 
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4  I  need  Thee  every  hour ; 

Teach  me  Thy  will; 
And  Thy  rich  promiai 

In  me  fulfil. — 7. 

5  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 

Most  Holy  One ; 
0  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. — Bef 

A.  S.  Hawks,  187a    Refrain  added  by  R.  Lowrjr 
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JUBILEE     Ss,  7s.    81.  Composed  for  the  Queen's  Jubilee,  by  Arthur  Sullivan,  1897 
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|€B 


J. 


'^ 


I 


I 


?• 


T=r=? 


&L 


I 


Who  look*   in 


Z 


t 


love      to    Christ       a  -  bove.       No    fear    hia  heart    op  -  presa  -  es. 


V: 


. 


* 


J^L 


I 


I 


J-    J. 


In    Thee      a  -  lone,  dear 


I- 


'-'> 


-J+z 


6: 


;■■ 


f  f  f  f 


:* 


f=f=f=T 


tv- 


Lord,  we    own    Sweet  hope  and    con 

.    .    •    . 


T      . 


3 


^.. 


^-Tr 


la 


T^ 


tion;     Our  shield  from  foes,  onr   halm      for  woes, 

n 


Z- 


X 


gT'-g=f= 


n 


^ 


1 


53 

<n.r 


€V 


KM   aii'l    NN 


va  -  tion      A  men. 


f=r=p 


sr 


I.  I 


U=H 


^ 


Though  Satan's  wrath  beset  our  path, 
And  worldly  scorn  assail  us, 

While  Thou  art  near  we  will  not  ti 
Thy  strength  shall  never  fail  us: 

Thy  rod  and  staff  shall  keep  us  safe, 
And  guide  our  st«:  r; 
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Nor  shades  of  death,  nor  hell  beneath. 
Our  souls  from  Thee  shall  sever. 

3  In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 

Our  feet  shall  stand  1001116] 
Temptation's  hour  shall  lose  its  power, 

For  Thou  shalt  guard  us  surely. 
0  God,  renew,  with  h»av«-nly  dew, 

Our  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
Until  we  stand  at  Thy  right  hand. 

Through  Jesus'  saving  merit. 

Joachim  MadgetmiY.  t<~?.  et  aL 
Tr.  B.  H.  Kenne  111. 
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J.  Barnby,  1893 
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1.  Sun  -  set  and  even  -  ing   star,      And  one  clear  call    for     me!       And  may  there  be    no 
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And  aft  -  er  that  the  dark!  And  may  there  be  no   sad -ness  of  farewell  When  I      em -bark; 
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■L  For,  though  from  out  our  bourne  of  time  and    place  The  flood  may  beiir    me      far, 


r 


c 


J — I. 


^^S 


^m 


HE 


ZI 


I 


f 


>r 


=t 


V?" 


I      hope  to    see    my    Pi  -  lot   face  to      face  When  I     have  crost  the    bar.         .  1  -  men. 
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A.  Tennyson,  1889 
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1.  With  tear-  ful    eyes     I        look    a    -    round;      Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy        ma; 
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Yet  midst  the  gloom  I     hear  a    sound,  A    heav'nly  whisper,  "Come  to      Me!"    A -men. 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  o! 

It  tells  me  when  my  soul  may  fl<  • 
0.  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppr- 

Howsw*  bidding,"  Come  to  Mel 

3  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 

IS 


—1 — -s»- 


75T 


^ 


hi?  II 


1~   h 

To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  *-ye; 
I  am  thy  portion;  Come  i<<  ' 

«40  voice  of  mevoy!  voir.-  of  love! 
In  conflict,  grief,  and  Igony, 

Support  me,  cheer  me  from  at) 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  M- 
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Arthur  Sullivan,  1867 


± 


1     I    J 


P     P     P        P 

i     1     1     1       1  ,        '         1     i     '    "i  1    r        riii       1       u 

1.  When  this  passing  world  is  done,  "When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun,  When  we  stand  with  Chiist  in  glo-ry, 
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Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, — Then, Lord, shall  I  ful-ly  know,  Not  till  then, how  much  I  owe.    A  -  men. 
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2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
"When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart,- 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 
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3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, — 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

R.  M.  McCheyne,  1837 
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1.  If,    through  un  -  ruffled  seas.Tow'rd  heav'n  we  calm-ly  sail,  With  grateful  hearts.O  God,  to  Thee, 
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We  '11  own  the  fa v'ring  gale ;  With  grateful  hearts.O  God ,  to  Thee,  We  '11  own  the  fav'ringgale 
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2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  Thy  control ; 
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Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own ; 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  177* 
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_   Lord,  we  have  wandered  forth  through  3  Now,  Father,  now  in  Thy  dear  presence 

doubt  and  sorrow,  [one;  kneeling, 

.  d  Thou  hast  made  each  step  an  onward      Our  spirits  yearn  to  feel  Thy  kindling  love; 

And  we  will  ever  trust  each  unknown  mor-  Now  make  us  strong;  we  need  Thy  deep 

row :  revealing  1  [above. 

Thou  wilt  sustain  us  till  its  work  is  done.       Of  trust,  and  strength,  and  calmness  from 

S.  Johnson.  1846 
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1.   The  day  Thou  gav  -  est,    Lord,    is     end  -  ed, 
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The  darkness  falls  at    Thy    be  -  hest; 
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To  Thee  r»ur  morning  hymns  as-cend-ed,  Thy  praise  shall  h;illow  now  our  rest.     A 
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•J.  Wt.   thank   Thee   that  Thy  Church  un- 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  imteh  11  keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night, 

s  o'er  each  continent  and  inland 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
voice  of  prayer  is  never  Blent, 
r  dies  th»-  strain  of  pHUM  aw 
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4  The  sun,  that  bids  us  feet,  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky. 

And  liour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  ^>o   be   it,     Lord;     Thy    throne    shall 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  a v 
Hut  stand,  and  rule,  and  gr< 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  iway. 
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L.  M.  Gottschalk,  1854    Ad.  by  H.  P.  Main,  1865 
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2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  divine! 
Glow  within  this  soul  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  high  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire; 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  divine ! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine;* 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear  and  nobly  strive. 
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HEBER     C.  M. 
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4  Holy  Spirit,  Eight  divine ! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
Be  my  Law,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  forever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  divine ! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing 

"  Spring,  O  Well,  forever  spring." 

S.  Longfellow.  1864 

G.  Kingsley,  1838 
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When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 

And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 
When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 

And  show  a  brother's  love ; 
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When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flows ; 
When  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 

In  every  action  glows. 
Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 

His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

J.  Swain,  1793 
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(Or  to  Stockwell,  No.  106) 


2  Jesus  calls  Qfl  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 

4  Jesus  calls  us :  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

C.  F.  Alexander,  185a 


S.  Smith  (1804— 1873) 
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2  God's  free  m»  reameth 

BC  all  the  world, 

And  His  banner  gleameth 

Every whflM  unfurled; 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  vict  vious 
His  eternal  Love. 
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Lord,  upon  our  blindness, 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour, 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more: 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky. 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting. 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 
We  will  never  doubt  Th. 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light: 
LitV  if  dark  without  That 

Death  with  Thee  II  bright ; 

Light  of  light !    Shine  o'er  di 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day.       w.  w.  now.  07c 
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U.  C.  Burnap,  1872 
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1.  O  Love  that  casts  out   fear,  O  Love  that  casts  out  sin,       Tar  -  ry  no  more  with 
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But  come  and  dwell  with-in.        True  Sun-light  of    the    soul,       Surround  me 
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So    shall  my  way  be    safe,      My    feet  no  stray-ing  know.    A  -  men. 
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2  Great  Love  of  God,  come  in, 

Wellspring  of  heavenly  peace  j 
Thou  Living  Water,  come, 

Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 
Love  of  the  Living  God, 

Of  Father,  and  of  Son, 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

H.  Bonar,  1857 
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PILGRIM  (St  Werburgh)     6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4 


R.  P.  Stewart,  1868 
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Ah  !  miue  iniquity 
Crimson  has  been, 

Infinite,  infinite, 
Sin  upon  sin ; 

Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 

Sin  of  not  trusting  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 

3  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 
Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 
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All  I  haw  been. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away; 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day; 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 

4  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 

5  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee, 

The  loved  unseen, 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between. 


(Or  to  Kedron,  No.  442) 


H.  Bonar,  1866 
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901      OPENING  SENTENCES  R.  Farrant  (1530  [?]— 1580) 
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1  The  Lord  is  in  His  |  ho-ly  |  temple  1 1  let  all  the  earth  keep  |  si-  '  lence  be-  |  fore  —  | 

Him. — Hdb.  ii.  20. 

2  0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  *  of  |  holiness  ||  fear  be-  |  fore  Him  |  all  the  | 

earth. — Ps.  xcvi.  9. 

W.  Russell  (1777 — 1813) 
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3  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  |  of  my  |  heart  1 1  be  acceptable  in 

Thy  sight,  0  Lord  my  |  strength  and  |  my  re-  |  deemer. — Ps.  xix.  14. 

4  0  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  truth  that  |  they  may  |  lead  me  ||  and  bring  me  unto 

Thy  holy  |  hill  and  |  to  Thy  |  dwelling. — Ps.  xliii.  3. 

J.  Stainer  (1840 — ) 
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5  This  is  the  day  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  made  ||  we  will  rejoice  |  and  be  |  glad  in  |  it 

Ps.  cxviii.  24. 

6  ( I  was  glad  when  they  said  |  un-to  |  me  ||  Let  us  go  into  the  |  house —  |  of  the  |  Lord 
a        Ps.  cxxii.  1. 

\  Pray  for  the  'peace  |  of  Je-  |  rusalem  ||  they  shall  |  prosper  *  that  |  love  —  |  Thee 
Ps.  cxxii.  2. 

R.  Langdon  (1729— 1803) 
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7  I  will  arise  and  go  |  to  my  |  Father  ||  and  |  will  say  |  un-to  |  Him  ||  Father,  I  have 

sinned  against  heaven  and  be-  |  fore  —  |  Thee  ||  and  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  | 
call-ed  |  Thy  —  |  son. — Luke  xv.  18,  19. 

8  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  unto  the  going  down  |  of  the  |  same  ||  My  name  shall 

be  I  great  a-  |  mong  the  |  Gentiles  ||  and  in  every  place  incense  shall  be  offered  un- 
to My  Name  and  a  |  pure  —  |  offering  ||  for  My  Name  shall  be  great  among  the 
he&tfien  I  saith  the  I  Lord  of  I  hosts. — Mai.  i.  11. 
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g02     VENITE,  EXULTEMUS  DOMINO    (Pm.  turn.) 

K.  Goodaoo  (1655— 171I  J.  F.  Bnrrowc     07—1852) 
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W.  Russell  (1777— 1813) 


J.  Camidge  (1790— 1859) 


s 


S 


|| 


-^-^ 


o 


^ 


g>  r^ 


_<^_ 


^ 


zq* 


<?  <? 


p 


23 


*. ^- 


AA 


1       1 


I 


TT 


-&■ 


& 


-& 


^^ 


-GL- 


-&- 


~1 


</^ 


? 


-s»- 


I 


o 


^=^: 


0—0 


T 


s> 


^&—4&- 


T 


-c 


^5>- 


f 


1  0  Come  let  us  sing  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  ||  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  of  | 

our  sal-  I  ration. 

2  Let  Bl  come  before  His  presence  |  with  thanks-  |  giving  ||  and  show  ourselves  \  glad 

in  I  Him  with  j  psaln. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  —  |  God  ||  and  a  great  |  King  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  His  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of   the  |  earth  ||  and    the  strength    of   the  |  liills  is  | 

His  —  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  His  |  and  He  |  made  it  !|  and  Hi-  hamdi  pre-  |  pared  '  the  |  dry  —  '  land. 

-hip  and  I  fall  —  |  down  [j  and  hud  he-  \  fore  the  |  Lord  our     Maker. 

7  F'.r   //'    is  the  '  Lotd  our  I  God     and  we  are  the  people  of  His  p  and  the  | 

sheep  of  |  His  —  J  hand. — Ps.  xcv.  1-7. 

8  0  worship  tli-    /.     /  in  the  |  beauty  '  of  J  holiness  ||  let  the  whole  earth     ■tand  in  | 

awe  of  I  Him. 

9  :::  Per  Be  oometh,  for  II« -  aomefl  to  '  judge  the  |  earth     and  with  righteouaneai  to 

judge  tin-  irorbl  and  the  '  peo-ple  |  with  His  '  truth.-    /'  13. 

orj  be  to  the  Father     and  ■  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  |  to  the  '  Bo-ly    Qhoi 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  mm,  and  |  ev-er  j  sliallbe  |toorUwitho  1. — \A 1  men. 
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Old  Chant 
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1  Glory  &e  to  |  God  on  |  high  ||  and  on  earth  |  peace  good  |  will  ■  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee  we  |  wor-ship  |  Thee  ||  we  glorify  Thee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  Thee  for  |  Thy  great  |  glory. 
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3  0  Lord  God  |  Heaven-  *  ly  |  King  ||  God  the  |  Fa-ther  |  Al |  mighty. 

4  0   Lord,   the   only  begotten  Son  |  Je-sus  |  Christ  ||  0  Lord  God,   Lamb  of    God 

Son  —  I  of  the  |  Father, 
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5  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world  1 1  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  takest  a,way  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world  ||  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world  1 1  re-  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father  1 1  have  mercy  up-  |  on  —  | 

us. 
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9  For  Thou  only  |  art  —  [  holy  ||  Thou  |  on-ly  |  art  the  |  Lord. 

10  Thou  only,  0   Christ  with  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  ■  of 

God  the  I  Father. 
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1  Wi  praise  I  Thee  0  I  God    wo  acknowledge  j  Thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  j  wor-ahip  |  Thee     the  \  Fa-ther  |  ev-er-  I  lasting. 

3  To  Thee  all  Angela  |  cry  a-  \  loud      the  //-  and  |  all  the  |  Powers  there-  I  iu. 

4  T«>  Thee  Cherubim  and  [  Ser-a-  |  phim     am-  !  tin-ual-  |  ly  do  j  cry, 
Holy     Bo-ly  |  Bo-ly     Lord    God  of  |  Sab-a-  |  oth: 

6  Beaveo  and  earth  are//*//  of  the  |  Maj-es-  |  ty  j|  of\  Thy  —  |  Glo |  ry. 

7  The  glorious  company  '  of  *  the  A-  !  postles    praise  | |  —  —  |  Thee. 

8  Tin-  goodly /fellowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets    praise  | | |  Tht 

The  noble     army  '  of     Martyrs     praise  | | |  Thee. 

10  The  holy  Chinch  throughout  |  all  the  |  world  ||  doth  |  —  ac-  |  knowl-edpe  |  Thee; 

11  The  !  Fa I  ther  |;  of  an  |  in-  *  finite  |  Maj-es-     ty; 

12  Thine  a-  |  dor-  '  able,  |  true  ||  and  \  on |  —  ly  |  Son ; 

13  1  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost     the  \  Com |  fort |  er. 

14  Thou  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory  |!  O  | | |  Christ. 

1")  Thou  art  the  erer-  |  last-ing  |  Son  \\  of  \  —  the  |  Fa |  ther. 

:\:  La>t  half  of  Chant. 

R.  Cooke  (1768 -1814) 


whom  Thou  hast  redeemed      with 


||  in  j  glo-ry 
ht-r-it-  I  age. 
ever. 


ev-er-  |  lasting. 


16  When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  de-  |  liv-er  |  man  ||  Thou  didst  humble  Thyself  to 

be  I  born  —  |  of  a  |  Virgin. 

17  When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  ■  of  |  death  ||  Thou  didst  open  the  K 

dom  of  I  Heaven  '  to  |  all  be-  |  lie  vers. 

18  Thou  attest  at  the  right    hand  of  |  God  ||  in  the  |  Glo-ry  |  of  the  |  Father. 

19  We  befc'ffW  that     ThOQ  Shalt  |  come  II  to  I  be  —  |  our  —  |  Judge. 
We  therefore    pray   Thee  |  help  Thy  |  servants 

Thy  I  pre-cious     blood. 
21   Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  Thy  |  Saints 
•  Thy     people      and     bless  Thine  | 
-  I  —  ern  |  them  ||  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for-  | 

Return  to  chant  in  Hfe  at  the  top  of  page. 

-     day  ||  tee  I  mag-ni-  |  fy  —  |  Tie 
And  we  I  worship  ■  Thy     Name  |j  erer  |  world  with-  j  out  —  |  end. 

-  J  safe  O  I  Lord  ||  to  keep  US  this  |  day  with-  |  out  —  '  sin. 
I  I  Lord  '  have  |  mercy  ■  up-  J  on  us  ||  have  |  mercy  ■  up-  |  on  —  | 
28  < »  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy    be  up-  |  on  us  |l  as  our  |  trust  —  |  is  in  |  Thee. 

20  0  Lord,  in  Thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  ||  let  me  |  nev-er  md.-d. 
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Q05      BENEDICTUS      (Luke  I  68-79) 


S.  Elvey  (1805— 1860) 
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G.  A.  Macfarren  (1813— 1887) 
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J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of  |  Is-ra-  |  el  ||  for  He  hath  visited  |  and  re-  |  deem-ed 

His  I  people: 

2  And  hath  raised  np  a  mighty  sal-  |  va-tion  |  for  us        in  the  house  |  of  His  |  ser- 

vant I  David; 

3  As   He   spake  by    the    mouth  of   His  |  ho-  ly  |  Prophets  ||  which   have   been  |  since 

the  I  world  be-  |  gan ; 

4  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enemies   1 1  and  from  the  hand  of  |  all  that  | 

hate  —  I  us ; 

5  To  perform   the  mercy  promised  to  |  our  fore-  |  fathers  ||  and  to  remember  His  | 

ho-ly  I  Cov-e-  |  nant; 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  He  sware  to  our  f ore/ather  |  A-bra-  |  ham  1 1  that  |  He 

would  I  give  —  |  us ; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  of  our  |  en-e-  |  mies  ||  might  serve  |  Him 

with-  I  out  —  I  fear; 

8  In  holiness  and  ngrftfeous-  |  ness  be-  |  fore  Him  ||  all  the  |  days  of  |  our  —  |  life. 

9  And  thou  Child,  shalt  be  called  the  Prophet  |  of  the  |  Highest  ||  for  thou  shalt  go 

before  the  face  of  the  Lord  |  to  pre-  |  pare  His  |  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvation  |  unto  '  His  |  people  ||  for  the  re-  |  mis-sion  |  of 

their  |  sins, 

11  Through  the  tender  mercy  j  of  our  |  God  ||  whereby  the  day-spring  from  on  |  high 

hath  I  visit-  •  ed  |  us ; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  the  |  shadow  *  of  |  death  ||  and 

to  guide  our  feet  |  into  *  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  | 

A I  men. 
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906     JUBILATE  DEO 

J.  Karet  H7>5— »:v 
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W.  II.  Havergal  n 793 — 1870) 


1  0  he  joyful  in  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lauds  ||  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  oome  be- 

n  His  |  pres-enoe  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  L  ire  that  the  Lord  |  He  is  |  God  ||  it  is  He  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  our- 

.  we  are  Bis  people  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  His  —  [  pasture. 

3  0  go  y<»ur  way    into   His   gates    with    thanksgiving,    and   iwto  His  |  courts    with 

praise  ||  be  thankful  unto  Him  and  |  speak  good  |  of  His  |  Name. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  His  mercy  is  |  ev-er-  |  lasting  ||  and  His  truth  endnreth 

from  gmer-  !  ation  '  to  |  gen-er-  |  ation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Grho 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end —  \A |*i 


907     SANCTUS 


A.  S.  Cooper  (1835—) 
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Ho  -  ly,        ho  -  ly,       ho  -  ly    Lord   God    of 


II  ists;    Heav'n  and  earth     are 
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908   CANTATE  DOMINO     (Ps.  xcviii) 


A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799— 1877) 


J.  Battishill  (1738 — 1801) 
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R.  Woodward  (c.  1744 — 1771) 


--J- 


a 


-&. 


-<2- 


-&—&- 


■P—&- 


7Z>- 


-£2- 


-t 


-&- 


-72' 
-TOT 


-&-& 


&-&■ 


-&r 


jZ. 
&-9 


iZh- 


-&- 


-&- 


rr 


jOl. 


&- 


&- 


t= 


■&-1-&-&- 


t±t=t= 


-«■      -K-.^ 


"2?" 


r&&-r-&- 


3 


h=l- 


6fc 


-Z5*" 


(£•<- 


assigns 


■cz? 


E 


-£2. 


^-# 


a 


1  0  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  —  |  song  ||  for  He  hath  |  done  —  |  mar-vellous  |  things. 

2  With  His  own  right  hand  and  with  His  j  ho-ly  |  arm  ||  hath  He  |  gotten  '  Him-  |  self  the  I 

victory. 

3  The  Lord  declared  |  His  sal-  |  vation  ||  His  righteousness  hath  He  openly  showed  in 

the  I  sight  —  I  of  the  |  heathen. 
4 'He  hath  remembered  His  mercy  and  truth  toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel  |[  and  all 
the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal-  |  va-tion  |  of  our  |  God. 

5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lands  ||  sing  re-  |  joice  and  |  give  —  | 

thanks. 

6  Praise  the  Lord  up-  |  on  the  |  harp  ||  sing  to  the  harp  with  a  |  psalm  of  |  thanks J 

giving. 

7  With  trumpets  |  also  *  and  |  shawms  ||  0  show  yourselves  joyful  be-  |  fore  the  | 

Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise,  and  all  that  |  there-in  |  is  ||  the  round  world  and  |  they  that  | 

dwell  there-  |  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be-  |  fore  the  | 

Lord  ||  for  He  I  cometh  *  to  j  judge  the  j  earth. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  He  |  judge  the  |  world  ||  and  the  |  peo-ple  |  with  —  |  equity. 
Glory  be  to  the  father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  j  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  | 
A I  men. 


909     DEUS  MISEREATUR      (Ps.  Ixvii) 
H.  Aldrich  (1647— 1 710) 


W.  Croft  (1678— 1727) 
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Ad.  fir,  I.,  v.  Beethoven  1 1 770 — 1827) 


.  >i>  be  incwU'ti!  unto  |  us  and  |  bless  us  ||  unci  show  us  the  light  of  His  oountenanoe, 
aw/  l>e  I  merei-  '  t'ul  |  an-to  |  a 

2  That  Thy  way  may  be  known  up-  |  on  —  |  earth  ||  Thy  toeing  |  health  a-  |  mong  all  | 

natioi 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  Thee  0  |  God  ||  yea  let  |  all  the  |  peo-ple  |  praise  Thee. 

1  let  the  nations  rejOtOJ  |  and  be  |  glad  ||  for  Thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously, 
and  govern  the  |  nations  *  up-  |  on  —  |  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise  j  Thee   0  |  God  ||  yea  let  |  all  the  |  peo-ple  |  praise  Thee. 

6  Then    shall  the  earth   bring  |  forth  her  |  increase  ||  and  God,   even  our   own    God 

shall  I  give  —  I  us  His  |  blessing. 

."/  I  shall  —  I  bless  us  ||  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  |  fear  —  |  Him. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  I  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghosl ; 
As   it  was  in   the  beginning',   is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end. —  j 

.1 I  men. 

:•:  I.M-t   half  of  Douhl.-  Chant. 


9 10     BONUM  EST  CONFITERI      (Ps  xciij 
P.  I  Live,  11738 —  1 797) 


J.  Travers  (1703 — 1758) 


tfc 
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S,  Matthews 


1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  |  unto  *  the  |  Lord  ||  and  to  sing  praise-  unto  Thy 

Jfame  |  0  —    Most  —  |  Highest 

2  To  tell  of  Tliy  loving-kindiM->s  edrly  |  in  the  |  morning  |   and  of  Thy  truth  \  in  the  ; 

_'ht I  noaiion, 

Fpoo  an  instrument  of  t«-r  :-  and  up-  I  on  tin*  [  lute  II  upon  a  loud  instrom 

and  up-  !  00  tlie  |  harp. 
4   For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad\  through  Thy  |  works     and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving 

pi  »per-    a-tions    of  Thy    hands. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father    and  *  to  the  |  Son     and    to  the    Ho-ly    Ghost; 

As  it    wai   in    the    beginning,  II  and  j  ev-er  |  shall    be  ||  tcorhl  without  :  end.  — | 

A  —  !  m 
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9 1 1     BENEDICT,  ANIMA  MEA     (Ps.  ciii.  1-4,  20-22) 
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E.  G.  Monk  (i8iq  -tqoo) 
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Dr.  Barrow 


1  Praise  the  Lord  |  0  ray  |  soul  ||  and  all  that  is  withm  me  |  praise  His  |  ho-ly  |  Name. 

2  Praise  the  Lord  |  0  my  |  soul  1 1  and  for-  |  get  not  |  all  His  |  benefits ; 

3  Who  f orgiveth  |  all  thy  |  sin  1 1  and  healeth  |  all  —  |  thine  in-  [  firmities ; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  |  from  de-  |  struetion  ||  and   crowneth  thee  with  |  mercy  *  and  |_ 

lov-ing-  |  kindness; 

5  0  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  His,  ye  that  ex-  |  eel  in  I  strength  ||  ye  that  fulfil  His 

commandment,  and  hearken  unto  the  |  voice  —  j  of  His  |  word. 

6  0  praise  the  Lord  all  |  ye  His  |  hosts  ||  ye  servants  of  |  His  that  |  do  His  |  pleasure. 
7^0  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  His,  in  all^Zaces  of  |  His  do-  |  minion  |J 

praise  thou  the  |  Lord  —  |  0  my  |  soul. 
Glory  be  to  the  .Father  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  j  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  1 1  world  without  |  end  —  \A- 


men. 


jf:  Last  half  of  Double  Chant. 


912      MAGNIFICAT    (Luke  i.  46-55) 
G.  A.  Macfarren  (1813— 1887) 
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J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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H.  Smart  (1813— 1879) 
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1  My  soul   doth   ?>ia<rai-  |  fy   the  |  Lord  ||  and   my  spirit   hath  re-  j  joiced  '  in  |  God 

my  I  Saviour. 

2  For  He  |  hath  re-  |  garded  ||  the  lowli-  \  ness  of  |  His  hand-  |  maiden. 
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3  F<>r  be-    hold  from    henceforth     all  r/rner-  |  ations  •  shall  |  call  me    blessed< 

4  For  He  tliat  i^  mighty  hath    magni-  '  fled    me     tmd    ho-ly    i-  E£ia    name. 

5  Ami  Hi- n  OD     them  that      fear  Him       t/inunfli-     out  all     gen-OT-     ations. 

(>  Be  hatli  showed  rirmgth    with   Bia    arm      He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 

inm</in-     a-tion  ;  of  their  |  hearts. 
7   He  hath  put   down    the    Weighty     from    their     seat      and   hath  ex-     alted  '  the     hum- 

ble  •  and    meek. 
S  He  hath  tilled   the  hungry  I  with  good  '  things  ||  ami   the   rich    He  hath  ]  sent — | 
empty  '  a-    way. 
He  remembering  His  meroy  hath  holpen  His  servant    Is-ra-|el  ||  as  He  promi 

to  our  forefathers,  Abraaam    ami  his    seed  tor-    ever. 
•>  be  to  the  Father  '  ami  ■  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost  : 
A-   it  was   in    the  beginning,    is  now  ami     ev-er     shall  be  |j   world  without  j  end  —  J 

.  I  -  —  |  it 

:::  I.a-t  half  of  Double  Chant. 


913      NUNC  DIMITTIS    11***  «■  »- 
W.  Felton  ii  714— 1769) 
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C.  A.  Wickes 
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J.  Turle  (1802— 1882) 


1  LORD,    now    Lettest    Thou    Thy  sormal   de-     part   in     peace        ac-  |  cord-iug  |  to 

Thy  I  word. 

2  For  mine    eyes  have  |  seen  ||  Thy  |  —  sal-  |  va —  |  tion, 

3  Wkk  A  Thou    hast  pre-  |  pared  ||  be/ore  the  |  face  of  |  all  —  |  people : 

4  To  be  a  lujht  to     tighten  '  the    Gentiles  ||  and  to  be  the  glory  of  Thy  |  peo-ple     I  - 

ra-  1,  1 
Glory  be  to  the  Pother    and  ■  to  the  |  Son  H  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly    Ghost  j 
As  it  was  in   the  beginning,  is  note  and  |  ev-er  |  shall    )-••  .,hl    without     eml  —  | 

A-  —  i  men. 
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gi4      BAPTISMAL   CHANT  R.  Farrant  (1530— 1580) 
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Btfort  tfje  &ftnumstx&tion. 
(Ps.  ciii.  17,  18) 

1  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to   everlasting  upon  |  them   that  j  fear 

Him  ||  And  His  righteousness  |  un-to  |  children's  |  children. 

2  To  such  as  |  keep  His  |  cove-nant  ||  And  to  those  that  remember  His  com-  |  mand-  * 

ment's  to  |  do  —  |  them. 

T.  Tallis  (c.  1520—1585) 
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(Mark  x.  14) 

3  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  and  for-  J  bid  them  |  not  ||  For  of  |  such 

•  is  the  I  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven. 

(Acts  ii.  39) 

4  For  the  promise  is  unto  you  and  |  to  your  |  children  ||  And  to  all  that  are  afar  off, 

even  as  many  as  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  shall  j  call. 

Old  Melody 
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%XXtt  tfjt  E&miTttstratton;. 
(Ezek.  xxxvi  25,  26) 

5  Then  will  I  sprinfcZe  clean  |  water  •  up-  |  on  you  ||  And  |  ye  shall  |  be  —  |  clean  : 

6  A  new  heart  also  |  will  I  |  give  you  ||  And  a  new  sprnY  |  will  I  |  put  with-  |  in  you, 

7  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  |  out  of  ■  your  |  flesh  ||  And  I  will  |  give  ■  you  a  | 

heart  of  |  flesh. 

(Is.  xliv.  3,  4) 

8  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  up-  |  on  thy  |  seed  ||  And  my  |  blessing  ■  up-  |  on  thine  |  offspring  : 

9  And  they  shall  spring  up  as  a-  |  mong  the  |  grass  ||  As  willows  |  by  the  |  wa-ter-  |  courses. 
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915     DOMINUS  REGIT  ME     (P*  ssrfttj 
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1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  ||  J  j  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

'J  He  maketh  me  to  lie  deem  in  |  green  —  |  pastures  ||  He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  J 
still  —  I  watt 

3  He  re-  I  Btoreth  '  my  |  soul  ||  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  His  | 

name's  —  I  sake. 

4  Yea  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil  || 

for  Thou  art  with  me;  Thy  rod  and  Thy  |  staff  they  |  cotn-fort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies  ||  Thou  anoint- 

•  si  my  head  with  oil  my  |  cup  —  |  run-neth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  |  of  my  |  life  ||  and  I  will 

dwell  in  the  house  |  of  the  |  Lord  for-  |  ever. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
Aj  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end.  —  J 

A I  men. 
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DE  PROFUNDIS      fPs.  cxxx.) 
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1  Out  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto  Thee  0  |  Lord  ||  Lord  hear  my  |  voice. 

2  O  let  Thine  ean  consiV/er  |  well  ||  th«-  voire  of  my  com-  |  plaint. 

3  If  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  l>e  extreme  to  mark  what  is  done  a-  J   miss  ||  O  Lord,  who  may 

a-  I  bide  it. 

4  For  there  is  mercy  with  |  Thee  ||  therefore  shalt  Thou  be  |  feared. 

5  I  l«>ok  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  Moth  wait  for  |  Him  |  in  His  word  is  my  |  Ernst 

C  My  soul  fleeth  unto  the     Lord      before  the  morning  watch,  I  say  1  the  morn- 

ing   watch. 

7  O  Israel,  tru^t  in  the  Lead,  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  |  mercy     and  with  Him  is 

pltnt^oua re-  |  demotion. 

8  And  He  shall  redeem  I-ra-  |  el  ||  from  all  hi>  sii 

Glory heto the  Pbther,  and  to  the  i  Son    sad  t<»  the  Holy  |  Ghost  i 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  seer  -hall  be  ||  world  without  end.     A-  i  m>  a, 
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QI7      THE  BEATITUDES      (Matthew  v.  3-12)  J.  Turk  (1802— 1882) 
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S.  P.  Warren,  1872 


1  BLESS-ED  are  the  |  poor  in  |  spirit  \\  for  |  theirs  •  is  the  |  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven. 

2  Blessed  are  |  they  that  |  mourn  ||  for  |  they  —  |  shall  be  |  comforted. 

3  Blessed  |  are  the  |  meek  1 1  for  |  they  *  shall  in-  |  herit  '  the  |  earth. 

4  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  |  right-eous-  |  ness  ||  for  |  they  —  | 

shall  be  |  filled. 

5  Blessed  are  the  |  mer-ci-  |  ful  ||  for  |  they  *  shall  ob-  |  tain  —  |  mercy. 

6  Blessed  are  the  |  pure  in  |  heart  ||  for  |  they  shall  |  see  —  |  God. 

7  Blessed  are  the  |  peace |  makers  1 1  for  they  shall  be  caZZed  the  j  children  |  of  —  | 

God. 

8  Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  |  righteous-  '  ness'  |  sake  1 1  for  J  theirs  '  is 

the  I  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven. 

9  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you  and  |  perse-  *  cute  |  you  ||  and  shall  say 

all  manner  of  evil  against  you  |  false-ly  |  for  my  |  sake. 

10  Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad,  for  great   is  your  re-  |  ward   in  |  heaven  ||  for   so 

persecuted  they  the  |  prophets  *  which  |  were  be-  |  fore  you. 
Glory  be  to  the  jFather  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end. —  |  A \men. 


gi8     THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 


J.  Blow  (1648— 1708) 
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1  Our  Father  which  |  art  in  |  heaven !  1 1  Hallowed  |  be  —  |  Thy  —  |  name. 

2  Thy  I  kingdom  |  come    |  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  |  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  1 1  and  forgive  us  our  debts  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  | 

debtors. 

4  And  lead  us  not  |  into  '  temp-  ]  tation  ||  but  de-  |  liv-er  |  us  from  |  evil : 

5  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom  and  the  |  power  'and  the  |  glory  ||  for  |  ever.  \  A-  —  |  men. 
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gig     RESPONSES  TO  THE  COMMANDMENTS 


Ancient  Chant 


I 


■A\ 


% 


S 


'- 


5 


l — '.».  I.  i  i.  have  marey  up  -  onus,    and  inoline  our  hearts  to k>  •  p  t  hi»  law. 

l".  L  nrd,  haY6  hmtoj  op  -  on  us,    and  write  all  thees  Thy  laws  In  our  \  8eecn        ^u 

hearts  (j>)  we  be j 


66 


£s 


? 


<fi 


^ 


I 


-o- 


o 


fl 


o 


II 


k 


p 


±=2: 


m/| 


o 


-4- 


*=* 


-i=VH- 


W.  B.  Gilbert  (1829—) 
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us,       and    write      all    these      Thy         laws      in    our  hearts,  we    be    -   seech      Thee. 
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C.  F.  Gounod  (1818— 1893) 
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920     OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 

Andante. 


J.  Barnby  (1838— 1896) 
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B.  Rogers  (1614 — 1698) 


-A=3 


•zt- 


-&- 


-&r 


^ *- 


12: 


^: 


-&- 


-&- 


•+-    -&- 


-0 (9- 


T 


19- 


-*- — * — *- 


-(9- 


59- 


-G>- 


mf  Who  -  so     hath  this  world's  good, 


0 (9 0 &- 


M 


£2- 


-&- 


iuii     I    r  TT 

andsee-eth  his  broth  -  er     have    need,  and 

1  1:51   1 


-&-  . 


-&- 


C2. 


-&- 


jQ. 


<S>- 


± 


-v — v- 


jffi. 


-P- 


1 


-z^-v— *     tJ       d—* 


-&—- 


-79- 


rr 


-!- 


-72. 


Voices  in  Unison 


-Or 


-7l- 


P     %P 


>9 


~\- 


K-\ — f- 


* — *— *- 


-<5'- 


-<£>- 


-S>- 


15C 


4 


-z^- 


-<S>- 


/r   p  p  r  r    f  f  f  -^ 

shut  -  teth  up    his  corn-pas-sion  from   him :    How  dwelleth  the  love   of     God   in    him  ? 


3 


J..  J.  J.  J-V   -^-     I     I    „„  .,  /J    ^    h    I 

<s>-t — # — <5> — 0 — 0 — & — & — ^~rtf \\z\\  * —  —  —  — 


-<s>- 


-F^H- 


*a 


-(2. 


t 


^=P= 


<$»- 


^_ 


^tte 


-f5>- 


z?- 


J 


r 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823— 1889) 
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921      GLORIA  PATRI 


J.  Robinson  (1682 — 1762) 


G.  M.  Garrett  (1834  — 1897) 


Arr.  fr.  M.  Luther,  by  S.  P.  Warren. 

J— 4- 


Glory  be  to  the  Father    and 'to  the    Son     tmd    to  the    Ho-ly    Gho 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  ii  /ton-  and  shall  be  ||  world  without  !  end. 

A-  —  I  men. 
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Doyologies 


GLORIA  PATRI  9 

See  Chant  No.  0,21 

2  L.  M. 

See  Hymn  No.  1. 

3  L.  M.  6  1. 


To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven.  Amen. 

I.  Watts  1709 

4  L.  M.  8  1. 

All  might  and  wisdom,  Lord !  are  Thine : 
From  age  to  age  Thy  splendors  shine, 
Thy  righteonsness,  Thy  radiant  grace  — 
Eternal  light  Thy  dwelling-place. 
0  God  —  the  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  —  Holy,  Mighty,  One ! 
We  praise,  we  bless  Thee,  and  adore  : 
To  Thee,  all  glory  evermore !    Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

5  G.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  ever  more.    Amen. 

Tate  and  Brady  1696 

6  G.  M.  8  1. 

Let  thrones  and  powers  in  heaven  give 
praise  ; 

Let  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
Thy  Name  exalt  to  endless  days, 

Who  art  the  only  Lord. 
0  Holy,  Blessed,  Mighty  One, 

Thou  God  whom  we  adore ; 
To  Thee,  all  glory  !  —  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  —  evermore.    Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

7  S.  M. 

Eternal,  Holy  Lord ! 

Thy  Name  we  glorify  — 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  — 

Jehovah,  God  Most  High.   Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

8  H.M.  or  6.  6.  6.  6.8.  8. 

0  Blessed,  Holy  One  ! 

All  worship,  praise,  and  Love, 
To  Thee  — the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  —  God  above  ! 
Let  earth  and  heaven  with  one  accord 
Sing  Thine  eternal  glory,  Lord.     Amen 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 


6s.  4s.  7  1. 

0  God,  most  Glorious  One  — 
The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit — blest! 
To  Thee  whom  we  adore, 
Who  wast  all  worlds  before, 
And  shalt  be  evermore, 

Be  praise  addressed.    Amen. 


R.  G.  Greene  1896 


10 


7s.  6s.  8  1. 
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0  Mighty  God  and  Holy, 

Fount  of  unchanging  grace, 
Whose  mercy  ever  shineth- — 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face ; 
To  Thee,  all  praise  and  glory, 

Thou  God  of  love  and  might ! 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  — 

Thou  uncreated  Light !    Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

7s. 


Thee,  Eternal  God,  Most  High, 
Thee  we  laud  and  magnify  j 
Glorious  o'er  the  heavenly  host  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 

12  8s.  7s. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  tlays.    Amen. 

Anon.  1827 

13  8s.  7s.  6  1. 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 
Ever  Three  and  ever  One ; 

One  in  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 

J.  M.  Neale  1851 

14  8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  : 
Glory,  Glory, 

While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 

H.  Bonar  1866 

15  10s. 

0  Father  and  Son  and  Spirit,  above  — 
Thou  God  only  One !    to  Thee  be  all  love  : 
From  earth  and  from  heaven,  all  glory  to 

Thee, 
As  ever  was  given  and  ever  shall  be.  Amen. 

R.  G.  Greene  1896 
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Milman.  Bar.  Henry  Hart.  D.  D 

7.  571. 
Milton.  John  (1608-1674  .  I  • 
Mohr.  .1  7_- 

Mou-.-n.  Rev.  .John  Bamoal  Bewley,  LL   D.  (1811 

1-7".  .  16,  251, 

anery,  ■  1771  l-  in.  i  »■♦.  166, 

182 

011  -17. 
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•ffnfcej  of  Butbore 


Moore,  Thomas  (1779-1852),  568. 

Morison,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1749-1798),  203. 

Morris,  Miss  Eliza  Fanny  (1821  ),  413. 

Moultrie,  Rev.  Gerard,'  M.  A.  (1829-1885),  319,  840. 

Mudie,  Charles  E.  (1818  ),  444. 

Muhlenberg,  Rev.  William  Augustus,  D.  D.  (1796- 
1877),  184,  395,  648,  850. 


Nason,  Rev.  Elias  (1811-1887),  559. 

Neale,  Rev.  John  Mason,  D.  D.  (1818-1866),  34,  81 
112,  138, 178,  205,  215,  222,  224,  244,  248,  266,  290 
297,  312,  386,  474,  489,  529,  550,  606,  607,  673,  725 
731,  759,  778,  779,  785,  786,  787,  788,  789,  790,  799 
800.     Doxology,  page  728. 

Nelson,  David,  M.  D.  (1793-1844),  856. 

Nelson,  Horatio  (third  earl)  (1823  ),  56,  616. 

Neumark,  Georg  (1621-1681),  613. 

New  Congregational  Hymn-Book  (1859),  422. 

Newman,  Cardinal  John  Henry  (1801-1890),  814. 

Newton,  Rev.  John  (1725-1807),  3S,46,  130,  472,485 
504,  505,  632,  736,  828,  849. 

Nicolai,  Rev.  Philip,  D.  D.  (1556-1608),  323. 

Noel,  Miss  Caroline  Maria  (1817-1877),  837. 

North,  Rev.  Frank  Mason  (1850  ),  851. 


Oakeley,  Rev.  Frederick,  D.  D.  (1802-1880),  185. 

Offord,  Rev.  Robert  M.  (1846  ),  748. 

Olivers,  Thomas  (1725-1799),  176. 

Onderdonk,  Rt.    Rev.  Henry  Ustic,  D.  D.  (1789- 

1858),  381. 
Osier,  Edward,  M.  D.  (1798-1863),  4,  656,  721. 
Oswald,  Heinrich  Siegmund  (1751-1834),  582. 

Palgrave,  Francis  Turner,  M.  A.  (1824-1897),  72, 

77. 
Palmer,  Rev.  Ray,  D.  D.  (1808-1887),  59,  117,  365, 

389,  418,  443,  484,  658,  677,  728,  826. 
Paris,  Missal  (1764),  803. 
Park,  Rev.  Roswell,  D.  D.  (1807-1869),  661. 
Parker,  Rev.  Theodore,  M.  A.  (1810-1860),  852.- 

Parr,  Miss  Harriet  (1828  ),  99. 

Percy,  Mrs.  Frances  Annette  (1843  ),  68. 

Perronet,  Rev.  Edward  (1726-1792),  333.   . 
Phelps,  Rev.  Sylvanus  Dryden,  D.  D.  (1816-1895), 

441. 
Phillimore,  Greville,  M.  A.  (1821-1844),  63,  66. 

Pierpoint,  Folliott  Sanford,  M.  A.  (1835  ),  827. 

Plumptre,  Rev.  Edward  Hayes,  D.  D.  (1821-1891), 

241,  243,  560. 
Pollock,  Rev.  Thomas  Benson,  M.  A.  (1836-1896), 

227. 
Pope,  Alexander  (1688-1744),  693. 

Pott,  Rev.  Francis,  M.  A.  (1832  ),  295,  863. 

Potter,  Rev.  Thomas  Joseph  (1827-1873),  768. 
Prentiss,  Mrs.  Elizabeth,  nee  Payson  (1818-1878), 

439. 
Procter,  Adelaide  Ann  (1825-1864),  93,  419,  587,  594. 
Prudentius,  Aurelius  C.  (348-c.  413),  205,  214. 
Prynne,  Rev.  George  Rundle,  M.  A.  (1818  ), 

763. 
Pusey,  Philip  (1799-1855),  634. 


Raffles,  Rev.  Thomas,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.  (1788-1863), 

491. 
Rawson,  George  (1807-1889),  91,  359,  671. 
Reed,  Rev.  Andrew,  D.  D.  (1787-1862),  348,  352. 
Ringwaldt  and  Collyer,  320. 
Rinkart,  Rev.  Martin  (1586-1649),  831. 
Rippon,  Rev.  John,  D.  D.  (1751-1836),  333. 
Robbins,  Rev.  Chandler,  D.  D.  (1810-1882),  47. 
Robert  II.  of  France  (970-1031),  353. 

Roberts,  Rev.  Daniel  C,  D.  D.  (1841  ),  755. 

Robinson,  Rev.  George  Wade  (1838-1877),  635. 

Robinson,  Richard  Hayes  (1842-1892),  95. 

Robinson,  Rev.  Robert  (1735-1790),  331,  446. 

Rorison,  Rev.  Gilbert,  LL.  D.  (1821-1869),  96. 

Rous,  Francis  (1579-1659),  541. 

Rowe,  John  (1764-1833),  670. 

Russell,  Rev.  Arthur  Tozer,  M.  A.  (1806-1874),  146, 

250,  269. 

Sarum,  224. 

Schemer,  Johann,  M.  D.,  Ph.  D.  (1624-1677),  238, 

476,  502. 
Schenk,  Rev.  Heinrich  Theobold  (1656-1727),  615. 
Schmolck,  Rev.  Benjamin  (1672-1737),  27,  74,  576. 
Scott,  Elizabeth  (1708?-1776),  136. 
Scott,  Rev.  Thomas  (1705-1775),  302. 
Scott  and  Gibbons,  302. 

Seagrave,  Rev.  Robert,  M.  A.  (1693-1759?),  499. 
Sears,  Rev.  Edmund  Hamilton,  D.  D.  (1810-1865), 

193,  194. 
Shepherd,  Anne,  nte  Houlditch  (1809-1857),  771. 
Shepherd,  Rev.  Thomas  (1665-1739),  558. 
Shindler,  Mrs.  Mary  Stanley  (1810-1883),  392. 
Shipton,  Anna,  864. 

Shirley,  Rev.  Walter,  M.  A.  (1725-1786),  279. 
Shrubsole,  William  (1759-1829),  60. 
Simpson,  James  Sparrow,  473. 
Small,  James  Grindley  (1817-1888),  865. 
Smith,  Mrs.  Caroline  Louisa,  n&e  Sprague,  624. 
Smith,   Rev.   Samuel  Francis,  D.  D.   (1808-1895), 

692,  753. 
Smyttan,  Rev.  George  Hunt  (1825?-1870),  265. 
Spitta,  Rev.  Carl  Johann  Philipp,  D.  D.    (1801- 

1859),  408. 
Stammers,  Joseph  (1801-1885),  599. 
Stanley,  Rev.  Arthur  Penrhyn,  D.  D.  (1815-1881), 

223,  307. 
Steele,  Miss  Anne  (1716-1778),  29,  110,  336,  371,  511, 

588. 
Stennett,  Rev.  Joseph  (1663-1713),  131. 
Stennett,  Rev.  Samuel,  D.  D.  (1727-1795),  21,  267, 

342,  492. 

Stock,  Sarah  Geraldina  (1838  ),  318. 

Stone,  Rev.  Samuel  John,  M.  A.  (1839  ),  423, 

633,  723. 
Stowe,  Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  (1811-1896),  73. 
Stowell,  Rev.  Hugh,  M.  A.  (1799-1865),  528. 
Swain,  Rev.  Joseph  (1761-1796),  879. 
Synesius,  Bishop  of  Ptolemais  (375-430),  526. 

Tappan,  William   Bingham  (1794-1849),  255,  796. 
Tate,  Nahum  (1652-1715),  197. 
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ftidex  of  autboiy 


end  Brady,  19,  ISA,  170,  808,  59L    Doxology, 

/xi0#  728. 

or.  John  (1750  1881 
Taylor,  Her.  Thomas  Rawson  (1807  I  -78. 

Dyson,  Alfred,  Lord  (1809  1892  .  872. 

Tennyson.  Lady  Kniil  1896  .  9 

180,  186. 
Tin  tin-  Stadium  (9tfa  (  Vntury  i.  629, 

odnlpfa  (8th  ami  8th  Centuries),  M 
Thrinft  Rev.  Godfi  87,  79,  184,  818; 

216  13,  416,  944. 

Thrupp,  Adelaide,  I 
Todi.  Jaeobos  .la.  9 
take,  Mr-   Emma  L.  (1812  1872    311. 

Topladj,    Rev.   Augustus   Montague,    M.  A.  (1740- 

1771  0,  131,  876. 

Tutti.tt.   Hev.  Lawreth  .  179, 

991,  7 
Twt-lls.  Bar.  Henry,  M.  a.  (1829  1900),  88. 

Upham.  Rev.  Thomas  I  0,  D.  D.  (1799-1872), 

Van    a  Miv    Pranees   Jane,   nA    Crosby 

22. 
Vbkes.  Mr- 

Wai.kkk.  Anna  L.  (19th  Century  .  869. 

Walworth.  C2aranee  Augustus  (1820 


-),  140. 

Daw,  Rev.  Ralph,  D.  D.  (1779-1863),  478. 
War.  Henry,  1).  D.  (1794-1843),  294. 

Waring.  Miss  Anna  LiPtitia  (1820  ).  434.  460. 

Warner,  Iflss  Anna  B,  (1820  .  I 

sie  1.  i;«»4. 

Waf  ;«•.  1).  1).  (1674-1748),  3,  18,  20,23, 

:i.  »'.l.  05,  U9,  122,  126,  127.  135,  1-12.  155,  158, 
-.  169,  172.  174.  198,  218,  254,  269,  870, 
i.  424,  430,  486,  619,  535,  543,  •" 

697,  701,  742.  782,  797,  855. 

Doxology,  y<i 


WViss...  liev.  Mi.-ha.l  .  1  I.m>   ir>:t4i.  901. 

w.  leeel,  Rev.  t2. 

Wi  ill  j     !:•      Charles,  m    a.  (1708  i  98),  8,  16,  02, 

180,  187,  29  '  316,  826,  339,  343,  ! 

104,  410,  i  ■!'..  618,  624,  627,  651,  576, 

f>2i.  644,  820,  - 
Weeley,  Rev.  John,  ML  A.  (1708  1791),  166,486,601, 

2.  7)74. 

Whatfly.  ftt  Rer.  Richard,  l>.  D.  (1781  1868),  80. 
White,  Henry  Kirke  (1785-1806),  207, 

Whitefleld,  Bei    rge  (1714-1770),  187. 

Whitfield,  Rev.  Frederick  (1829  .  232,  195. 

Whiting,  William  (1825-1878),  756. 

Whitmore,  Lady  Lnoy  Elisabeth  Georgians  (17 

140),  33. 
Whittier.  John  Oreenleef  (1807-1892),  230,  r 
714. 

Whytehead,  Rev.  Thomas,  M   a.  (1815-1843),  286. 
Williams.  Miss  Helen  Maria  (1762  1827  .  166. 
Williams.  Rev.  [saao  (1802  1866),  415,  447. 
Williams.  Rav.   William  (1717-1791),  530. 

Winkworth,  Mis-  Catherine  1 1829-1878),  27.  74.  100, 
195,  238,  301,  323.  368,  432,  613,  647,  659,  805,  831. 
Woloott,  Rev.  Samuel,  l>.  D.  (1813  1881 
Wolfe,  Rev.  Aaron  R.  (1821  1,  669. 

Woodd,  Rev.  Basil  (1700-18311.  213. 

Woodford,  Rt  Rev. James  Ku-s.ll  ii.vni  -08. 

Wordsworth,  Rt  Rev.  Christopher,  I).  I).  (1807- 

1885i.  92,  118,  139,  196,  210,  300,  309,  347,  653,  712. 

760,  781,  833. 

Wortman,  Kev.  Denis.  D.  D.  (1835  ),  646. 

Wreford,   Kev.   John    K.vmll,    D.  D.   (1800-1881), 

512. 


Xavier.  Francis  (1506-1552),  541. 


Zinzendorf,    Kt.    Hi  v.   Nioolaos    Ludwig.    Count 
von  (1700-1700),  003. 


N.  B.—  The  date  given  at  the  foot  of  a  hymn  is 
oft«-n  that  of  the  yt-ar  in  irhiefa  it  wa-  tir-t  pub- 
lished. 
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flnbey  of  Composers  anb  Sources 


Ahle,  John  Rudolph  (1625-1673),  820. 

Aldrich,  H.  (1647-1710),  909. 

Allen,  George  Nelson  (1812-1877),  558. 

Ambrose,  R.  S.,  809. 

American  Melody,  846. 

Ancient  Melodies  and  Chants,  149,  391,  800,  884, 

903,  914,  915,  916,  919. 
Ancient  Plain  Song,  178. 
Anonymous,  or  of  uncertain  authorship,  105,  149, 

169  (720),  219,  335,  376,  391,  393,  453,  508,  567, 

663,  672,  809,  843,  915,  920. 

Armes,  Philip,  Mus.  D.  (1836 ),  798. 

Arne,  Thomas  Augustine,  Mus.  D.  (1710-1778),  608. 

Arnold,  W.  (1768-1832),  716. 

Attwood,  Thomas  (1765-1838),  639. 

Austrian  Melody,  497. 

Avison,  Charles  (1710-1770),  184. 

Aylward,  Theodore  Edward  (1844 ),  86,  479. 

Aylward,  William  Henry  (1835-1878),  94. 

Babcock,  Rev.  Maltbie  Davenport,  D.  D.  (1858 
),  427,  538. 

Bach,  Carl  Philipp  Emanuel  (1714-1788),  191. 

Bach,  John  Sebastian  (1685-1750),  546,  613. 

Baillot,  P.  M.  F.  de  S.  (1771-1842),  530. 

Baker,  Alfred  S.,  B.  A.  (1868-1896),  782. 

Baker,  Frederick  George  (1840-1872),  337. 

Baker,  Henry  (1835 ),  221  (379,  565,  642). 

Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  (1821-1877),  361,  386. 

Bambridge,  William  Samuel  (1842 ),  618. 

Barnard,  Mrs.  Charlotte  A.  (1830-1869),  559  (764). 

Barnby,  Sir  Joseph  (1838-1896),  16  (152,  207,  303), 
30.  45,  57,  72,  73,  74,  82  (482),  85,  94,  97,  100,  101, 
103,  108,  112,  118  (250,  550),  122,  166,  186,  201, 
202,  206,  231,  260,  263,  300,  329,  332,  363,  375,  378, 
381  (521,  543),  388,  414,  429,  435  (503),  440,  455, 
462,  463,  495,  525,  585,  592,  606,  607,  614,  634, 
679,  737,  769,  772,  776,  777,  781,  801,  813,  814,  818, 
822,  840,  905,  912,  920. 

Barnes,  F.  E.  L.  (1858-1880),  127. 

Barrett,  William  A.,  Mus.  B.  (1836-1891),  209. 

Barrow,  Thomas,  Mus.  D.  (1712-1789),  911. 

Barthelemon,  Francois  Hippolite  (1741-1808),  58. 

Battell,  Robbins  (1819-1895),  90. 

Battishill,  Jonathan  (1738-1801),  218,  908. 

Beethoven,  Ludwig  van  (1770-1827),  120  (834),  418, 
499,  543,  909. 

Blow,  John,  Mus.  D.  (1648-1708),  270,  918. 

Blumenthal,  Jacob  (1829 ),  385. 

Booth,  J.  (1852 ),  25,  38,  67,  128,  129,  328,  606. 

Bortniansky,  Dmitri  S.  (1751-1825),  106,  595. 

Bourgeois,  Louis  (1500?-1565  ?),  1,  21  (645),  32 
(646),  686. 

Boyce,  William,  Mus.  D.  (1710-1779),  446  (648),  902. 

Bradbury,  William  Batchelder  (1816-1868),  255, 
341,  411,  500,  802,  847,  866. 

Braun,  Johann  Georg  (17th  century),  365. 


Bridge,  John  Frederick,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  318. 

Bristol  Collection,  The  (1876),  189. 

Brown,  Arthur  Henry  (1830 ),  81,  244,  252,  258, 

282,  460,  464,  469,  673,  733. 


Brown-Borthwick,  Rev.  Robert  (1840 ),  113. 

Bryan,  Cornelius  (1775-1840),  395. 
Bullinger,  Rev.  Ethelbert  W.,  D.  D.,  386. 

Bunnett,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1834 ),  227,  652. 

Burder,  George  (1752-1832),  20. 

Burnap,  Uzziah  C,  Mus.  D.  (1834 ),  74, 201,  853, 

882. 
Burney,  Charles,  Mus.  D.  (1726-1814),  18  (699). 
Burrowes,  John  Freckleton  (1787-1852),  465,  902. 
Bussell,  Henry,  515. 

Caldbeck,  G.  T.,  812. 

Calkin,  John  Baptiste   (1827 ),   70   (401),  132, 

(289,  698),  222  (264,  432),  291,  348  (374;,  447,  454, 

461,  494,  529,  616,  793. 
Callcott,  John  Wall,  Mus.  D.  (1766-1821),  237. 
Callcott,  William  H.  (1807-1882),  493,  819. 
Camidge,  J.  (1790-1859),  902. 
Carey,  Henry  (1685-1743),  178,  753. 

Carter,  Rev.  Edmund  Sardinson  (1845 ),  134. 

Casson,  J.  H.,  400. 
Champneys,  Frank,  351. 
Cherubini,  Maria  L.  (1760-1842),  368. 
Chetham,  Rev.  John  (1685  ?-1760),  553  (754). 

Chope,  Rev.  Richard  Robert  (1830 ),  283. 

Clarke,  Jeremiah  (1670-1707),  119,  340. 

Cobb,  Gerard  Francis,  A.  M.  (1838 ),  12,  459. 

Conkey,  Ithamar  (1815-1867),  273. 
Cooke,  Robert  (1768-1814),  904. 

Cooper,  A.  S.  (1835 ),  907. 

Cornell,  John  Henry  (1828-1894),  233. 
Costa,  Michael  Andrew  A.  (Knt.)  (1808-1884),  819. 
Cottman,  Arthur  (c.  1842-1879),  29,  114,  695. 
Croft,  William,  Mus.  D.    (1678-1727),  7,  398,  172 

(602,  637),  909. 
"  Crown  of  Jesus  "  (1865),  50,  620. 
Cruger,  Johann  (1598-1662),  62  (387,  662),  659,  831. 

Cummin  gs,  William  Hay  man  (1831 ),  187. 

Cutler,  Henry  Stephen,  Mus.  D.  (1824 ),  602. 

Dale,  Rev.  Reginald  F.,  408. 
Darmstadter  Gesangbuch  (1698),  615. 
Darwall,  Rev.  John  (1731-1789),  730. 

Darwall,  Rev.  Leicester  (1813 ),  603. 

Daye's  (John)  Psalter  (1562),  656,  754. 
Deane,  John  H.  (1824-1881),  130,  518. 
Dearie,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1806-1891),  423. 
Devereux,  L.,  484. 

Dickinson,  C.  J.  ( ),  877. 

Dixon,  Robert  William  (1750-1825),  77. 

Doane,  William  Howard  (1831 ),  722. 

Donizetti,  Gaetano  (1797-1848),  858. 

Downes,  Lewis  Thomas  (1827 ),  352. 

Drewett,  Edwin  D.  (1850 ),  42  (711,  718). 
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DTrhan.  I  1788-184! 

Dutton.  D lasas,  .'r.  (e,  1810-0.  187, 

Dyer,  Samuel.  H  S 

John  IW.'hus.  m.  a..  Mas.  D.  (It 
1878  ,  9,  1 

719,  727),  96,  144.  183,  187,  193, 
209.  214.  21  8,  245  (366  .  249,  26] 

119,  421.  4:u.  442.  480,  486,  600, 
6U,  511  -  592, 

>i.  717,  784,  74ii  (766  .  777, 
806.  B13.  M4.  >2>. 

Ebeling.  Johann  I  ■   1620-1676),  128,  628. 

•  -wets,  M.  (1775-1831  .  490, 

-  1820  .      3 

Elliott.  Jama  William  (1838 ),  ll>  (548, 

16,  295,  - 

Elv,y.  Mr  I  Hub.  D.  (1816-1893),  30, 

J  1 746 1.  742. 
Elv.  hen, Mas.  D.    181  '"-I860),  905. 

_-li>h  Melody.  773. 
Each.  Louis  von.  1531. 

rhomaa   Psalter  [1592),  66  (164). 

Evill.  Ber.  w.  B.  ( 1.  593. 

Ewiutr.  Lt.-C'ol.  Alexander  (1830-181)5),  789. 

Falconer.  A.  C,    1856 1.  458. 

Farmer.  John  (1836 1.  601.  653. 

Farrant.  Richard  (c  1530-1583),  167,  901.  914. 

Karrvr.  .T.  1)..  43 

Felt.m.  W.  (1714-1789),  913. 

Fill.y.  William  I  '.99. 

Filitz.  Friedrich  (1804-1860),  96  (359),  268.  696. 

Firth.  K.  A..  302. 

Flemniinjj.  Friedrich  Ferdinand  (177S-1813),  420. 

Flood.  Edwin  »1 800-1  *69i.  141  (173). 

Foster.  Myl.  s  Rirkett  (1861 ),  300,  409,  496. 

French  Melody,  149. 

linchauM-n.  Rev.  Johann  A.  1 1070-1739),  133. 

Gai/sby.  Henry  Robert  (1842 ).  556. 

Gale,  Clement  R..  M.  A..  Mas.  B.  (1862 ),  837. 

Gardiner.  William  (171 

Garrett  •    Mur-ell.  M.   A  .    Mus.   D.   (1834- 

18  .  395,  3-  4.  92L 

Gaul.  Alfred  R..  M  7 ).  774 

Gauntlett,   Henrv  John.  Mas.  D.    1805-1876  .  125 

BBS,  312,  412.  4_- 
45!.  98,  <U,  - 

Gee,  Samuel    1834 .  694. 

-va  Psalter.  Ti  648). 

todies,  121, 2  r,  615,621,806,815. 

Giardini.  IV-li 

^,  Orlando.  Mus.  I),  i] 
welter  Bond, 

•  1.906.'' 

Gill.  John  | 1. 

Gla*er.  <  arl  ( .  ^6. 

Goodaon.  R.  (1655-17U 

Goss.  Sir  John.  Mus.   D.     l-<>0-1880),  4,  136  , 
184.  223  (31 

hoik,  Lo  dt  Moras  1868),  878. 


Goold,  J..im  Edgar   1822  1-7"'  .  Ma 

Gonood,  Charles  F.  (1818  1893  .    :  >19. 

(lower.  .John  H  .  Mas.  I>.  (1856 1. 

IJ,  Alan.  Mus.   I>.   (1855  .    U 

ktOTOX,  ll-nrv  W      1  >  1  !  28,   143.  424.  H84. 

Gregorian,  272,  412.  •;»;«.». 

Hambubgu  Musncaxascufl   Handbuch    (11 

249. 
Handel.  George   Frederick    (1885-1759),  174.  198, 

889,  34:!.  442.  505,  552,  574,  701 
Hardaere, « ■   a..  77."». 
Harris,  G.  Percy,  213. 

Harrison,  John.  225. 

Harden. KVv. Ralph  il74S-l,sl<)).2()7  (7011,713  (817). 

Hassler.  Hans  Leonard  (1564-1812),  258. 

Eastings,  Thomas,  Mas.  D.  (1784-1872),  372,  390, 
528 

Hatton,  John  (17—4-1793),  803(657). 

Havergal,  Miss  Prances  Ridley  1 1836-1 879  >.  310, 596. 

Haver-al.    Rev.   William    Henry   (1798-1870),  121, 

4:.:;,  651,  906. 
Haweis.   Rot.  Thomas.  M.  D.,  LL.  B.  ( 1 733-1820), 

371  (487). 
Haydn,  Johann  Michael  (1737-1806).  533,  77!). 
Haydn,   Franz  Joseph.  Mus.   I).   1 1732-1809),  8,  60 

(428),  64.  153,  160,  632,  740  (768). 
Hayes.  Philip  (1738-1797),  910. 
Hayne,    Rev.    Leighton  George,  Mus.   D.    (1836- 

1883).  382,  737,. 
Hehrew  Melody,  176. 
Heinlein,  Paul' (1626-1686),  265  (448). 

Hemy.  Henry  F.  (1818 ),  54  (649),  317,  501. 

Hermann.  Nicolaus  ( 1561),  198. 

Hervey.  Rev.  Frederick  Alfred  J.  (1846 ),  776. 

Hewlett.  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (1845-1874),  666. 
Hews,  (ieorge  (1806-1873).  641. 

HUSO,  Henry,  Mus.  D.  (1826 ).  93,  833,  927. 

Hodges.  Edward.  Mus.  I).  (1798-1888),  199,  314. 

Hodges,  Rev.  John.  S.  B.  (1830 ).  142.  668. 

Holhrook.  Joseph  Perry  (1822-1888),  245,  256,  592. 
Holden.  Oliver  (1785-1844),  333. 

Holmes.  H.  J.  E.  (iar)2 ),  -"7. 

Hopkins.  Kdward  John.  Mas.  D.  1 1818-1901),  24,  36 

(41,  426),  4>.  49  (148),  102,  136  160, 

192,  194,  209,  212.  241,  287,  31.;.  443.  47,7.  7,27.  667, 

683,714  n6. 

Hopkins,  Rev.  John  Henrv  (1829-1891),  7( 

Horsley.  William.  Mus.  &  (1774-1-  12). 

Hooseley,  Henry.  F.  K.  <  .  <>.  (1851 ).  18,  448, 

L, 
Howard,  Bamoel,  Mas  D  "-8. 

Hovte.  William  Stevenson  (1844 ,  738,  B 

Hullah.  .John.  LL.  1).  (1812-18*  17). 

Hunt,  Rer.  h.  <;.  Bonarla,  Mas  D.  (1847 ),  80. 

Hasbsnd,  Rev.  Edward  (1843    —  ,  407. 

Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern.  4  J. 

Hymns  of  the  Faith.  219.  / 

[LB  QraBTffie  (1831  -u 

[MBS,  Her;  pben  (1834  —         •  76. 

[ease,  Beinriefa  (e.  1440-e,  1511 
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Knoer.  of  Composers  ano  Sources 


Jacoby,  Louis  C.  (1847 ),  557. 

Jones,  Darius  E.  (1815-1881),  106. 
Jones,  Rev.  William  (1726-1800),  29  (124). 
Jordan,  Charles  Warwick,  Mus.  D.  (1840  - 
Josephi,  Georg  (17th  century),  88. 
Judd,  Miss  H.  B.,  217,  441. 
Jude,  W.  H.  ( ),  880. 

Kettle,  Charles  Edward  (1833-1895),  402  (584),  788. 

Kingsley,  George  (1811-1884),  484,  490,  850, 855, 879. 

Kirbye,  George  (16th  and  17th  centuries),  280. 

Slug's  (Jos.)  Gesangbuch  (1535),  320. 

Knapp,  William  (1698-1768),  135. 

Knecht,  Justin  H.  (1752-1817),  149,  353,  407. 

Kocher,  Conrad  (1786-1872),  211  (743). 


Lahee,  Henry  (1826 


),  336,  654. 


Lampe,  John  F.  (1693-1751),  61  (749),  406. 

Lane,  Spencer  (1843 ),  583. 

Langdon,  Richard  (1729-1803),  901. 

Langran,  James  (1835 ),  423,  6U. 

Latin  Melody,  565. 

Lausanne  Psalter,  13  (324,  885). 

Lawes,  Henry  (1596-1662),  904. 

Le  Jeune,  George  F.  (1842 ),  140,  527,  789. 

Leslie,  Henry  David  (1822-1896),  390. 
Little,  H.  Walmsley,  Mus.  D.,  26,  708. 

Lloyd,  Charles  H.,  Mus.  D.  (1849 ),  580. 

Lockhart,  Charles  (1745-1815),  617. 

Lomas,  George  (1834-1884),  661. 

Lott,  John  B.,  Mus.  B.,  788. 

Lowe,  Albert,  766. 

Lowry,  Rev.  Robert,  D.D.  (1826-1899),  870. 

Luther,  Martin,  D.  D.  (1483-1546),  636  (832),  921. 

Lwoff,  Alexis  Feodorovitch  (1799-1870),  693. 

Lyra  Davidica  (1708),  298. 

McCartney,  R.  H.,  206. 

Macdonald,  Rev.  Archibald,  602. 

Macfarren,  Sir  George  Alexander,  M.  A.,  Mus.  D. 

(1813-1887),  319,  905,  912. 

Macfarren,  Walter  Cecil  (1826 ),  63. 

Maclagan,Rt.  Rev.  William  Dalrymple,  D.D.  (1826 

),  507,  536,  662. 

Madan,  Rev.  Martin  (1726-1790),  326. 

Main,  Hubert  Piatt  (1839 ),  455,  852,  878. 

Mainzer,  Joseph,  Mus.  D.  (1801-1851),  715  (728). 
Maker,  Frederick  C.  (1844 ),  195,  236,  257  (425), 

396,  496,  594,  671. 
Malan,  Rev.  Henri  Abraham  Caesar  (1787-1864),  478. 
Mallary,  Rev.  Raymond  De  Witt,  D.  D.  (1851 ), 

392,  467,  791. 
Mann,  Arthur  H.,  Mus.  D.  (1850 ),  13,  212,  220, 

849. 
Marsh,  Simeon  B.  (1798-1875),  592. 

Martin,  George  C,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  491,  533. 

Martin,  George  William  (1828-1881),  799. 

Mason,  Lowell,  Mus.  D.  (1792-1872),  28,  118,  130, 

131,  137,  142,  198,  218,  259,  345,  399,  442,  443,  468, 

511,  530,  535,  569,  570,  572,  586,  623,  635,  669,  682, 

690,  697,  698,  710,  860,  869,  875. 

Matthews,  Henry  E.  (1820  ),  771. 

Matthews,  Samuel,  Mus.  D.  ( 1831),  910. 


Matthews,  Rev.Timothy  R.(1826— — ),  117,  202,  826. 
Mendelssohn,    Jakob    Ludwig    Felix  Bartholdy, 

Ph.  D.   (1809-1847),  33,  187,  323,  446  (531),  493, 
),  520.        501,506. 

Merrick,  G.  P.,  433  (563). 

Messiter,  Arthur  Henry,  Mus.  D.  (1831 ),  560. 

Miller,  Edward,  Mus.  D.  (1731-1807),  110  (254,  655). 
Monk,  Edwin  George,  Mus.  D.,  F.  R.  A.  S.  (1819- 

1900),  37,  208,  380,  583,  911. 
Monk,   William   Henry,   Mus.    D.  (1823-1889),  50 

(626),  80,  87,  90,  107,  277,  299,  306,  308,  321,  361, 

415,  417,  443,  444,  562,  605,  763,  823,  920. 
Morley,  Henry  L.,  394  (796). 

Morley,  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (1845 ),  785. 

Mornington,  Garrett  Wellesley,  Earl  of  (1735-1781), 

22  (349,  644). 

Moss,  Edwin  (1838  ),  73. 

Mozart,  Wolfgang  A.  (1756-1791),  299,  455,  468. 
Mudie,  Thomas  M.  (1809-1876),  444. 

Nageli,  Hans  Georg,  569. 

Nares,  James,  Mus.  D.  (1715-1783),  499,  504,  906. 

Nay  lor,  Edward  W.,  170. 

Naylor,  John,  Mus.  D.  (1838-1897),  311. 

Neander,  Rev.  Joachim  (1640-1680),  27. 

Neukomm,  Sigismund  (1778-1858),  873. 

Neumark,  George  Christian  (1621-1681),  613. 

Nicolai,  Rev.  Philip,  D.  D.  (1556-1608),  323. 

Nottingham,  S.,  292. 

Novello,  Vincent  (1781-1861),  757. 

Oakeley,  Sir  Herbert  Stanley,  Mus.  D.,  LL.  D., 
D.  C.  L.  (1830 ),  52  (89),  121,  581. 

Old  Melodies  and  Chants,  149,  391,  800,  884,  903. 

Oliver,  Henry  Kemble  (1800-1885),  702  (821). 

Ouseley,  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  Arthur  Gore,  Mus.  D. 
(1825-1889),  15,  40  (712),  275  (286),  522,  640. 

Paisiello,  Giovanni  (1741-1816),  519. 
Palestrina,  Giovanni  Pierluigi  da  (c.  1514-1594),  295. 

Parker,  Horatio  William  (1863 ),  85,  266. 

Peace,  Albert  L.,  Mus.  D.  (1844 ),  470,  587,  814. 

Peel,  Rev.  Frederick,  Mus.  B.,  761. 

Perry,  E.  C.  (1856 ),  876. 

Pleyel,  Ignaz  Josef  (1757-1831),  253  (355),  475,  732. 

Poole,  Clement  W.'(1828 ),  776. 

Powell,  Rev.  J.  Baden,  161  (315),  276  (498),  471. 
Pratt,  John  (1772-1855),  510. 

Prentiss,  A.  H.  (1869 ),  81. 

Prout,  Ebenezer  (1835 ),  346. 

Psalmodia  Sacra  (1715),  17  (180),  62  (387,  662). 

Ravenscboft,  Thomas,  Mus.  B.  (c.  1582-1635),  8. 

Reading,  John  (1677-1764),  185  (612). 

Redhead,    Richard  (1820 ),  11,  91  (281,  571), 

189,  224,  274  (286,  390),  289,  459,  477  (707),  481. 

Redner,  Lewis  H.  (1831 ),  201. 

Reed,  Thomas  German  (1817-1888),  576. 
Reinagle,  Alexander  Robert  (1799-1877),  45,  156, 

166  (485,  540),  430,  804,  908 
Richardson,  John  (1816-1879),  403,  620. 
Rimbault,  Edward  F.,  LL.  D.  (1816-1876),  808. 
Ritter,  Peter  (1760-1846),  87. 
Robinson,  John  (1682-1762),  921. 
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inzcx  ct  Composer*  mft  Sources 


r*.  I'.. -lijamin.  Mus.  1).  11614-1686),  597,  B 
orgo  P.,  Mnv  D     l--'"  189 
..  i  r.    1843  — i.  : 
RoMiiuiiilU-r.  Johann  (1610  1688  .  Ml,  HI  [74 
.  W  illiain,  Mas.  B.  (1777-1813),  Ml,  W 

I    I860  .  188,  7(H). 

Bt.       J  Katholi>chee  Gesaugbuch.  788. 
SancMer.  Walter  Hay.  Mn>.  I).  (1886 ),  44. 

par,  Frank  Joseph.  >l  1867         .  818. 

-  bain,  Johann  Hermann  (15£  .  725. 

oeider,  Frudmh  J.  OL  (1788-1858),  137,  489. 
Liu-Id.  Bar.  Clamant OoUerlll (1839 1. 104. 

-  inlthee,  William  A.  F.  (1816  1879),  816  (850). 

.1/..  Johann  Abraham  P.  (1747-1800),  741.  ss7. 

-  amann,  K.  (1810-U 
Scotch  Melody, 

bah  Paalter  (1564),  168  54,  726. 

Sealy,  Frank  L.  1 1856  — ).  686. 

ppard.  J.  HalKtt  (1835-1879),  ISO. 
Sherwin,  William  Kisk  (1836-1887.  864,  198,  BH. 
Shore,  William  -::>,  830. 

'A'illiam  906),  333. 

Sidebotham.  Rev   John  W..  M.  A.  (1830 ),  181. 

-  6 i.  89L 

Simpson.  Robert  (1792-1832),  590. 

irt.  Sir  Thomas  (1776-1887),  154. 

Smart.  Henry   (1813-M  ..  111.10:1  (760),  175 

■J.  708,  731),  196(561,  89  815,  880  (324), 

309.  Hi      105,  B7,  488,  497,  555.  588,  J 

8,  1>12. 
Smedley.  William.  589. 

Smith.  Rev.  H.  Par  925 ).  228. 

mm  (1735-1800),  247  (575),  588. 
arael  (1804-1873),  881. 
th.  Rev.  T.  Ralston.  D.  D..  569. 

gate,  Thomas  Bishop  (1814-1868),  150. 
mUk  <  hant.  4«>5. 
Spark,  William,  Mus.  D.  (1825-1897).  145,  339. 
Spohr.  Louis,  Ph.  D.  (1784  S01,  620. 

at.  A.  B  .  44 J. 

Stain,  r.   >ir  John.  Mus.   D.  (1840 >.  64,  69,  98, 

889  (811 -.  151  216,  242,  273,  881 

.♦4.883,901. 
Staniforth,  T.  Worakr  _  8,  7_'4. 

lay,  Samuel  1 1767-1822),  6."). 

•ham.  Francis  Reginald  il>44 ),  802. 

-all.  Charles,  Mus.  D.  (1826-..  146.210.474 
L,  174. 

Stew     t,  8far  PreeeoU,  Mus.   D.   (1825- 

1894».  34,  1  ^83. 

Stort  Johann  Qeorg  < 

boralbaeh  (1711 

• 
Sullivan.    -  -    Arthur    S.-vmour.     Mus.     I).    (1842 
1900),   197.  200,  Z  7.  800, 

853,  389,  4 

7,  803,  809,  8 
865.  871,  81 
8weetaer,  Joseph  E.  (1825  44. 

Sydenham,  E.  A.  ( 


Talus,  Thomas  (c.  15  114. 

lor,  Virgil  Corydoa  (1817  1891  .  851. 

!'•  lehner,  fcfelchior  il7th  century  i.  L'4H. 

Thalberg,  Slgiamond  (1812  1871),  8 

Thorn.-.  Edward  Henry  (Ifi  I 

Thrnpp,  Bar.  Joaaph  P.,  at  a   (1887  1867),  808. 

Torranee,  G    W.,  Mus.  D,  (1886        },  844 

Tours.  B.-rthohl  (1838-1897),  14.  890,  888,  MJ. 

Travere,  John  (1703-1758),  910. 
Trombath,  BenryGoogh,  Mae.  B.  (1845 

Troyta,  Arthur  Henry  Dyke  (1811  90  (593). 

Tnekannan,  Samuel  P.,  Una.  D.  (1819  1890),  165 
Turle,  James  [1803-1888),  171.  878,812,  878  (721), 

818,  '.'17. 
Turpin,  Edward  H.,  Una.  D.  (1835 —    .  ; 

Turtun.  Kt.  Rev.  Thomas.  I).  1).  1 17-n  l>t,4  .  08. 

Vkma.  Prederiek  Man-  a..  M.  a.  (171  I),  19. 

Yibbert,  Rev.  W.  H..  1).  I).  (1839 1.  290. 

Wainwhight,  John  (1728-1768),  11M). 
Wainwright,  Robert,  Mus.  I).  (1748-1782),  338. 

Welch,  .lames  (1837 >,  116  (251),  329. 

Walker,  Rev.  Edward  ('..  235. 

Wallace,  William  Vincent  (1814-1865),  280. 

Walter.  W.  H..  Mus.  D.  (1825   1898),  191,  407,  759. 

Waltheraehea  (J.)  Gesangbuch  (1524),  4l'l'. 

Walton,  J.  G.  (1821 ),  501. 

Ward.  Samuel  Augustus  (1847 1,  795. 

Warren,  George  w..  Una.  D.  (1828 ),  530. 

Warren,  Samuel  P.   (1841 1,  59,  64,   105,  108. 

109,  288,  294,  422.  44-").  636  (832 1.  751,765,  787.  793, 

831.  917.  921. 
Watson.  James  (1816-1880).  325. 
Webb,  George  James  (1803-1887),  600  (6(.^ 
Webhe.  Samuel  (1740-1816),  5")  (638),  101  (326).  271 

(514),  568,  7 
Weber.  Carl  Maria  Friedrich  von  (1786-1826),  108 

(404.  452),  576. 

Weber,  P.  1I819 ).  549(643). 

Wesley.  Samuel  (1766-1837),  38. 

Wesley,  Beanie]  Sebastian.  Una.  D.  (1810-U 

56,  106,  330.  :U2  (729),  440.  579,  820,  0:13.  685,  786. 
Weetlake,  Prederiek  (1840 ).  680. 

Win-all.  William.  Mus.  B.  (1880-1787),  541.  782. 

Whinfleld,  W.  O.,  85. 

Wiekaa,  C.  A..  913 

WOeoz,  John  Benry,  Mus.  D.  (1827-1875).  11.  770. 

Wilkes.  John.  147  (182,  744).  517. 

Williams.  Aaron  (1731-1776).  29  (165, 

Williams.  Charles  Lee,  Una.  B.  (1853 ),  506. 

Willing.  Christopher  ]  i,  471. 

Willi*.  Richard  Btorrs  (1818-1900),  19 

Wilson.  Hugh  (1764-1824),  270 

Woodbury,  B.    1819  ^4. 

Iman.  .b.nathan  Call  (1813-18M 
Woodward,  Richard  [e   1744  L771      K)8. 

Wv.th,  John  (]  -      146. 

Wyviii,  Eerabbabal  (1768-1837),  848, 

barlaa  (Halnrlah  Christopher)  d 
J51. 

Zun.l.-l.  Jo)  ^45. 
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flnfcey  of  Subjects 


Abba,  Father 425,  436,  455 

Abiding  in  Christ.  .220,  427,  449,  460 

Abrahamic  Covenant 91 

Accepted  Time See  Invitation. 

Access  to  God 504 

Activity  and  Zeal 549-564 

Adoption 425 

Advent See  Christ. 

Affliction.. See  Trial  and  Conflict. 

All  in  All See  Christ  and  God. 

Almsgiving 216,  71 2-721 

Angels. 85,  149,  187,  189,  192-194,  197, 
302,  306,  771,  813 

Anniversary 537,  831 

Apostles,  The  Twelve 382,  602 

Ascension See  Christ. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus 554,  821 

Asleep  in  Jesus See  Death. 

Aspiration See  Prayer  and  As- 

WtVCttiOTl 

Assurance.. ...231,  339,  362,  443,  460 

Attributes  of  God See  God. 

Atonement : 

Necessary 251,  254,  390,  430 

Sufficient  251,  256, 270.  332, 387,  430, 

494 
Completed... 233,  272,  274,  277,  332, 
399,  415 

Backsliding See  Declension. 

Baptism 647-654 

Adult 653,  654 

Infant 647-652 

Of  Holy  Ghost 564,  619,  638 

Beatitudes 525 

Beginning  of  Worship,  The... 1-40 

Being  of  God See  God. 

Believers See  Christians. 

Bereavement. See  Trial  and  Con- 
flict. 

Bethlehem 181,  190,  201,214 

Bible,  The.. See  Holy  Scriptures. 

Blessing  Sought 500 

Blood  of  Christ See  Christ. 

Book  of  Life See  Holy  Scrip- 
tures. 

Bread  of  Heaven See  Christ. 

Bread  of  Life See  Christ. 

Brevity  of  Life See  Life. 

Brotherhoods  and  Men's  Guilds 
549,  836-837 

Brotherly  Love See  Love. 

Burdens  ..See  Trial  and  Conflict. 

Burial  of  the  Dead. .  .801-808.  See 
also  Death,  Eternal  Life,  The 
Communion  of  Saints. 

Calmness 103,  109,511,514 

Calvary 271,  274,  278.    See  also 

Christ,  Passion  and  Crucifix- 
ion. 
Captain  of  Salvation. .  .See  Christ, 

Passion  and  Crucifixion. 
Change  of  Heart.  See  Conversion. 

Charitj' See  Almsgiving. 

Chastenings..  .See  Trial  and  Con- 
flict. 
Children... 77,  204,  450,  649,  652,  764, 
774,  767 

Children's  Praises 762 

Children  in  Heaven 771 

Children's  Bands 714 

Children's  Services.... 204,  760-775 

Child's  Burial 771,  805 

Childlike  Spirit 445,  506,767 

Christ 178-346 

Abiding  with  Believers  ..77,87, 
90,  92,  112,  481,  482 

Advent,  First 178-180 

"        Second 313-328,  342 


Advocate.  .See Reign  and  Medi- 
ation. 
All  in  All.... 217,  276,  435,  449,  482, 
559,  627 

Ascension 303-312,  330 

Atonement  of... See  Atonement. 

Beauty  of 229,  476,  492 

Birth  of See  Nativity. 

Blood  of  .See  Passion  and  Cruci- 
fixion. 

Bread See  Lord's  Supper. 

Bridegroom 319,  324,  325 

Burial  of 286 

Caotain 598,  602,  836 

Character  of 218,  219,  235,239 

Childhood  of 191,204,619 

Compassion 148 

Conqueror.. .267,  289,  291,  303,  306, 
309,  341,  345,  482,  545,  818 

Corner-stone 633,729,  731 

Coronation  of... 5,  30,  306,  340,  344 
Crucifixion  of.. See  Passion  and 
Crucifixion. 

Death  of See  Atonement  and 

Passion  of. 

Delight  in 223,  250,  251 

Deliverer 240,612 

Desire  of  Nations 180, 192 

Divinity  of. .  .187,  210,  331,  503,  554 

Entry  into  Jerusalem 248-250 

Epiphany  of 206-216 

Exalted,  8.    Also  see  Prayer  and 

Praise. 
Example. 204, 218,  221, 234, 237,  239, 

649,  715,  720 
Excellency  of . . .  .232,  334.  468,  604 
Faitli  in See  Faith  and  Con- 

SBC  TCL  tZOTt 

Fountain. .'. .  .231,  272,  381,  659.  808 
Friend  . .  .315,  393,  410,  420,  449,  472 

Gloryingin 273,  337,  554,  821 

Glorv  of 223,  224,  306,  340 

Gratitude  to 236,  256,  342 

Hiding  Place.... 38,  221,  329,  390, 

400,  425,  427,  592 
Hope  of  His  People  .  .236, 338,  339 
Humanity  of.  .218, 219, 222,  235, 595 

Humiliation  of 202,  221,  256 

Humility  of 219 

In  Gethsemane 251 

In  the  Tomb 286 

Incarnate 335 

Intercession  of... 42,  308,  332,  339, 
404,  408,  420,  464 

Invitation  of 375-389 

Judge See  Reign  and  Medi- 
ation. 
King.  See  Reign  and  Mediation. 
Knocking  at  the  door  .408,  432, 847 
Lamb  of  God.  .24, 332,  334,  338,  391, 
411,419,  427,  471,  494,676 

Life  on  Earth 180-215, 248-312 

Life,  The 231, 233,  243,  328,  478 

Light,  The  .  .62,  71,  77,  95,  212,  243, 

316,  329,  394,  470,  853 
Love  of  .230,  232,  250,  283,  336,  337, 

384,  437,  439,  468,  501,  592,  659 
Majesty  of  .See  Reign  and  Medi- 
ation. 
Man  of  Sorrows. 235,  255,  280,  571, 
595 

Master 8,  228,  230,  545 

Miracles  of 88,  92,  240,  241,  244 

Name,  Wondrous 474 

Names  of. . . .  .182,  203,  477,  485,  529 

Nativity  of 181-205 

Need  of  495 

Offices  of 182,  652 

One  with  the  Father 206,  210 

Only  Plea 38,  285,  403,  410,  411 

738 


Passion  and  Crucifixion.  .252-285, 

421 

Passover,  Our 301,  332,  676 

Patience  of.. 228,  239,  261,  282,404, 

408 

Pattern See  Example. 

Pearl  of  Great  Price 858 

Physician 88,  241,  244,  416 

Prayer  and  Praise  to. 216-247,  284, 

526,  818 
Preciousness  of 245,  468,  485, 

489,  520 
Presence  of.. 225,  228,  230,  313,  548, 

629,  658 
Ransom,  262,  302,  312 

Redeemer 312,  331,  333,  338, 671 

Reign  and  Mediation...    330-346 

Resurrection 136,  286-302 

Rock  of  Ages 390,  632,  667 

Sacrifice See  Atonement. 

Saviour. . .  .10,  13,  241,  244,  332,  400, 

412,  557,  686,  688 

Second  Coming  of 313-329 

Shepherd. 98,  163,  428,  479,  532, 541, 

543,  611,  648,  650,  651,  770,  845 
Son  of  G  Od .  1 86, 224,  227, 239,  602, 763 
Sun  of  Righteousness.. 60,  62,  87 
Sympathy  of  .217,  246,  403,  492,565, 

571.  595 

Teacher 274 

Temptation  of 265 

Transfiguration  of 224,  238 

Triumphal  Entry  of 248-250 

Union  with 401,  622 

Unseen 449,  484,  656 

Victorious See  Conqueror. 

Way ..233 

Word  of  God 367,368 

Christ's  Gracs  Extolled. 23,  24,  231, 

247,  490 
Christian  Life : 

Activity  and  Zeal 549-564 

Faith  and  Consecration  ..427-467 

Love  and  Gratitude 468-492 

Penitence  and  Confession... 400- 

426 
Prayer  and  Aspiration  ...493-529 

Trial  and  Conflict 565-597 

Trust  and  Confidence 530-548 

Christians: 

At  the  Cross 254,  258,  270 

Conquerors  Through  Christ. 552, 

598,  602 

Courage  of See  Courage. 

Dependence  on  Christ 60,  443, 

464,  544 
Encouragements  of.  .431 ,  475,  548, 

599,  612 

Example  of 625 

Fellowship  of See  Love,  Bro- 
therly. 

Graces  of 490,  511,  514,  516,  518 

Safety  of,  in  God.. 7,  158,  172,  394, 
543 

Stewardship  of 713 

Triumph  of  ..625,  696,  699,  710,  781 
Warfare  of  ..553,  572,  575,  598,  600, 
654,  707,  836 

Church 630-638 

Afflicted .     325,  634,  696,  778 

Beloved  of  God 631,  632 

Christ's  Presence  in.. ..10,  21, 125 
Continuity  and  Permanence  of, 
125,  637 

Corner-stone  of See  Christ, 

Corner-stone,  and  Corner  stone, 
Laying  of  a. 
Dedication  of  .125,  726-728,  730,  731 

Glory  of 632,693,699 

Growth  of See  Missions. 


flttel  of  Subjects 


Church.—  CVrittnuetf. 

Militant 

.  i\  .il  ol  -  iral 

Sacrament*,  of         ■-.  .  SmNim, 

Con/r*#t<M  0/  /'uir/i  .tn. i    r/i<> 

Been  r  it 

nmpii  of     6s2,686,e»i>.  7u>.  7m 
Unity  ol    818,  <  - 

*e  df  Worship  41-54 

Comforter  see  J/o/y  'ihost. 

OOSnlngoi  CI  -    <•  C/>ri#f.  .4ii 

Mil 

ition..  .334,  881,  ii». 

Communion  : 

the  Lord's  Table    Be*  I  snFs 

pper,  ras. 

(»f  -  614-4123.721 

t 44y.  4* 

Willi    (Jod 

Confession  Bet  J'rnittnce  and 

• 

ti      So,    Faith. 



Confident  Bee  Trust. 

Consecration Bee  Faith. 

Constau. 

went.  .434.  4«V,  Ml.  547,  589, 

-       i'cnitence  and 
■    ■ 
Corner-stone,  Laving  of  a. 553.  633, 

667 
Courage  -    .       - 

Zeo  urage. 

unit.  Entering  in  to..  429,  653, 

Bauner  of  the.. 266. 560, 698, 768, 836 
Bearmpof  the. . .  : 
Christ  .hi  tl  Se<    Christ.  Pas- 

lion  and  Cnifi/izion. 

•ryini:  in  the.  .253.  164,  259,  260, 
B  t%  i  I  i 
Salvation  by  lhe.S62 
.--..•:             - 
Crowns  ..f  (ilory 

Dailv  Worship. .6  .  i/iyand 

evening. 
Dsi*  iritual...364,  414,  431, 

515.  591 

Day  of  (J race Bee  Invitation. 

Death : 

;  ated 45,  90.  92,  C*7,  024 

Confidence  in. . .  .478,  5*9,  802,  -Or 

Conquered 288.294,804 

<  »f  a  M  808 

Second 523 

Declension  i 

Denim.  404.  515,591 

Spiritual 364.404,515 

Dedication  «,f  a  church See 

rch 
Delav.  I  ..385,847 

Dependence  on  Uod.60,  81,  i"7.  171, 
.. 

•e  Trial  and  Conflict. 
Doxotoglai i  1 


IS 


..>•  dren. 

.See  Christ,  /its 


YJ»  WfT         44'. 

Kffort.  Christ tai.  ristiane, 

Warfare  of. 

■action Set-  r;od.  In  trees  of. 

v.  The Sec  'ttriit 

I 
1 .  i    •  . 

tMSia.971    •■■      /  1 1 '  h  and  ion 

■ 


^112 
17,  634-636 


Of 


B4M  (hritt. 
See  Christians. 


Faith  : 
lnfl.i  1.890,893,411. 

l.i 
Confession  of         08,  151,60 
636 

Gift  of  God M7,  v*< 

Juetlncation  i>\  890,  111,  ISO 

Faith  and  Consecration        B7  187 
i'.i\> 

Fatlici  bood  Of  Ood  Si  I    <iod. 

Fen   t    ist    i  nit 

Flow  •  i   - 
Following  Chrisl 
570,  801,  718,  Bl  i 
I  hoc  .il  s.a 

.:\  eness  of  sin  .  .See  Pardon 

nd 
Fuiuial  Hvmns...   See  Burial  of 

the  Dead 
Future  Punishment      See  Christ, 

Second  Coining  of. 


Oentleuess 

Qetlisemane  ....      361, 386, 374!,  416 
Gloi  i 
Of  Chrisl see  (  hrist. 

Of  God See  Hod. 

Cod     14S+-177 

All-Seeing 106 

Almighty See  omnipotent. 

Being  of  44.  160,  i: 

Compassion  of nw,  165,  BIO 

Croalor 7.  19,  81,  160,  MS,  647 

i  ees  of 167,  iff) 

Defender  7.  681 

Eternal 188,  171,  itj.  177 

1  dthfulnessof...32,  147,164,  17-i, 

■   BOOL  613,  611 

Father   The 146-177 

OI017  of.. ..IS,  3."),  163,  UK).  887 

-     f 7,  16,  1  is 

MM  "f J-'.  117.  480 

Gaardlaa 81,  574 

Onide.46,  81,  680,  OS  .610, 

M4 

Helper 172.739 

Holiness  of 6,  IS,  186,  HI,  1 4i 

In  Nature   .  ..ltt<>.  161,  17 1,  87 

Indwelling 145,  5-56 

[■finite it>8 

Jehovah H4.  17ti 

Judge  See  Christ,  Judge. 

Justice  of is 

Kinir      See  Omnipotent. 

Love  of    ....      161,  II  -  .  7ti5 

M.rciesof.   51.  61,  63,  164,  4<C,  521 

Iferey  of ...    7.  166,  694,  631. 

also  Lore  of. 

Omnipotent 17.  31,  157.  17:?,  863 

•  fcnnipresent 140,  168 

Patience  of 166, 404 

Pity  of.  . .  n  of. 

Presence  of      6),  136,  146,  15< 

Providence  of   16,   18,  147.  lilt,  153, 
174 

; 
Searcher  of  Ht-ai  in  84,166 

Bhepherd.  ...460.  0  2,  041,  048,  till 

fl  >  liTIi St  c    I  'cut. 

Bnpreme    15,2 

Truth  of   3.  18,  SO,  176,613 

Wisdom  of 161,  167 

Wonderful 17 

ThltiiKH 184.  »;*5,  696 

|>el  : 
H..IH..  i  f>KS.fi9S 

1  •    Ml 

■ 

Fullness  ol 

It.j. .  tion  of 

nir  <-f  Bet  Mmlons. 

nmpb  of  •'.  866,  :oi 

rting       1 1 .  '.  I'J.  862,  869,  364, 

FlllllM-HSol 

J  II  II.    » 

Rene  wiiir 

77y 


Banctlfylng  .    ...840,802,309,864 

:    -  241 

Sort  i.  Ign 

•  -    Christian 

Hopr.   I. ere.  .  I, 

titudt         II 

172,   178  712,  74«,  S10, 

Guidance,  Divine  Bee  i 

Happim 

.  Ii  . 
Hal  >  •  -1 

ritual.. 
Temporal...  See  Thanksgiving. 
Ileal t 

Clean 

Searching  of 
Bnrrendei  of.SSO,  4ii.  n: 

Heaven  .    7ho-600 

Anticipated.. 79,  170,  199,  017, 

.'.77.  '^'-. 
Christ   Then    .,77.  f.i 

(ilory  of 

Home 

u  DOM  to 

Redeemed  in 61 1,  610 

77v  7il. 

Real  "f    ...    13 

Worship  Of.  it.  12.  B0,  17<..  834,  344, 
771.  778,  781, 
Holiness       Bet  Gto&,  Heaven,  etc. 
Holy  <.h.»t    ....  ..i  868 

Absence  of.... 

Anointing  of 

Baptism  of  m 

Comforter 802-355,  :i.v 

Descent  of  34-,  ;s-v».  864,  :<•►:* 

Indwelling 71 

Inspire!       

Invoked.  74,  :'.|h  860,  662,  853,366- 
:K2.  :m\,  :i>i.5.  527,  842 

Regenerating    :<-'•••. 

Teachings  of 347 

Witnessing 866,  863 

Holy  Scriptures '•'•>'  :i77 

Home  Missions  See  Missions. 

Hope  and  Exaltation.  221,  6 
House  of  Cud  See  Jleijinitinij  and 
close    of     Worship    and    The 
Lords  bay. 

Hospitals  as,  210.  241 

Hospital  Sunday  341 

Humllirj  1,516,626, 

Immoitalitv        Bet   I. iff  Han 
Imputation  256,27  ".71 

In>tallatioii  of  a   Past  ttin- 

' '  y 

Intercession -        ><  rist. 

Invitation 

Invocation Bee  Holy  <;ho*t. 

el : 

In  the  Desert 630,  666 

In  Exile  617 

Mi. ration  of 397,  710 

Jehovah Bet    f7od. 

Jerusalem...     271,  > 
Jerusalem,  The  New 

.!■  -i:  .line  of  .'J 

"ins. 

John  the  Bsptist  171*.  225 

.  l<:i,  17"..  161, 

Jllhllee 

Judgment 

!  (1ml 
Juatincation      Bee  Faith,  Justifi- 
ion  by. 

Kingdom  of  Chrisl 

Prayer  foi       :-<.  325,  329,  638,  686, 
701 

Progrea  685,  692, 7-. i. 

mii'li  of.  .823,  826,  848,  683.  691, 

Lamh  of  <....'.  >••■  Christ 

Uw  i.f  tiinl       See  Holy  Scn^iures 
.iij-l  '."tpel 


•ffnoes  of  Subjects 


Life: 
Brevity  of.... 79, 172, 177,  200,  735, 
736,  787 

Christ,  The See  Christ. 

Eternal 195,776-785 

Object  of 499,  523,  524,  589 

Uncertainty  of 624,  809 

Light : 

Christ,  Th  e See  Christ. 

Creation  of 132,  366 

Guiding 81^ 

Of  Day See  Morning. 

Prayed  for 96,  357,  366 

Likeness  to  Christ See  Christ, 

Example. 

Litanies 405,  412,  426,  498,  571 

Longing  after  God 32,  591,  686 

Looking  to  Jesus..  231,  411,  4?3,  443 

Lord's  Day 113-138 

Lord's  Day,  Joy  in 22, 113 

Lord's  Supper,  The... 321,  497,  655- 

677 
Love : 

Abiding  in  God's 430 

Brotherly. . .  .235, 434,  623,  695,  and 

see  Communion  of  Saints. 
To  Christ.... 229,  245,  384,  439,  483, 
487,  502,  510,  542 

To  the  Church 21,  630 

To  God... 171,  238,  436,  486,  502,  591 

Greatest  of  Graces 347 

Love  and  Gratitude 468-493 

Manna 497,677 

Mariners. . .  See  For  Those  at  Sea. 
Martyrs. 573, 602, 615,  620, 781, 782, 829 

Matrimony 678-681 

Matthew,  St 382 

Mediation 44,  476,  857 

Meekness See  Humility. 

Mercy See  God. 

Mercy  Seat 21,  38,  528,  588,  727 

Millennium  —  See  Christ,  Second 
Coming. 

Ministry 639-646 

Commission 640,  645 

Increase  of 564,  644 

Installation  to 638, 645 

Of  Christ See  Christ. 

Ordination  to....  638,  639,  645,  653 

Prayer  for 638,  644,  653 

Miracles.  .See  Christ,  Miracles  of. 
Missions... 325,  366,  370,  398,  682-711, 
860 
Foreign.. 212,  316,  329,  686,  688,690, 

692,  698,  703,  710,  860. 
Home. 366,  462,  700, 707, 750, 751, 753 
Success  of... 318,  322,  682,  691,  692, 
701,  710 

For  the  Jews 684 

Missionaries 687,  690,  694,  703 

Morning 9,  55-75 

Mystery  of  God's  Way 167 

National 749-755 

Nativity  of  Christ See  CJirist. 

Nature : 

Beauties  of 160,  697 

God  in. 7, 153,  160,  161,  174,  175, 375, 

697,  741,  742 
Nearness  to  God  . .  .87,  153,  440,  442, 

515 
Nearness  to  Heaven.. 784,  790,  809c 

856 

Need  of  Christ 480,  495,  567 

New  Jerusalem 779 

New  Year See  Year. 

Night See  Evening. 

Obedience 450,  545,  589 

Offerings See  Almsgiving. 

Old  Age 90,  92,  612,  624,  640,  642 

Omnipotence See  God. 

Omnipresence See  God. 

Omniscience See  God 

Onward.. 552,  555,  598,  599,  601,  836, 

839 
Opening  of  Service.  See  Beginning 

'  of  Worship,  1-40 
Ordinances See  Baptism 

and  Lord's  Supper,  The. 
Ordination See  Ministry 

Paradise 777 


Pardon : 

Found,  11,  231, 279,  397, 399,  446, 846, 
858 

Offered See  Invitation. 

Sought See  Repentance. 

Passover See  Christ. 

Pastor See  Ministry. 

Patience : 

Of  Christ See  Christ. 

Of  Christians 167, 221,  228,  449. 

Pattern,  Our See  Christ. 

Peace : 

Civil 193,  752 

For  the  Church 634 

Spiritual.. 42,  44,  48,  166,  240,  383, 
445,  460,  496,  535,  587,  812 
Penitence  and  Confession.. 28,  109, 
389,  400-426,  798 

Pentecost 132,  348,  363 

Perseverance See  Constancy. 

Pilgrim  Fathers 749,  753 

Pilgrimage. 45,  101,  475,  517,  530,  550, 
555,  556,  603,  618,  735,  791,  813,  814, 
856 

Pity  of  God See  God. 

Poor See  Almsgiving. 

Poverty 562,716 

Calls  to... 3,  19,  20,  23,  129,  159,  161, 
413,  817 

To  Christ 57,  104,  818,  827 

To  Christ  Exalted.  .5,  216,  248, 310 
To  God  the  Father.  .4,  5, 14,  23,  37, 

84,  168,  546,  732 
To  the  Holy  Ghost... 351,  353,  365 
To  the  Trinity..  9,  15,  16,  18,  56, 
139,  143,  266,  839 
Prayer... See  Intercession,  CJirist, 
Prayer  and  Praise,  Litanies, 
etc. 

Encouragement  in 28,  39,  504 

For  Guidance. 45,  52,  434,  530,  533, 
566,  603,  770,  814 

For  National  Peace 752 

For  Strength 59 

Nature  of 507 

To  Christ See  Christ,  Prayer, 

and  Praise. 
To  Holy  Spirit  .See  Holy  Ghost. 

To  the  Trinity See  Trinity. 

Prayer  and  Aspiration 493-529 

Preaching See  Ministry. 

Preparatorv  Services.. 39,  427,  498, 
532,  655,  *658,  663 

Pride See  Humility. 

Priesthood  of  Christ.. See  Christ. 

Probation See  Invitation. 

Prodigal,  the 418,  845 

Profession See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 
Progress,  Christian... See  Graces, 

Christian. 
Promised  Land.. 777,  856  ;  Also  see 

Promises'. . .  .18, 169, 504,  535,  612,  780 
Providence.  See  God  His  Love  and 

rPyfu.sf. 

Purity  . . .'.  .290,  394,  516,  525,  557,  581 
Purposes  of  God See  God,  De- 
crees of. 

Race,  Christian 552,  570,  602 

Recon  ciliation See  Pardon 

Found. 
Redeeming  Love See  Christ, 

Love  of. 

Redemption See  Atonement 

Refuge See  God  and  Christ. 

Regeneration.. 316,  348,  349,  350,  354, 

359,  362,  364 

Rejoicing  in  God See  Joy. 

Remembrance  of  Christ. See  Com- 
memoration. 
Renouncing  all  for  Christ.  .254, 455 
Repentance See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 

Resign  ation See  Trials. 

Rest. See  Heavenand  Weary,  Best 

for  the. 

Resurrection See  Christ 

Revival 325,  364,  500,  696 

Riches 254,  499 

Rock  of  Ages See  Christ,  The 

Rock  of  Ages. 


Royal  Priesthood See  Christ. 

Sabbath See  Morning  and  Eve- 
ning and  Beginning  and  Clos- 
ing of  Worship. 

Sabbath  School See  Children. 

Sacraments. See  Baptism  and  The 
Lord's  Supper. 

Sailors See  For  Those  at  Sea. 

Salvation 388-399 

Sanctuary,  Love  for. 6,  22,  25, 26,  40 
See  Opening  of  Service  and 
Lord's  Lay. 

Saviour See  Christ. 

Scriptures,  the  Holy 367-377 

Sea,  For  Those  at 756-758 

Seasons. See  Harvest  and  Thanks- 
giving, etc. 

Second  Coming  of  Christ See 

Christ. 

Seed  Time  and  Harvest. See  Har- 
vest and  Thanksgiving. 

Self-Denial. . .  .221,  237,  254,  436,  455, 
509,  553,  558,  695 :  also  see  Faith 
and  Consecration. 

Shepherd See  Christ  and  God. 

Sickness 88,  491,  565,  590 

Sin  : 
Confession  of  .See  Penitence  and 

Confession. 
Contrition  for. See  Penitenceand 

Confession. 
Conviction  of  .See  Penitenceand 
Confession. 

Hatred  of 251.  270,  551 

Laid  on  Christ 494 

Sinners  Called See  Invitation. 

Soldiers  of  Christ  ..447,  553,  570,  572 
575,  598,  600-602,  653,  654,  830,  83& 

Son  of  David See  Christ. 

Son  of  God See  Christ. 

Son  of  Man See  Christ. 

Son  of  Mary See  Christ. 

Sorrow See  Trials. 

For  Sin See  Penitence. 

Sowing  and  Reaping  .See  Harvest 
and  Thanksgiving. 

Spirit,  The  Hoty.  See  Hoi y  Ghost. 

Spring See  Seasons 

Star  of  Bethlehem  200,  207,  208,  215 

Star  of  the  East. . .  .209,  211,  212,  682 

Stars,  the 160,  697 

Steadfastness See  Constancy. 

Strength  as  Our  Days 590 

Submission See  Resignation. 

Sufferings See  Trials. 

Supper,  The  Lord's See  Lord'* 

Supper,  The. 

Surrender 28,  238,  407,  453,  466 

Sympathy: 

Of  Christ See  Christ. 
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SELECTION    1  r^nr  world  also  is  stablished,  that  it 

cannot  be  moved. 

Fnalma  vm  XCH1  ™  Thy  throne  is  established  of  old:  thou 

/  \  LORD  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is      art  from  everlasting. 

'  "  thy  name  in  all  the  earth!  who  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  LORD,  the 
hast  set  thy  glory  above  the  heavens.  floods  }mve  lifted  up  their  voice;  the 
Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  floods  lift  up  their  waves. 
hast  thou  ordained  strength  because  of  ^e  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the 
thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still  noise  of  many  waters,  yea,  than  the 
the  enemy  and  the  avenger.  mighty  waves  of  the  sea. 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure  : 

of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars,      Holiness  becometh  thine  house,  0  Lord, 

which    tlmu    hast    ordained;    what    is      forever. 

man.  that   thou  art    mindful  of   him? 

and  the  son  of  man.  that  thou  visitrst  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

him?  I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole 

For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower      neart»  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright, 

than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  him      and  in  the  congregation. 

with  glory  and  honour.  The    works   of    the    Lord    are    great. 

Thou   m;.  him    to    have   dominion   BOUght  out  of  all  them  that  haveph-a- 

rttoe  works  of  thy  hands;  Bure  therein. 

"  His  work  is  honourable  and  glorious: 

Thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet :      and  Ms  righteousness  endureth  for  ever. 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  He  hath  mad.-  his  wonderful  work 

of  tin-  field:  the  fowl  of  the  air.  and  be  remembered :  the  Lord  is  gracious 

the  fish  of  tb         and  whatsoever  pass-  and  full  of  compassion, 

eth  through  tic  paths  of  the  He  hath  given  meat  unto   them  that 

0  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy      fear  him :   he  wiU  ever  be  mindful  of 
name  in  all  the  earth !  hls  covenant. 

li'-  li.it  1 1  shewed  his  prop].-  the  poi 

The  LOBD  raigneth,  he  i>  Clothed  with    of  his   works,  that    he   may    Lri\«-  them 

majcvtjr j  t},,.  heritage  of  the  heathen. 

The    Lord    is    clothed   with    strength,       The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and 
wherewith  he  hath  girded  himself ;  judgment ; 


2  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

All  his  commandments  are  sure.  Do  good,  0  Lord,  unto  those  that  be 

They  stand  fast  for  ever  and  ever,  and      f£od«  £nd  *°  them  that  are  ^T^ht  in 

are  done  in  truth  and  uprightness.  tneir  nearts- 

TT  a        ,.  i  •  ,  As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their 

He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people :  ,     ,  , ,    T  ,    ,, ,     n  ,_ 

r  *    r  crooked  ways,  the  Lord  shall  lead  them 

He  hath  commanded  his  covenant  for  f orth  with  the  WQrkers  of  i{     {. 

ever :  holy  and  reverend  is  his  name.  ^     J 

__     _  nil     T  ..ii..  But  poace  shall  be  upon  Israel. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning 

of  wisdom :  a  good  understanding  have  when  the  Lord  turned  again  the  cap- 
all  they  that  do  his  commandments:       tivity  of  Zioi]>  we  were  like  them  that 
His  praise  endureth  for  ever.  dream. 

Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  laugh- 
ter, and  our  tongue  with  singing : 


SELECTION   2 

Psalms  lxxxvii,  cxxv,  cxxvi,  cxxn 


Then  said  they  amoug  the  heathen,  The 
Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  them. 

HIS  foundation  is  in  the  holy  moun-      The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for 
tains.    The  Lord  loveth  the  gates      us ;  whereof  we  are  glad. 
of  Zion  more  than  all  the  dwellings  Turn  again  our  captivifcV)  0  LoRD?  as 
of  Jacob.  tne  streams  in  the  south.     They  that 

Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  0  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy. 

He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bear- 
I  will  make  mention  of  Rahab   and      ing  precious  seed,  shall  doubtless  come 
Babylon  to  them  that  know  me:  be-      again    with    rejoicing,    bringing    his 
hold  Philistia,  and  Tyre,  with  Ethiopia ;      sheaves  with  him. 
this  man  was  born  there.  T  wag  gM  when  they  gaid  uuto  me> 

And  of  Zion  it  shall  be  said,  This  and  Let  us  g0  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 
that  man  was  born  in  her:   and  the  . 

Highest  himself  shall  establish  her.  0ur  feet  sha11  stand  Wlthm  th^  ^ates,  0 

Jerusalem. 

The  Lord  shall  count,  when  he  writeth   _  .       .    n    ..  _   n  . .     ,. 

,,  ,     ,,  ■ ,  ,i  .  -,  Jerusalem  is  bunded  as  a  city  that  is 

up  the  people,  that  this  man  was  born  ,'  ._  ,  .,,       ,;     ,  .. 

,-r  compact  together :  whither  the  tribes 

go  up,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord,  unto  the 
As  well  the  singers  as  the  players  on  in-  °  « T       ,  ,      .      . ,      i         . 

straments  shall  be  there :  all  my  springs  testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto 
are  in  thee.  ^ne  name  of  the  Lord. 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment, 
They  that  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  be      the  thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 
as  Mount  Zion,  which  cannot  be  re-  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem :  they 
moved,  but  abideth  for  ever.  shall  prosper  that  love  thee. 

As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Je-      Peace  be  within  tny  walls,  and  prosper- 
rusalem,  so  the  Lord  is  round  about  his      ity  within  thy  palaces. 
people  from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 

For    my    brethren    and    companions' 

For  the  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not  rest  sakes?  T  win  now  sav?  peace  be  within 

upon  the  lot  of  the  righteous ;  lest  the  j.nee 

righteous  put  forth  their  hands  unto      Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 

iniquity.  God  I  will  seek  thy  good. 


RESPONSIVE  SERVICJ 

SELECTION   3  Hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise 

him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  counte- 

Puim-i  xi. ii  xi. in.  i  \wi\  nance,  and  my  God. 

4  S  the  hart   panteth  after  the  water 

.V  brooks,  90  panteth  my  son]  after  Judge  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  cau 

thee.  O  God.  against  an  angodly  nation :  0  delii 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  me  trom  &*  deceitful  and  unjust  man. 

God:  when  shall  I    come  and  appear  por  thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength: 

before  God  ?  why  dost  thou  cast  me  off?  why  go  I 

My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  mourning  because  of  the  oppression  of 

night,  while  they  continually  Bay  unto  e  enemy 

me,  Where  is  thy  God  1  °  stM1(1  out  th.v  ll^rllt  and  th.v  ,ru,li: 

tttu       t              v      ^        *v         t  l«'t  them  lead  me; 
When  I  remember  these  things,  I  pour 

out  my  soul  in  me:  for  I  had  gone  with  Let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill, 

the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  and  to  thy  tabernacles. 

house  of  God,  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  Tnen  will  {  ^  llllto  the  altar  of  G()(] 

praise,  with  a  multitude  that  kept  holy-  .      ■,                    ■>• 

j  nnto  God  my  exceeding  joy : 

~                lfl  Yea,  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  thee,  0 

Why  art   thou  east  down,  O  my  soul  T  God  my  God 

and  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me?  t^            .,                ,          ~              ,, 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  I 

Hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise  -,     ,         .  .*        •,•        •  .    i     ..v  •           , 

v     c     xv    v  i      ex.-           *  and  whv  art  thou  disquieted  within  me  . 

him  for  the  help  of  his  countenance.  *                         ■ 

_,    _                .  .             .             ...  Hope  in  God :  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him, 

( I  my  I  tod,  my  soul  is  east  down  within  who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance, 

mc  and  my  God. 

Therefore  will  I  remember  thee  from  the 

land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites,  How   amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O 

from  the  hill  Mizar.  Lord  of  hosts  ! 

1  top  ealleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  My  soul  iongeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 

thy  waterspouts  :  the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my  heart  and 

All  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are  gone  my  flesn  crieth  out  for  the  living  God. 

over  me.  y,.;1<  j}1(.  sparrow  hath  found  a  In m 

Fet  the  Lord  will  command  his  loving-  and   the  swallow  a   nest  for  herself, 

kindness  in  the  daytin  where  she  may  lay  her  young. 

And  in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  Even  thine  altars,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  my 

me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  King,  and  my  God. 

Blessed   are  they  thai   dwell   in    thy 

I  will  say  nnto  God  my  rook,  Why  house:  they  will  be  still  praising  tie 

,,a>t    thou                             •    w,1.v    BP    I  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in 

mourning  because  ol  the  op]          on  of  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of 

the  enem  them. 

■ 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  ene-  Who    passing    through    the    valley   of 

mies  reproach  me  ;  while  they  say  daily  Baca  II1!lk,.  it  a  wi.ji  .  t}1(.  „.,m  £w  n\\. 

unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God?  eth  the  pools. 

Why  art   thoo  east   down,  0  my  SOUlf  They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every 

and  why  art  thon  disquieted  within  me?  oneof  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before  God. 


4  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer:      The  Lord  sitteth  upon  the  flood  ;  yea, 
give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob.  tne  LoRD  sitteth  King  for  ever. 

Behold,  0  God  our  shield,  and  look  upon  The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  his 

the  face  of  thine  anointed.  people ; 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than      The  Lord  will  Mess  his  people  with 
a  thousand.  peace. 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the   m,  ,.    .     ,_      x         ,  _  ,.     _  . 

house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the   The  earth  1S  the  LoRD  s>  and  the  ful' 
tents  of  wickedness.  ness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they  that 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield:  dwe11  therein- 

the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory :  For  ne  natn  founded  it  upon  the  seas, 

no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 

them  that  walk  uprightly.  Wn°  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  ^is  the  man  that  LoRD?   or  who  sha11  stand  in  his  holy 
trusteth  in  thee.  place  ? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure 
SELECTION   4  heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul 

unto  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 
Psalms  xxix,  xxiv.  en  jje  ^qH  receive  the  blessing  from  the 

GIVE  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  mighty,   Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God 
give   unto   the   Lord  glory  and  of  his  salvation, 
strength.  This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek 

Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  unto      him,  that  seek  thy  face,  0  Jacob. 

his  name;    worship  the  Lord  in  the  Lift  up  Vour  heads,  O  ye  gates:  and 

beauty  of  holiness.  ,  T£r  -,  i     .•       A 

be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ; 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon   the       .    .  .,    — .        -  ,        ,    „ 

n      „    ,     .     ,         „     F_      t.         And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 
waters :  the  God  ot  glory  thundereth  : 

the  Lord  is  upon  many  waters.  Who  is  this  KinS  of  ^lo^ ? 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  powerful ;  the      The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of  majesty.  mighty  in  battle. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  breaketh  the  Lif t  ^  ^our  heads'  ?  ^e  gfeS;  even 
cedars;    yea,  the  Lord  breaketh  the  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors j 

cedars  of  Lebanon.  And  the  Kin*  of  ZloT*  sha11  come  in- 

He  maketh  them  also  to  skip  like  a  calf;  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  f 

Lebanon  and  Sirion  like  a  young  uni-  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory, 
corn. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  divideth  the  Praise  ye  the  Lord.     Praise  God  in 

flames  of  fire.  his  sanctuary  : 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wil-     Praise  him  in  the  firmament  of  his  power. 

derness ;  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilder-  p    {     him  for  his  mighty  acts:  praise 
ness  of  Kadesh.  ,  .  ...  ,.  « 

him  according  to  his  excellent  great- 

The  voice  of  the  Lord   maketh  the 

hinds  to  calve,  and  discovereth  the  for-  praise  Wm  ^  the  gound  of  the  tmm. 

ests :  and  in  his  temple  doth  every  one  pet .  praise  him  ^th  the  psaltery  and 

speak  of  his  glory.  harp. 
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Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and  dance:    By   terrible   things    in    righteonsiM 
praise  him  with  stringed  instruments  will   thou  answer  as,  (>  God  of  our 
and  organs.  Balvation ; 

Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cymbals :  Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends 
praise  him  upon  the  high  sounding  cym-  0f  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar 
bals.  off  upon  the  sea : 

L.  t  .wry  thing  thai  hath  breath  praise  Which  by  his  Btrength  setteth  fast  the 
tin-  LoBD.  mountains;  being  girded  with  pqwer: 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the 

noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  tumult  of 
SELECTION   5  the  people. 

They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  arc  afraid  at  thy  tokens: 


Psalms  ,  .  i. xv.  LXVI1 


AKK    a    joyful    noise   unto    the 
LORD,  all  ye  lands. 


\  I  "  .:' '  •'  \  Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morn- 

L\  1    L<  .ki>.  all  ye  lands.  ing  and  evening  tQ  rejoice 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  come  be-   mi  .,  .,  , 

f •-, .^-j--*--  lhou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest 

fore  his  presence  with  singing.  ' 

it:  thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  tin- 
river  of  God,  which  is  full  of  water : 


Kn«>w  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God:  it 
,e  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 


Thou  preparest  them  corn,  when  thou 
ourselves  :  nast  so  provided  for  it. 

We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his 

pasture.  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abun- 

D              .     ,.                   .,,     .,      ,  dantlv :     thou    settlest  the    furrows 

Ei  ter  int<»  his  gates  with   thanksgiv-  .       *M                      , 

.  .   .     , .                     .,,          •  thereor :    thou    makest  it    soft    with 

mir,  and   into  his  courts  with  praise:  _                           __  . 

,              i  •  i              ,  •             -,  ,,        ,  •  showers:   thou  blessest  the  springing 

be  thankful   unto  him.   and  bless   his  r      t>     t> 

thereof. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  good- 
ness; and  thy  paths  drop  fatness. 


name 


For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  ever- 
lasting ;  and  his  truth  endureth  to  all 

generations.  They  drop   upon   the   pastures  of  the 

wilderness:  and  the  little  hills  rejo 

waiteth    for    thee,  O   God,    in  on  every  side. 

^lon  :  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks; 

And  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  per-  the  valleys  also  are  covered  over  with 

formed.  corn;  they  shout  for  joy,  they  also  sing. 

I  '  Thou  that   nearest   prayer,  unto  thee 

ill  all  flesh  eome  '  "^  oe  mercif,ll  onto  us,  and  bless  i 

and  cause  his  face  to  shine  upon  as: 

Iniquities  prevail  against  me:  as  for  our  ...                            ,       i 

transgressions,  thon  shall  pnrge  them  """    "'>'    "**    '"">'    •»    k""""    "I""1 

away,  earth,  thy  saving    health   among  all 

■»»*<!  is  the  man  whom  thou  ehoos- 

to  approach  unto  tie  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God;  let  all 

.  ,               ,      ,,  .       .  the  people  praise  thee, 
that  lie  may  dwell  m  thy  conrts: 

We  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  °  hi  t,M'  "atioi..  be  glad  and  sin-  for 

of  thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple.  joys    for  thou  shall  jndge  tie-  people 
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righteously,  and  govern  the  nations  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righteous;  and 
upon  earth.  &ive  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  0  God;  let  all 

the  people  praise  thee. 

mi  ,    «    xi  xi       ■  n    t         •  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  for 

Then   shall   the    earth  yield    her    m-  ,  n ,    ,,    -,  ,,        ,,. 

_   ~    n  J  ~    ,  he  hath  done  marvellous  things: 

crease;  and  God,  even  our  own  Uod, 

shall  bless  us.  Hi*  rig^  b??d'  ?nd  his  holy  am-  hath 

gotten  him  the  victory. 
God  shall  bless  us ;  and  all  the  ends  of 

the  earth  shall  fear  him.  Tne  Lord  hath  made  known  his  salva- 

tion: 

SELECTION  6  ^s  righteousness  hath  he  openly  shewed 

in  the  sight  of  the  heathen. 

Psalms  xcvn,  xcvin,  xcix 

He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and 

rpHE  Lord  reigneth;   let  the  earth  his  truth  toward  the  house  of  Israel : 

JL    reioice;  let  the  multitude  of  isles      A11  .,         .„    -  ..  , ,  ,  ., 

J         '  All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the 

be  glad  thereof.  salvation  of  our  God. 

Clouds  and  darkness  are  round  about  -»«-■,  n  n  •      «  -,  ,    ,,     t  ~«       n 

,.  .  ,  ,  ,  .    ,  .  Make  a  ]oyiul  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all 

him:   righteousness  and  judgment  are  ^  ^  ' 

the  habitation  of  his  throne.  tne  eartn : 

A  fire  goeth  before  him,  and  burneth      Make  a  loud  noise>  and  reJ°ice> and  sin^ 

B  _ '  praise. 

up  his  enemies  round  about. 

His  lightnings  enlightened  the  world:   Sin^  unto  the  LoRD  with  the  harP5 
the  earth  saw,  and  trembled.  Wlth  the  harP>  aDd  the  v0ice  of  a  psalm. 

The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the  pres-  With  trumpets  and  sound  of  cornet  make 
ence  of  the  Lord,  at  the  presence  of  a  joyful  noise  before  the  LoRD' the  King" 
the  Lord  of  the  whole  earth.  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  fulness  there- 

The  heavens  declare  his  righteousness,   of5    the  world>   and  they  that  dwell 

and  all  the  people  see  his  glory.  therein. 

Confounded  be  all  they  that  serve  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands:  let  the 
graven  images,  that  boast  themselves  hills  be  joyful  together  before  the  LoRD ; 
of  idols :  For  he  cometh  to  judge  the  earth: 

Worship  him,  all  ye  gods.  With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the 

Ziou  heard,  and   was   glad ;   and  the      world-  and  the  people  with  e,luity- 

daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced  because 

«  , ,          -,          ,     AT  rtTTO  The    Lord  reigneth ;    let  the  people 

of  thv  ludgments,  O  Lord.  ,_                &         '                  *  .  * 

tremble : 

For  thou,  Lord,  art  high  above  all  the 

earth:  thou  art  exalted  far  above  all  He  sitteth  between  the  cherubim;   let 

g0(js  the  earth  be  moved. 

Ye  that  love  the  Lord,  hate  evil :  he  The  Lord  is  great  in  Zion ;  and  he  i.s 
preserveth  the  souls  of  his  saints ;  hi£n  ab°ve  all  the  people. 

He  delivereth  them  out  of  the  hand  of      Let  them  praise  thy  great  and  terrible 
the  wicked.  name ;  for  it  is  holy. 

Light  is  sown  for  the  righteous,  and  The  king's  strength  also  loveth  judg- 
gladness  for  the  upright  in  heart.  ment ;  thou  dost  establish  equity,  thou 
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si  judgment  and  righteousness  and  as  in  the  day  of  temptation  in  the 

in  Jacob.  wilderness  i 

Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and  worship  When  your  fathers  tempted  me,  proved 

at  his  footstool ;  for  he  is  holy.  me-  and  saw  my  work. 

M<          iul  Aan.n  among  his  priests,  Furt.v  .v,'!irs  lon8  W;,s  '  grieved  with 

and  Samuel  among  them  thai  call  upon  this  generation,  and  said.  It  is  a  people 

his  name;  they  called  upon  the  Loed,  thai  do  err  in  their  heart,  and  they 

and  he  answered  them.  have  not  known  my  way-: 

He  spake  unto  them  in  the  cloudy  pil-  Unto  whom  I  sware  in  my  wrath  that 

lar:  they  kept  his  testimonies,  and  the  tnev  should  not  enter  into  my  rest, 
ordinance  that  he  gave  them. 

Thou   a              dst    them,   0    LOBD  our  °   sill£   unt<>   the  L(,R1)   a  new    son-r: 

1:  thou  wast  a  God  that  forgavest  sin-  unto  tll('  L()K1)< {,n  fche  ('arl11- 

them,  though  thou  tookest  vengeance  Sing  unto  the  Lord,   bless  his  name; 

of  their  inventions.  shew  forth  his  salvation  from  day  to 

day. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  and  worship  at  _     ,        ,  .      -                        ,     .        . 

his  holy  hill;  for  the  Lord  our  God  is  Declare  his  glory  among  the  heathen, 

holy.  liis  wonders  among  all  people 

For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly  to  be 

^FT  TPTTON    7  praised :  he  is  to  be  feared  above  all 

gods. 

Psalms  x.  v.  x.vi.  -  xlix  For    aU    fae    gQ(]s    ()f     fl^    nati()ns    .„.,. 

f\    GOME,    let   us   sing   unto    the  idols:  but  the  Lord  made  the  heavens. 

0RD  :  Honour  and  majesty  are  before   him : 

Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  Rock  strength  and  beauty  are  in  his  sanc- 

of  our  salvation.  tuary. 

L  •  as  come  before  his  presence  with  Give  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  kindreds  of 

thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful  noise  the  people,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory 

unto  him  with  psalms.  and  strength. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great  Give  unto  tne  LoRD  tne  S1017  due  u^o 

King  above  all  gods.  ms  name  :  bring  an  offering,  and  come 

into  his  courts. 
In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the 

earth:  the  strength  of  the  bilk  is  his  °  Torship  fche  LnUU  m  tln'  1,rJI,l,-v  ol 

_k  holiness :  fear  before  him,  all  tin-  earth. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  Lord 

hands  formed  the  dry  land.  reigneth  :  the  world  also  shall  be  estab- 
lished that  it  shall  not  be  moved :  he 

O  come,                    ship  and  how  down  :  shall  judge  the  people  righteously. 

let  us  kneel  be              Lord  our  maker.  L,.t   t,„.  heaven8  r(.joir,,  J1I1(1  |et  foe 

For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  are  the  people  {lad;  let  theses  roar,  and  the 

of  his  pasture,  and  the   sheep   of  his  fulness  then 

hand. 

Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  is 

day  it  ye  will  near  hlfl             harden  therein:  then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the 

not  your  hearty  as  in  the  provocation,  wood  rejoice  before  the  Lord  : 
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For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  judge  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving; 
the  earth  :  Sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God. 

He  shall  judge  the  world  with  right-  m  ..   ,,     ,  .,,     , 

eousness,  and  the  people  with  his  truth.   Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds, 

who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth,  who 
Praise  ye  the  Lord.  maketh  grass  to  grow  upon  the  moun- 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his   l/aiuo* 

praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints.  He  giveth  to  the  heast  his  food,  and  to 

,  .  the  young  ravens  which  cry. 

Let  Israel   rejoice  in  him  that  made  ,*,,., 
k«     .  He  dehghteth  not  in  the  strength  of 

T      J.X.      vu  .  „.      ,  -  ,  .     the  horse:   he  taketh  not  pleasure  in 

Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in   ,,     ,  „  r 

their  King.  the  le£s  of  a  man* 

Let  them  praise  his  name  in  the  dance :      Jhe  LoRD  taketn  pleasure  in  them  that 

fear  him,  in  those  that  hope  in  his 
Let  them  sing  praises  unto  him  with  the      mercy. 

timbrel  and  harp.  ^    .      , ,     T  ^  T  , 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem  j  praise 

For  the  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  his  ^y  q0^  q  2ion. 

people : 

For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of 

He  will  beautify  the  meek  with  salva-      thy  gates;  he  hath  blessed  thy  children 

tion.  within  thee. 

Let  the  saints  be  joyful  in  glory:  let  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and 
them  sing  aloud  upon  their  beds.  filleth  thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

Let  the  high  praises  of  God  be  in  their      He   sendeth  forth   his    commandment 
mouth.    Praise  ye  the  Lord.  upon    earth:   his  word  runneth  very 

swiftly. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool :  he  scatter- 
eth  the  hoar  frost  like  ashes. 


SELECTION  8 


Psa]ms  cxlvii,  cxlviii  He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels: 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  :  for  it  is  good      who  can  stand  before  his  cold? 
to  sing  praises  unto  our  God ;  He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and  melteth 

For  it  is  pleasant;  and  praise  is  comely,  them : 

The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem :      *°^j^Jj  U*  *lnd  t0  bl°W'  and  the 

he  gathereth  together  the  outcasts  of 

Israel.  He  sheweth  his  word  unto  Jacob,  his 

He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart,  and  statutes  and  his  Judgments  unto  Israel. 

bindeth  up  their  wounds.  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation : 

He  telleth  the  number  of  the  stars :  he      and  as  foJ  his  Mgments  they  have  not 

n  i-i.  i.i_         n  i.    <lt-  known  them.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

calleth  them  all  by  their  names. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  power:  praise  ye   the  Lord.     Praise  ye   the 
his  understanding  is  infinite.  Lqrd  f  rQm  ^  heavens .  praise  him  in 

The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek :  the  heights. 

He  casteth  the  wicked  down  to  the      Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels :  praise  ye 
ground.  him,  all  his  hosts. 
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Pr  -v  liini.  sun  and  moon:  praise       Unto  the  upright  there  ariseth  light  in 

him,  all*  :  light  the  darkness:    he  is  gracious,  and  full 

of  compassion,  and  righteous. 
Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and 

ye  waters  that  be  above  the  heavens.        A  good  man  Bheweth  favour, and  lrnd- 

,    .  ..  .    ,    ,        .   .    i    t>11    eth:    he  will   gnide  his  affairs   with 

I  them  praise  the  name  ol  tneliOBD:  b 

tor   he    commanded,  and    they  were  (llS('r,'tlon- 

mfcA  Surely  he  shall  not  be  moved  forever  : 

the  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  re- 
He  hath  also  stablished  them  for  ever      membrance. 
and  ever:  he  hath  made  a  decree  which 
shall  not  pass.  U('  shall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  tiding 

Praise  the  LORD  from  the  earth,  3        His  heart  is  fixed,  trusting  in  the  Lord. 

dragons,  and  all  deeps : 

_.  .   .  „  -  Praise  ye  the  Lord.      Praise,   O   ye 

Fire,    and    hail ;    snow,    and   vapour ;  *  ' 

stormy  wind  fulfilling  his  word:  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise  the  name 

Mountains, and  all  hills;  fruitful  tret 

,     ,,       ,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  from 

and  all  oeoars  :  thig  time  forth  and  for  evermore 

Beasts,  and  all  cattle ;  creeping  things,  .  . 

and  flying  fowl •  rrom  the  rising  or  the  sun  unto  the 

.     .             .          -,1,           1  going  down  of  the  same  the  Lord's 

Kinics  of  the   earth,  and  all   people:  °                  ,           .     , 

.    „  .               „,.        ".»  name  is  to  be  praised, 
pnnees,  and  all  inages  of  the  earth: 

_    ,                                               , .  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  nations,  and 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens ;  old  men,  ^  glory  above  the  heavens. 

and  children : 

m  .,    _  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God. 

L-t  them  pi aise the  name  of  the  Lord:  ,      ,      n  ,,         ,.  , 

r       .        .           „  who  dwelleth  on  high, 
for  his  name  alone  is  excellent ; 

„      ;             _          .            _  Who  humbleth   himself  to  behold  the 

His  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven.  things  that  are  m  heaveil|  and  in  the 

He  also  exalteth  the  horn  ot  his  peo-      earth  ! 
pie,  the  praise  of  all  his  saints;  even 

of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the 
onto  him.  name  of  the  Lord; 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  him,  0  ye  servants  of  the  Lord. 

Ye   that   stand   in   the   house   of    the 
SELECTION  9  Lord,  in  the  courts  of  the  house  of 

Psalm*  cxii,  cxiii,  cxxxv  Our  God,  praise  the  LOBD; 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.      Blessed  IS  For  the  Lord  is  good  :  sing  praises  unto 

the  man    that             th   the  Lord,  hisname-  for  it  is  pleasant, 

that  debghteth    greatly  in  his   com-  For  the  Lord  hath  chosen  Jacob  unto 

mandmei.  himself^    and    Israel    for   his    peculiar 

His  seed  shall  be  mighty  upon  earth:    tna>u 

the  generation  of  the  upright  shall  be      For  I  know  that  the  Lord  is  great,  and 

blessed.  that  our  Lord  is  above  all  gods. 

Wealth  and  riehes  shall  be  in  his  Whatsoever  the Lobd pleased,  that  did 
house:  and  his  righteousness  endnr-  he  in  heaven,  and  in  earth,  in  the  seas, 
•-th  f<  r.  and  all  deep  plac 
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He  causeth  the  vapours  to  ascend  from  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods : 

the  ends  of  the  earth;  he  maketh  light-  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

nings  for  the  rain ;  he  bringeth  the  wind 

out  of  his  treasuries.  °  &lve  thanks  to  the  Lord  of  lords :  for 

™ru  *     i\.     a    ix.  £  -ci  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who   smote   the  firstborn   of  Egypt, 

both  of  man  and  beast.  To  him  who  alone  doeth  £reat  won" 

,xr,  ,  ,  ,       .        ..      ders :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  sent  tokens  and  wonders  into  the  J 

midst  of  thee,  0  Egypt,  upon  Pharaoh,      To  nim  that  Dy  wisdom  made  the  hea- 

and  upon  all  his  servants.  vens :  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Who  smote  great   nations,  and  slew  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth 

mighty  kings;  Sihon  king  of  the  Am-  above  the  waters:   for  his  mercy  en- 

orites,  and  Og  king  of  Bashan,  and  dureth  for  ever : 

all  the  kingdoms  of  Canaan:  To  him  that  made  great  lights:  for  his 

And  gave  their  land  for  a  heritage,  a      mercy  endureth  for  ever: 
heritage  unto  Israel  his  people.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day :  for  his  mercy 

Thy  name,  O  Lord,  endureth  for  ever;   endureth  for  ever : 

and  thy  memorial,  O  Lord,  throughout      The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night :  for 

all  generations.  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

For  the  Lord  will  judge  his  people,  and  Wno  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate : 
he  will  repent  himself  concerning  his  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever : 
servants.  ^nd  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies : 

The  idols  of  the  heathen  are  silver  and      for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

gold,  the  work  of  men's  hands.  Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh :  for  his 

They  have  mouths,  but  they  speak  not ;   mercy  endureth  for  ever, 
eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not ;  0  give  thank|J  unto  the  God  of  heaven: 

They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not;      for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

neither  is  there  any  breath  in   their 

mouths.  I  w^  hless  the  Lord  at  all  times : 

They  that  make  them  are  like  unto  His  Praise  sha11  continually  be  in  my 

them :  so  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in  mouth. 

them.  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the 

Bless   the  Lord,   O   house  of  Israel :  Lord  :  the  humble  shall  hear  thereof, 

bless  the  Lord,  0  house  of  Aaron :  and  be  glad. 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  house  of  Levi :  ye  that      0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us 
fear  the  Lord,  bless  the  Lord.  exalt  his  name  together. 

Blessed    be  the   Lord    out   of  Zion,  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me, 
which  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem.  and  delivered  me  from  all  my  fears. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  light- 

ened :  and  their  faces  were  not  ashamed. 

SELECTION   10  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord 

heard  him,  and  saved  him  out  of  all 

his  troubles. 
r\  GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for      The  angel of  ^  LoRD  encampeth round 

vy  he  is  good :  about  them  that  fear  him,  an(i  delivereth 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  them. 


Psalms  cxxxvi,  xxxiv,  cxxxiv 
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Dtasfa   Mid  B66  that  the  LORD  is  good  :       Which  by  night  stand  in  the  house  of 
Wessed  is  tlif  man  that  trugteth  in  him.      the  Lord. 

0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints:  for  there    Ll,t   ttP  70Jaa  },aml>  in  the  Banctuaiy, 
is  no  want  to  them  that  fear  him.  and  I >  1 » •  s s  the  LORD. 

The  young  lions  do   lack,  and   snlYer      The  Lord  that  made  heaven  and  earth 
x  „,,*..  bless  thee  out  of  Zion. 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not 

want  any  good  thing.  SELECTION  1 1 

Die,  ye  children,  hearken  onto  me:  p8aim.  xlyi.  xi.vh.  amn 

1  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord.        pOD  is  our  refnge  and  Btrength,  a 
What  man  is  he  that  deaireth  life,  and  ^  ™V  present  help  in  feronble. 

loveth   many   days,   that    he   may   see      Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the 

earth    be   removed,    and    though    the 

mountains  be  carried  into  the  midst  of 
Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips       ^e  sea  . 

from  speaking  guile :  depart  from  evil, 

and  do  good;  seek  peace,  and  pursue  it.    Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be 

om  £  «.i_     t  .i      troubled, 

Th  -  of   th'*  Lord  are  upon  the 

•    i  t  i  •  Though  the  mountains  shake  with  the 

righteous,  and  nil        -  are  open  unto      x"u"&"  *>**  juu^wtujB  ° 

r  swelling  thereof, 

their  cry. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof 
The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them     h  u        k       ]ad  th    dt     of  (,0(]     h 

that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the  remembrance   ,,,*.,  ,  ,  , 

of  them  from  the  earth.  nol.v  Place  of  the  tabernacles  ot   the 

n,,       •   ,  ,    ,     T  i  Most  High. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  hear- 

eth.  and   delivereth   them   out   of  all      God  is  in  the  midst  of  her ;  she  shall  not 
.,  ,  ,  be  moved :  God  shall  help  her,  and  that 

their  trouble.  right  early. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  The  heathen  ra„f.(1  the  kingdoms  , . 
a  broken  heart;  and  saveth  such  as  be  ,     .  7°  7l-         •       .,  ., 

of  a  contrite  spirit  moved:  he  uttered  his  voice,  the  earth 

>r               i       /vi-    •         ,.    ,       •  ,  melted. 
Many  are  tin*  amn-tions  of  the  riffht- 

,     .    ,,       T  ~ ii          ^i     u-  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the  God 

:    but    tin*    L<>ki)    delivereth    hini         rT .    .  ...m 


out  of  them  all. 


of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 


Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  LORD, 
He  keepeth  all  his  bones:  not  one  of      ^  de8olatiomi  ne  nath  1I1Jldi.  in  tht. 

them  is  broken.  , 

th. 

il  shall  slay  the  wicked  :  and  they      He  maketh  wars  to  cease  ^to  the  end 

tli;it   ;  the  righteous  shall  I  o-       0f  the  earth  ;  he  breaketh  the  bow,  and 

lai  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder  ;  he  burnetii 

mv„T  __._      ,  .,   .,  i    r  v  the  chariot  in  the  fire. 

The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of  his  ser- 
vants: and  none  of  them  that  trust  in    Be  still,  and  know  that    I   am  God:   I 

him  shall  be  desolate.  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I 

will  be  exalted  in  the  earth* 

Behold,  ble  the  LOBD,  all  ye  ser-       The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the  God 

vants  of  th  D,  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 
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O  clap  your  hands,  ail  ye  people ;  shout  We  have  thought  of  thy  lovingkind- 
unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph.       ness,  O  God,  in  the  midst  of  thy  temple. 

For  the  Lord  most  high  is  terrible ;  he  is      According  to  thy  name,  0  God,  so  is  thy 
a  great  King  over  all  the  earth.  praise  unto  the  ends  of  the  earth :  thy 

He  shall  subdue  the  people  under  us,      right  hand  is  ful1  of  righteousness, 
and  the  nations  under  our  feet.  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice, 

He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us,      Let  the  daughters  of   Judah  be  glad, 
the  excellency  of  Jacob  whom  he  loved.      because  of  thy  judgments. 

God  is  gone  up  with  a  shout,  the  Lord  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about 
with  the  sound  of  a  trumpet.  ber  :  tel1  the  towers  thereof. 

Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises :  sing      Ma*k  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider 
praises  unto  our  King,  sing  praises.  ner  palaces ;  that  ye  may  tell  it  to  the 

t?      n  a  -a    v         *  -li  +U  u.        generation  following. 

For  God  is  the  King  of  all  the  earth : 

sing  ye  praises  with  understanding.        For  this  God  is  our  God  for  ever  and 

ever : 
God  reigneth  over   the  heathen:  God      _      ....  .,  ,     ,, 

Blttem  upon  the  throne  of  his  holiness.      He  wlU  be  our  ^lde  even  unto  death- 

The  princes  of  the  people  are  gathered 

together,  even  the  people  of  the  God  SELECTION   12 

of  Abraham : 

Psalms  cxlv,  cxlvi 

For  the  shields  of  the  earth  belong  unto  -_-  TTTTT  ,  W1  ~    ..   ~  „. 

God :  he  is  greatly  exalted.  WILL  exto1  thee>  ^  God>  °  Kin8"  i 

J-  and  I  will  bless  thy  name  for  ever 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  and  ever- 

praised,  Every  day  will  I  bless  thee ;  and  I  will 

T    .,       .,      ~        ~   ,  .    .,  praise  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

In  the  city  of  our  God,  in  the  mountain      * 

of  his  holiness.  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be 

Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  praised;  and  his  greatness  is  unsearch- 
whole  earth,  is  mount  Zion,  on  the  sides  aDle- 

of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King.      One  generation  shall  praise  thy  works 

to  another,  and  shall  declare  thy  mighty 

God  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge.      ac^s< 

For,  lo,  the  kings  were  assembled,  they  I  wm  speak  of  the  glorious  honour  of 
passed  by  together.  thy   majesty,   and    of    thy  wondrous 

They  saw  it,  and  so  they  marvelled;  works. 

they  were  troubled,  and  hasted  away.  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy 
Fear  took  hold  upon  them  there,  and      terrible  acts:  and  I  will  declare  thy 

pain,  as  of  a  woman  in  travail.  grea  ness* 

_        ,       ,         .,       ..        „m      ,.,    They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  mem- 
Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarshish  J  „  ,.  .  / 

with  an  east  wind.  0I7  of  tn?  Sreat  goodness, 
As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen  in  ^d  sha11  sinS  of  thy  righteousness, 
the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  the  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  full  of  corn- 
city  of  our  God:  passion;  slow  to  anger,  and  of  great 

God  will  establish  it  for  ever.  mercy. 
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The  Lord  is  good  to  all :  and  his  tender  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  to 

mercies  are  over  all  his  works.  his  earth  ;  in  that  very  day  his  thoughts 

All    thy    works    shall    praise    thee,    0 

Low>;  and  thy  saints  shall  bless  thee.  Happy  is  be  that   hath  the  God  of 

mt         *    ,,            L     ,  A,        ,            *  xv  Jaodb  for  his  help, 

They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  thy  ' 

kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy  power ;  Whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord  his  God: 

To  make   known   to   the   sons  of   men  Which    made   heaven,   and    earth,    the 

his  mighty  acts,  and  the  glorious  ma j-  and  all   that    therein   is:    which 

esty  i>(  his  kingdom.  keepeth  truth  for  ever: 

Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlasting  kingdom,  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  op- 
and  thy  dominion  endureth  throughout  pressed :  which  giveth  food  to  the  nun- 
all  generations.  gry. 

Th'-  LORD  apholdeth  all  that  fall.  The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners:   the 

And  raiseth  up  all  those  that  be  bowed  LoRD  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind  : 

The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  bowed 

The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee;  and  down:  the  Lord  loveth  the  righteous : 

thou  gives!  them  their  meat  in  due  The  LoRD  ,„,.„.,.„.„,  the  stl,111(rrl.. , 

he  relieveth  the  fatherless  and  widow  : 
Thou  openest  thine  hand,  and  satisfiest 

the  desire  of  every  living  thing.  But  the  way  of  the  wicked  he  turneth 

rr.iT                 •   u.                  11  i  ■  upside  down. 
I  In-  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  ways, 

and  holy  in  all  his  works.  The  LoRD  sha11  rei£n  for  ever>  even 

_  '  ._  MA_  ^  „  thv  God,  O  Zion,  unto  all  generation-. 
The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call 

upon  him,  to  all  that  call  upon  him  in  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

truth. 


II-  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them  that 
fear  him  :  he  also  will  hear  their  cry, 
and  will  save  them.  Psalm  unn 
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The  Lord  preserveth  all  them  that  love  OING  unto  God,  sing  praises  to  his 

him :  but  all  the  wicked  will  he  destroy.  O  name: 

My  mouth   shall   speak   the  praise  of      Extol  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heavens 
the  LORD:  by  his  name  JEHOVAH,  and   rejoice 

-,.,.,-,,.       ,  .    ,    ,  m         before  him. 

And  let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  name  for 

ever  and  ever.  A  father  of  the  fatherless,  and  a  jud 

of  the   widows,   is  God    in   his  holy 

Praise  ye  the  LORD.    Praise  the  Lord,  habitation. 

1  '  my  soul-  God  setteth  the  solitary  in'families  :  he 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord:  I  bringeth  out  those  which  are  bound  with 
will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  chains :  but  the  rebellious  dwell  in  a 
I  have  any  being.  dry  land. 

.r  traafl  in  princes,  nor  in  (Hiod.  when  thon  wentest  forth  before 

the  son  of  man,  in  whom  th-  do  thy   people,   when   thon  didst    march 

help.  through     the    wilder!  the     earth 
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shook,   the   heavens   also  dropped  at  Thy  God  hath  commanded  thy  strength: 

the  presence  of  God :  strengthen,  O  God,  that  which  thou 

Even  Sinai  itself  was  moved  at  the  pres-  hast  wrought  for  us. 

ence  of  God,  the  God  of  Israel.  Because  of  thy  temple  at  Jerusalem  shall 

Thou,  O  God,  didst  send  a  plentiful  kinSs  brinS  Presents  unto  thee, 

rain,  whereby  thou  didst  confirm  thine  Rebuke  the  company  of  spearmen,  the 

inheritance,  when  it  was  weary.  multitude  of  the  bulls,  with  the  calves 

Thy  congregation  hath  dwelt  therein:   of  the  PeoPle>  tm  eveiT  one  submit 
thou,  0  God,  hast  prepared  of  thy  good-  himself  with  pieces  of  silver : 

ness  for  the  poor.  Scatter  thou  the  people  that  delight  in 

The  Lord  gave  the  word :  great  was      war. 

the  company  of  those  that  published  it.   Princes  shall  come  out  of  Egypt ; 

Kings  of  armies  did  flee  apace :  and  she      Ethiopia    shall    soon  stretch  out  her 
that  tarried  at  home  divided  the  spoil.         hands  unto  God. 

Though  ye  have  lain  among  the  pots,   SinguntoGod,yekingdomsof  theearth; 

yet  shall  ye  be  as  the  wings  of  a  dove      0  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord . 

covered  with  silver,  and  her  feathers  ^    .  .  . .,    ,  ,,*    , 

.,-.       „  u  To  him  that  ndeth  upon  the  heavens 

with  yellow  gold.  .  .  ...  -',,,, 

of  heavens,  which  were  of  old ;  lo,  he 

When  the  Almighty  scattered  kings  in  doth  send  out   his  voice?  and  that  a 

it,  it  was  white  as  snow  in  Salmon.  _ .  u, 

'  mighty  voice. 

The   hill   of   God    is    as    the   hill    of      Ascribe  ye  strength  unto  God :  his  ex- 
Bash  an  ;  cellency  is  over  Israel,  and  his  strength 

A  high  hill  as  the  hill  of  Bashan.  is  in  the  cl(mds* 

TTT1     ,  ,  .  ,  ,  .,,   a  ,,  .    .    ,,      O  God,  thou  art  terrible  out  of  thy 

Why  leap  ye,  ye  high  hills  ?  this  is  the  ,    ,       ,  J 

hill  which  God  desireth  to  dwell  in :  ^  ^ 

The  God  of  Israel  is  he   that  giveth 
Yea,  the  Lord  will  dwell  in  it  for  ever.       strength  and  power  unto  his  people. 

The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty  thou- 
sand, even  thousands  of  angels : 

The  Lord  is  among  them,  as  in  Sinai,  in 


Blessed  be  God. 
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the  holy  place.  Psalms  lxvi,  cxxxvm 

Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou  hast  1t/T  AKE  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all 

led  captivity  captive :    thou  hast    re-  1_yJ_  ye  lands : 

ceived  gifts  for  men ;  Sing  forth  the  honour   of  his  name . 

Yea,  for  the  rebellious  also,  that  the  make  his  praise  glorious. 

Lord  God  might  dwell  among  them.  gay  mtQ  Qq^  Hqw  terrMe  arfc  thou 

Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  daily  load-  in  thy  works !  through  the  greatness 

eth  us  with  benefits,  even  the  God  of  of    thy    power    shall    thine    enemies 

our  salvation.  submit  themselves  unto  thee. 

He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salva-  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee,  and 

tion ;  and  unto  God  the  Lord  belong  the  shall  sing  unto  thee ;  they  shall  sing  to 

issues  from  death.  thy  name. 
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Come  ami  s«v  the  works  of  (Jed:  lie  is  Before  the  gods  will  I  sing  praise  unto 

table  in  his  doing  toward  the  chil-  thee. 

dren  of  men.  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple, 

He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land :  they  and   l,misr  th>    n:m"'    for   th.v   1,,vi"^ 

went  through  the  flood  on  foot:  there  kindness  and  for  thy  truth:   for  thou 

did  we  rejoice  in  him.  hast  magnified  thy  word  above  all  thy 

11-   rnleth  by  his  power  for  ever;  his  "•'""«'• 

9  behold  the  nations:  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  answeredst 

'  Let  not  the  rebellious  exalt  themselves.  me' and  strengthenedst  me  with  strength 

in  my  soul. 

0       ss  our  God.  ye  people,  and  make  uifi     i-         a  *.u         l\     \   n 

•  .  [     [  All  the  kings  oi  the  earth  shall  praise 

the  voice  of  his  praise  to  be  heard :  ,i    .    ^  t  ^^^       u       .i        i         *i 

1  thee,    O    Lord,    when    they    hear    tin- 

Which  holdeth  our   soul   in   life,    and  words  of  thy  month. 
suffereth  not  our  feet  to  be  moved. 

Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the  ways  of  the 

rthou.o  God,  hast  proved  us:  thou  Lord  :  for  great  is  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

hast  tried  as,  as  silver  is  tried.  Though  the  L()R1)  1)(i  ^  vrt  liath  h(. 

Thou  broughtest  us  into  the  net;  thou  respect  unto  the  lowly  : 
laidst  affliction  upon  our  loins. 


Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over  our 


But  the  proud  he  knoweth  afar  off. 


Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble, 

leads:    we    went    through    nre    and    .,  .,. 

\  thou  wilt  revive  me : 


through  water 


But   thou    broughtest   us    out    into   a 


Thou    shalt   stretch   forth   thine  hand 

against  the  wrath  of  mine  enemies,  and 
weaitny  place.  thy  right  hand  ghaU  gave  me< 


that    which 


I  will  <:o  into  tliv  house  with  burnt  of-  mi       T  ~  »n  e    *. 

_     ...     ■  .  .  .  The    Lord    will    perfect 

fennffs:  1  will  pay  thee  mv  vows,  which  ,, 

,         ,  ,  coneerneth  nn-  : 

mv  lii>s  have  uttered,  and  mv  mouth 
.    .,         ,  ,        T  ,  ,  Thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  endureth  for  ever: 

hath  spoken,  when  1  was  m  trouble.  e      ,         .    .,  ,       e  .,.        . 

1  forsake  not   the   works  of  thine  own 

I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacrifices  of      hands, 
fatlings,  with  the  incense  of  rams:  I 

will  offer  bullocks  with  goats.  Q"PT  "FfTTON"    1  5 

me  and  hear,  all  ye  that  fear  <o>d, 

i   t       -ii     i      i  i_        i       i     xi      i  PwdnM  i  wii.  (.win 

and  I  will  declare  what  he  hath  done 

for  my  soul.  f~\  PRAISE  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations  \ 

I  cried  unto  him  with  my  mouth,  and  Praise  him,  all  ye  people. 

he  was  extolled  with  my  tongue.  yUY  jlis  „„.,,. \Ux\  kindness  is  great    to- 
ll I          d  iniquity  in  my  heart,  the  w;,nl  u^:  :m<1  l1"'  truth  of  the  Lord 
Lord  will  d  »t  hear  me:  but  verily  God  endureth  forever. 
hath  heard  me;  he  hath  attended  to      Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
the  voice  of  my  prayer. 

Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not  turned  0  give  thanks  ante  the  LORD;  for  he 

away  my  prayer,  nor  his  mercy  from  '  1:    ,M  '  ",s  m6rcv  endun 

me.  for  ever. 

Let  Israel  now  say,  that  his  mercy  en 
1  will  praise  thee  with  my  whole  heart  \      dureth  for  ever. 
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Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say,  that      Save  now,  I  beseech  thee,  0  Lord:  0 

his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  LoRD'  I  heseech  thee,  send  now  pros- 

perity. 
Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord  say, 
that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  name 

I  called  uDon  the  Lord  in  distress  •         °f  the  L°RD :  we  have  blessed  you  out 

or  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

The  Lord  answered  me,  and  set  me  in  a      -.'...--  

large  place.  1S        Lord,  which  hath  shewed  us 

light :  bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords,  even 
The  Lord  is  on  my  side ;  I  will  not      unto  the  horns  of  the  altar. 

fear:  what  can  man  do  unto  me!  Thou  ^  my  ^  and  j  ^  praige 

The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  them  thee :   thou  art  my  God,  I  will  exalt 

that  help  me:  therefore  shall  I  see  my  ^hee 

desire  upon  them  that  hate  me.  ^  '. 

0  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  is 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than      good:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

to  put  confidence  in  man. 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  SELECTION    16 

put  confidence  in  princes. 

The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song,  Psaimciv 

and  is  become  my  salvation.  T>LESS  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.     O 

m,         .        „        .  .  ,      ,     ..  -D  Lord    my    God,    thou    art    very 

The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  .      J  J 

in  the  tabernacles  of  the  righteous :         great  j 

mi  iii       -,      «   , -,      t- -,     ,,       Thou   art    clothed  with   honour    and 

The  right  hand   of   the  Lord  doetn  .    . 

Who   coverest  thyself  with  light   as 
The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  exalted:  w{fti  a  garment : 
the    right    hand    of   the  Lord  doeth 
valiantly.  Who  stretchest  out  the  heavens  like  a 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and  declare 

the  works  of  the  Lord.  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chambers 

The  Lord  hath  chastened  me  sore :  but 

he  hath  not  given  me  over  unto  death.        Who  maketh  the  clouds  his  chariot :  who 

walketh  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind : 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness :  ,. 

I  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  Who  maket^   hls  ar fe ls  sPlnts'    his 
the  Lord  :  ministers  a  naming  fire : 

This  gate  of  the  Loed,  into  which  the      ™?  ™*  «£  Rations  of  the  earth, 
righteous  shall  enter.  I  will  praise  thee :      that  xt  should  not  be  removed  for  eTer' 

for  thou  hast  heard  me,  and  art  become  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  as 

my  salvation.  with   a    garment :    the    waters    stood 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  above  the  mountains. 
is  become  the  head  stone  of  the  corner.      At  thy  rebuke  they  fled ;  at  the  voice  of 

This  is  the  Lord's  doing ;  it  is  marvellous      thy  thunder  they  hasted  away. 

in  our  eyes.  Tnev  go  up  by  the  mountains;  they 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  go  down  by  the  valleys  unto  the  place 
made ;  we  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.   which  thou  hast  founded  for  them. 
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Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they  may       The  earth  is  full  of  thy  riches. 

not  pass  over ;  that  they  turn  not  again 

to  cover  the  earth.  So  is  tins  great   and  wide  MS,  wherein 

.,         j  .1    .1  •  ,     .i         l    are  things  creeping  Innumerable,  hoth 

mirth   thf  springs   into   tin*   val-  '  ' 

.  ...  4iiii  small  ami  irreat  beasts. 

b,  which  run  among  the  lulls.  * 

_,  ,  .   ,    .  .       .     -  .,         There  go  the  ships:  there  is  that  le- 

They  give  drink  to  every  beast  of  the 

field  :  the  wild  asses  quench  their  thirst. 


viathan,  whom  thou  hast  made  to  play 
therein. 


By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heaven  T!ir>t.  wait  J|U  apon  |lir|i;  (h;ll  th(ill 

have    their    habitation,    which    sing  m.|x          m.  tli(.in  (hrir  mea|   ]n  (|ui. 

among  the  branches,  i)U< 

He  watereth  the  hills  from  his  cham-  That   thou  givest  them   they   gather , 

bers  :    the  earth    is  satisfied  with  the  thou  openest  thine  hand>  they  are  fiUed 

fruit  of  thy  works.  ^  good 

Be  canseth  the  grass  to  grow  for  the  Thoillli<ll.st  thy  face,  they  are  tronbled: 

cattle,  and  herb  for  the  service  of  man :  ,,       .  ,     .           +1    •   i  *     .i    ,i       ■• 

.    _     _              _  thou  takest  awav  their  hreath,  they  die, 

that   he  mav   nnnir  lorth  tood  out  ot  ,                .     .,    •     ,     . 

ami  return  to  their  dust. 

the   earth ; 

Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit,  they  are 

And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  heart  created :  and  thou  renewest  the  face  of 

of  man,   and  oil   to  make  his  face  to  ^e  earth 
shine,  and  bread  which  strengthened 

man's  heart.  The  glory  of  the  Lord   shall   endure 

Tie  trees  of  the  Lord  are  foil  of  sap;  forever:  the  Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his 

Lars  of  Lebanon,  which  he  hath  wol'l<s- 

planted;  He  looketh  on  the  earth,  and  it  trem- 


Where  the  birds  make  their  nests:  as 
for  the  stork,  the  fir  trees  are  her  house. 


bleth:  he  toucheth  the  hills,  and  they 
smoke. 


rp,      ,  .       ,  .„  m     ai        -n    I  will  sintr  unto  the  LORD  as  long  as  I 

Ilm  hiirh  lulls  an*  a  refuge  tor  the  wild   _,  _     &.„ 

live:       wil     bide  praise   to   my  Grod 


And  the  rocks  for  the  conies. 


\g  praise   to   my 
while  I  have  my  being. 


My  meditation  of  him  shall  be  sweet : 

He  appointed  the  moon  for  season*  I  will  be  glad  in  the  Lord. 
the  sun  knoweth  hi>   going  down. 

Thou  makest  darkness,  and  it  is  night : 

wherein  all  the  beasts  of  the  forest  do  SELECTION    17 

creep  forth :  the  young  lions  roar  after  ,    , 

...                           ,           ,     °,     .                      -  Psalm  lxx> 

their  prey,  and  seek  their  meat  from 

God.  {   WILL  ring  of  the  mew        >f  the 

Thesnni        th, they  gather  themselves  Lord  i«>r  .v<t: 

gather,  and  lay  them  down  in  their  With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy 

faithfulness  to  all  generations. 

Man  goeth  forth  unto  his  work  and  to  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be  built 

his  labour  until  the  evening.  op  for  ever  J 

I  I  LORD,  how  manifold  are  thy  work  Thy  faithfulness  shalt  thou  establish  in 

in  wisdom  ha-t   thou  made  them  all:  the  very  heavens. 
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I  have  made  a  covenant  with  my 
chosen,  I  have  sworn  unto  David  my 
servant, 

Thy  seed  will  I  establish  for  ever,  and 
build  up  thy  throne  to  all  generations. 

And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  won- 
ders, O  Lord  :  thy  faithfulness  also  in 
the  congregation  of  the  saints. 

For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared 
unto  the  Lord  ?  who  among  the  sons  of 
the  mighty  can  be  likened  unto  the 
Lord? 

God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  as- 
sembly of  the  saints,  and  to  be  had  in 
reverence  of  all  them  that  are  about 
him. 

0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong 
Lord  like  unto  thee  ?  or  to  thy  faithful- 
ness round  about  thee  ? 

Thou  rulest  the  raging  of  the  sea: 
when  the  waves  thereof  arise,  thou 
stillest  them. 

Thou  hast  broken  Bahab  in  pieces,  as 
one  that  is  slain;  thou  hast  scattered 
thine  enemies  with  thy  strong  arm. 

The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  also 
is  thine :  as  for  the  world  and  the 
fulness  thereof,  thou  hast  founded 
them. 

The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast 
created  them :  Tabor  and  Hermon  shall 
rejoice  in  thy  name. 

Thou  hast  a  mighty  arm :  strong  is 
thy  hand,  and  high  is  thy  right  hand. 

Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation 
of  thy  throne :  mercy  and  truth  shall  go 
before  thy  face. 

Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the 
joyful  sound  :  they  shall  walk,  O  Lord, 
ill  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all  the 
day :  and  in  thy  righteousness  shall 
they  be  exalted. 


For  thou  art  the  glory  of  their  strength : 
and  in  thy  favour  our  horn  shall  be 
exalted. 

For  the  Lord  is  our  defence;  and  the 
Holy  One  of  Israel  is  our  King. 

Then  thou  spakest  in  vision  to  thy 
Holy  One,  and  saidst,  I  have  laid  help 
upon  one  that  is  mighty  j 

I  have  exalted  one  chosen  out  of  the 
people. 

I  have  found  David  my  servant ;  with 
my  holy  oil  have  I  anointed  him  : 

With  whom  my  hand  shall  be  estab- 
lished :  mine  arm  also  shall  strengthen 
him. 

The  enemy  shall  not  exact  upon  him ; 
nor  the  son  of  wickedness  afflict  him. 

And  I  will  beat  down  his  foes  before  his 
face,  and  plague  them  that  hate  him. 

But  my  faithfulness  and  my  mercy 
shall  be  with  him :  and  in  my  name 
shall  his  horn  be  exalted. 

I  will  set  his  hand  also  in  the  sea,  and 
his  right  hand  in  the  rivers. 

Be  shall  cry  unto  me,  Thou  art  my 
1'ather,  my  Grod,  and  the  Rock  of  my 
salvation. 

Also  I  will  make  him  my  firstborn, 
higher  than  the  kings  of  the  earth. 

My  mercy  will  I  keep  for  him  for  ever- 
more, and  my  covenant  shall  stand 
fast  with  him. 

His  seed  also  will  I  make  to  endure 
for  ever,  and  his  throne  as  the  days  of 
heaven. 

If  his  children  forsake  my  law,  and 
walk  not  in  my  judgments;  if  they 
break  my  statutes,  and  keep  not  my 
commandments ; 

Then  will  I  visit  their  transgression 
with  the  rod,  and  their  iniquity  with 
stripes. 
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N  rertheless  my  lovingkindnesa  will  I  It'  thy  children  will  keep  my  covenant 

n«>t  utterly  take  from  him,  nor  suffer  and  my  testimony  that   I   Bhal]  teach 

my  faithful:          'fail.  them,  their  children  shall  also  sit  upon 

My  covenant  will  I  not  break, nor  alter  !,,.v  thn,,1<'  U)]  evermore. 

the  thing  that  is  gone  out  of  my  lips.  j«or  the  lord  hath  chosen  Zion  ;  he  hath 

Ones   have  1   sworn   by   my  holiness  desired  it  for  his  habitation. 

that  1  will  not  lie  unto  David.  This  is  my  rest  for  ever:  here  will  I 

His  seed  shall  endure  for  ever,  and  his  dwellJ   for   '   1,:IV''  desired   it. 

throne  as  the  sun  before  me.  I  ^n  abundantly  bless  her  provision :  I 

It  shall  be  established  forever  as  the  will  satisfy  her  poor  with  bread. 

moon,  ami    as   a    faithful    witness    in  I    will    also    clothe    her    priests    with 

heaven.  salvation : 

Blessed    be   the   Lord   for    evermore.       And  her  saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy. 
Amen,    and   Amen. 

There  will  I  make  the  horn  of  David 

to  bud:  I  have  ordained  a  lamp  for 

SELECTION     18  mine  anointed. 
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Psalms -xxxii.  i.xxx  His  enemies  will  I  clothe  with  shame: 

ORI).  remember  David,  ami  all  his      but  upon  himself  shall  his  crown  flourish. 


afflictions:  how  he  s\\  are  unto  the 

LORD,  and  vowed  unto  the  mighty  God  Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou 

of  Jacob*  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  floek  ; 

Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  taber-  Thou  that  dwellest  between  the  cheru- 

nacle  of  my  house,  nor  go  up  into  my  bim,  shine  forth. 

Before    Ephraim    and    Benjamin    and 

I  will  not  give  sleep  to  mine  eyes,  or  Manasseh    stir   up   thy   strength,   and 

Slumber  to  mine  eyelids,  colm.  ;m(i  save  us> 

Until  I  find  out  a  place  for  the  Lord,  a  Turn  us  again,  0  God,  and  cause  thy 

habitation  for  the  mighty  God  of  Jacob.  face  to  s^[ne .  and  we  g^n  De  saved. 

we  heard  of  it  at  Bphratah:  we  q  lord  o0(j  of  ]lostSj  now  |ong  w;it 

found  it  in  the  fields  of  th.-  wood.  t}1((11  |)(.  aili,TV  aLr;nn>t  the  prayer  of 

We  will  go  into  his  tabernacles:    we  thy  people  1 

will  worship  at  his  footstool.  Thou  feedest  them  with  the  bread  of 

Arise,   0   LORD,   into   thy   rest;   thou,  tears ;  and  givest  them  tears  to  drink  in 

ami  the  ark  of  thy  strength.  grea  measur 

-     ..              -•---..-    ._«.  Thou  makest  us  a  strife  nnto  our  neigh- 
Let  thy  priests  be  clothed  with  righteous-  ,                  ,                   .      ,        , 
ness;  and  let  thy  saints  shout  for  joy.  ^ors:  ftnd  "ur  demies  langh  among 

themseli 

r  or  thv  servant  David  s  sake  turn  not 

',     M          t-    ,                         i  Turn  us  again,  0  God  of  hosts,  and  cause 

awa-v  ""•  '•'             "'"   ="""'"'■''•  thy  face  to  shine;  and  we  shall  be  saved. 

The  Lord  hath  sworn   in   truth   unto   ,,.,       ,        ,,         ,       vi  ltof  Egypt: 

David ;    he  will  not  turn  from  it ;   Of  .               .                , 

the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  set  upon  thy  th,,u   h                  out   tllr   heathen,   and 

throne.  planted   it. 


20  RESPONSIVE  SERVICES 

Thou  preparedst  room  before  it,  and      Grant    thee   according  to  thine  own 

didst  cause  it  to  take  deep  root,  and  it      heart,  and  fulfil  all  thy  counsel. 

filled  the  land.  -^7-       .-,-,      .  .  ,-.        ■.     , .  , . 

We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  andm 

The  hills  were  covered  with  the  shadow  the  name  of  our  q od  we  will  set  up 

of  it,  and  the  boughs  thereof  were  like  our  banners : 

the  goodly  cedars.  _,    .         .  ._.    ..  ., 

&        J  The  Lord  fulfil  all  thy  petitions. 

She  sent  out  her  boughs  unto  the  sea, 

and  her  branches  unto  the  river.  Now  know  I  that  the  Lord  saveth  his 

Why  hast  thou  then  broken  down  her  ' 

hedges,  so  that  all  they  which  pass  by      He  will  hear  him  from  his  holy  heaven 

the  way  do  pluck  her  !  ^  the  savin^  strength  of  his  right 

nanci. 


Some  trust  in  chariots,  and  some  in 


The  boar  out  of  the  wood  doth  waste 
it,  and  the  wild  beast  of  the  field  doth 

devour  it.  horses: 

Return,   we   beseech  thee,  0  God  of  But  we  will  remember  the  name  of  the 

hosts :   look  down  from  heaven,  and  ij0B:D  our  t*00- 

behold,  and  visit  this  vine ;  They  are  brought   down  and  fallen : 

And  the  vineyard  which  thy  right  hand  but  we  are  risen'  and  staDd  *PriSht- 

hath  planted,  and  the  branch  that  thou  Save,  Lord  :  let  the  king  hear  us  when 

madest  strong  for  thyself.  we  call. 

It  is  burned  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down : 

They  perish  at  the  rebuke  of  thy  coun-  Give.thekingthyjudgments,OGod,and 

tenance.                                •  thy  righteousness  unto  the  king's  son. 

Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  thy  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with  right- 

riffht  hand  eousness,  and  thy  poor  with  judgment. 

Upon  the  son  of  man  whom  thou  madest  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  to 
strong  for  thyself.  the  people,  and  the  little  hills,  by  right- 
So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee:  eousness- 

quicken  us,  and  we  will  call  upon  thy  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he 

name  shall  save  the  children  of  the  needy, 

and  shall  break  in  pieces  the  oppressor. 
Turn  us  again,  0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  cause 

thy  face  to  shine ;  and  we  shall  be  saved.  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun 

and  moon  endure,  throughout  all  gen- 

SELECTION  19  erations. 

He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the 

Psalms  xx,  lxxh  mown  grass :  as  showers  that  water  the 

THE  Lord  hear  thee  in  the  day  of  eartn- 

trouble  5  the  name  of  the  God  of  In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish  ; 

Jacob  defend  thee ;  And  aDlindance  0f  peace  so  long  as  the 

Send  thee  help  from  the  sanctuary,  and  ^oon  endureth. 

strengthen  thee  out  of  Zion ;  He  sliall  have  dominion  also  from  sea 

Remember  all  thy  offerings,  and  accept  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  unto  the 

thy  burnt  sacrifice;  ends  of  the  earth. 
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They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  against  the  Lord,  and  against  his 
bow  before  him ;  and  his  enemies  shall  Anointed,  saying,  Let  us  break  their 
lick  the  dust.  bands  asunder,    and    cast   away  their 

The  kings  «'i"  Tarshish  and  of  the  iali 

shall    bring   presents:    the  kings   of  Ht'  tl,Ilt  sitteth  in  the  heavens  -hall 

EQieba  and  Seba  shall  offer  gifta  langh:  the  Lord  Bhall   have  them  in 

Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  dension. 

him:  all  nations  shall  serve  him.  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his 

1"   •   :      Bhall  deliver  the  needy  when  he  wrath,  and  vex  them  in  his  sore  dis- 

Criethj    the    i r  also,  and  him    thai  Pleasure.    Yet  have  I  set  my  King  upon 

.      .          ,    ,  my  holy  hill  of  Zion. 
hath  no  helper. 

„    .   .,  ..  j       j        j   I  will  declare  tin-  decree:    tin-  Lord 

He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and 

shall  save  the  souls  of  the  needy.  hatk  saul  unto  me>  lll,,u  ait  m.v  s"»  i 

TI     ,    ..      ,  ,    .         ,  -         ,  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

He  shall  redeem  their  s<»ul  from  deceit 

and  violenc  ^sk  °^  me>  an(*  1  shall  give  thee  the 


And  precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his 
sight. 


heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and  the 
uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy 
possession. 

And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him  shall        m,        ,    ,.,      ,  .,         ...        ,   c. 

..  .  Thoiishaltnreakthemwitharodof  iron: 

given  ot  the  Lr<»M  oi  oneba: 

Prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  con-       ^  ?halt  das h  tnem  in  Pieces  Uke  a 
tinually  ;  and  daily  shall  he  be  praised.       potter  s  vessel- 

Then-  shall  boa  handful  of  corn  m  the   Be  wise  now  therefore,  O  v.-  kings:  be 

th  upon  the  top  of  the  mountains;     instructed,  ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  Uke  Leba-  SeTYe  the  LoRD  ™th  fear-  and  reJ°ice 

non  ;  and  they  of  the  city  shall  nourish  ^^  trembling. 

like  grass  of  the  earth.  Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and  ye 

His  name  shall  endure  for  ever:  his  perish  from  the  way,  when  his  wrath  is 

til  be  continued  as  long  as  the  kindled  bnt  a  little. 

slin  :  Blessed  are  all  they  that  put  their  trust 

And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him :  all      in  him. 
nations  shall  call  him  blessed. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of  The  Lord  said  unto  my  Lord,  Sit  thou 
[arael,  who  only  doeth  wondrous  things,  at  my  right  hand,  until  I  make  thine 

And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for   enemies  thy  footstool 
ever  :  and  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled      The  Lord   shall  send  the   rod  of  thy 
with  his  glory.    Amen,  and  Amen.  strength  out  of  Zion  :   rule  thou  in  the 

midst  of  thine  enemies. 

SELECTION  20  Tliv  people  shall  be  willing  in  the  day 

thy  power,  in  the  beauties  of  noli- 

Pttlnu  "•  'x'  XXI  ness  from   tie-  womb  of  the   momiu 

\I  TOY  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the  thou  bast  the  dew  of  thy  youth. 

>  >      people  imagine  a  van,  thing !         The  LoRD  hath  gwonii  and  will  not  re_ 

The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,       pent,  Thou  art  a  priest  for  ever  after  the 
and  the  rulers  take  counsel  together,       order  of  Melchizedek. 
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The    Lord   at  thy  right    hand    shall  For  they  intended  evil  against  thee: 

strike  through  kings  in  the  day  of  his  they  imagined  a  mischievous   device, 

wrath.  which  they  are  not  able  to  perform. 

He  shall  judge  among  the  heathen,  he  Therefore  shalt  thou  make  them  turn 

shall  fill  the    places  with   the   dead  their  back,  when  thou  shalt  make  ready 

bodies;  thine  arrows  upon  thy  strings  against 

He  shall  wound  the  heads  over  many  the  face  of  them* 

countries.                            *  Be  thou  exalted,  Lord,  in  thine  own 

He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  in  the  way :  => 

therefore  shall  he  lift  up  the  head.  So  will  we  sing  and  praise  thy  power. 


The  king  shall  joy  in  thy  strength,  0  SELECTION    21 

Lord  ;  and  in  thy  salvation  how  greatly 
shall  he  rejoice ! 


Psalms  cxv,  cxvi 


"^TOT  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto  us, 


Thou  hast  given  hhn  his  heart's  desire    ^    but  unto  th     name     iye     * 
and  hast  not  withholden  the  request  of  *  J7 

his  lips.  For  thy  mercy,  and  for  thy  truth's  sake. 

For  thou  preventest  him  with  the  bless-  Wherefore    should    the    heathen   say, 

ings  of  goodness :  thou  settest  a  crown  Where  is  now  their  God  ? 

of  pure  gold  on  his  head.  But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens :  he  hath 

He  asked  life  of  thee,  and  thou  gavest  it  done  whatsoever  he  hath  pleased, 

him,  even  length  of  days  for  ever  and  Their  idols  are  silver  and  gold,  the 

ever*  work  of  men's  hands. 

His  glory  is  great  in  thy  salvation  :  They  haye  mouths>  but  they  gpeak  not . 

Honour  and  majesty  hast  thou  laid  upon      eyes  have  they,  but  they  see  not : 

nim*  They  have  ears,  but  they  hear  not :  noses 

For  thou  hast  made  him  most  blessed  have  they,  but  they  smell  not : 
for  ever :  thou  hast  made  him  exceed-      They  have  handgj  Mt  they  handle  not . 
ing  glad  with  thy  countenance.  feet  have  they,  but  they  walk  not :  nei- 

For  the  king  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  and      ther  sPeak  they  trough  their  throat. 

through  the  mercy  of  the  Most  High  he  They  that  make  them  are  like  unto 

shall  not  be  moved.  them  • 

Thine  hand   shall  find   out   all  thine      So  is  every  one  that  trusteth  in  them. 
enemies :  0  Igrael>  trugt  tnou  in  tne  LoRD  .  he  is 

Thy  right  hand  shall  find  out  those  that  their  help  and  their  shield. 

0  house  of  Aaron,  trust  in  the  Lord  :  he 
Thou  shalt  make  them  as  a  fiery  oven      is  their  help  and  their  shield. 

in  the  time  of  thine  anger:  the  Lord  Ye  thftt  fear  the  L  ^  in  ^ 

shall  swallow  them  up  in  his  wrath,   y         . 

and  the  fire  shall  devour  them.  m   m        ,   _    . 

He  is  their  help  and  their  shield. 
Their  fruit  shalt  thou  destroy  from  the   ml     T  ,    ,,  ,  -, »  i    ^         i 

earth,  and  their  seed  from  among  the  The  LoRD  hath  been  mmdf  ul  of  us :  he 
children  of  men.  will  bless  us  j 
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He  will  bless  the  house  of  Israel;  he  What    shall    I    render   unto   the   EjOBD 

wiD  bless  the  house  of  Aaron.  lor  al]   llis  benefits  toward   met 

11.   pril]  bless  them  that  fear  the  Lord,  Iwilltakethe  cup  of  salvation,  and  call 

both  small  and  great  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord:  I  will  pay 

mv    T .    ,,  .                                     ,  my  vows  unto  the  Lord   now   in  the 

The  Lord  shall  increase  you  more  and  ence  of  aU  hig          le 

more,  you  and  your  children. 


une  blessed  of  the  Lord  which  made 

heaven  and  earth. 


Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the 

death  of  his  saint-. 


0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant;  I  am 
The  heaven,  even  the  heavens,  are  the  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of  thine  hand- 
Lords  :  but  the  earth  hath  he  given  to      maid .  thou  hast  loosed  my  bondg 


the  children  of  men. 


I    will    offer  to  thee   tin-   sacrifice    of 


1  he  dead  praise  not  the  Lord,  neither 

.  ,  .,  than  keying,  and  will  call   upon  the 

any  that  tto  down  into  silenee.  *  l 

name  ol  the  Lord. 

But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this      _  _.__  ..     _ 

time  forth  and  for  evermore.  Praise  the      X  ™n  ™  m*  vows  unto  the  Lord  now 
L0RD  in  the  presence  of  all  his  people,  in  the 

courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst 
of  thee,  0  Jerusalem.     Praise  ye  the 
1  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard      Lord. 
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my  voice  and  my  Bnpplications. 

Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto 

me,  therefore  will  I  call  upon  him  as  Psalm*  ucxrvi,  ltxxv 

long  as  I  live. 


HOW  down  thine  ear,  ()  Lord,  hear 


The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  Jj  nie:  for  I  am  poor  and  needy. 

and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me  : 

T  e        ,  .        ,  ,  ,  Preserve  my  soul ;    for  I  am   holy :  0 

1  tound  truuMe  and  sorrow.  .,  «  *  .,  .    .,    . 

thou   my  God,  save  thy  servant  that 

Then  called   I   upon  the  name  of  the      trusteth  in  thee. 

Lord:  0  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  deliver   t>  -.ei       i.       *    r\  t      i    c     r 

'  '  'Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord  :  for  I  cry 

my  soul.  '  J 

unto  thee  daily. 

ons  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous: 

„U1.  (;„a  i  ,,lllL  Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant:  forunto 

thee,  0  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple :  I  was  x*      . ,         T       i       *.  i        i         i     . 

,  ,.  i  JV1.TJ  For  thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to 

brought  low,  and  he  helped  me.  J 

Forgn 

Return  unto  thy  rest,  <)  my  soul;  for       .     ,    .  .  ..  ., 

,                .ill!         :7  „           ,        And  plenteous  in  mercy  unto  all  them 
!>  hath  d.alt  bountifully  with       *,    *      ,, xv_ 


that  call  upon  thee. 


Give  ear,  o  Lord,  unto  my  prayer;  and 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  .,„,.,„,  t(,  t}l(.  vn,r(.  ,,,■        Bnpplioations. 
death,  mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my 

feet  from  falling.  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon 

T      .„       ,,    .             .it          •    Ai_    i       i  thee :  for  thou  wilt  answer  me. 

I  will  walk  before  tie-  Lord  m  tin-land 

of  the  living.  Among  the  gods  th<            none  like 

I  believed,  therefore  have  I  spoken :  I 

was  greatly  afflicted :  I  said  in  my  haste,  Neither  are  there  any  works  like  unto 

All  men  are  liars.  thy  works. 
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All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  us  for  ever? 

come  and  worship  before  thee, O  Lord;  wilt  tnou  draw  out  ^ine  anger  to  all 

and  shall  glorify  thy  name.  generations  ? 

For  thou  art  great/and  doest  wondrous  ™m  tho*  not  revive  us  aSain  :  that 

things :  thou  art  God  alone.  thy  PeoPle  may  rejoice  in  thee  T 

Teach  me  thv  way,  O  Lord;   I  will  Shew  us  thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  and  grant 

J '                  '  us  thy  salvation. 


walk  in  thy  truth : 
Unite  my  heart  to  fear  thy  name. 


I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will 
speak :  for  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his 

I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my  God,  people,  and  to  his  saints :  but  let  them 

with  all  my  heart  i  and  I  will  glorify  not  turn  again  to  folly, 

thy  name  for  evermore.  gurely  hig  ^^  .g  nigh  them  ^ 

For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward  me :  and  fear  him ;  that  glory  may  dwell  in  our 

thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  the  land. 

lowest  hell.  Mercy  and  truth   are   met  together; 

O   God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  righteousness  and  peace  have  kissed 

me,  and  the  assemblies  of  violent  men  each  other. 

have  sought  after  my  soul  j  and  have  Tmth  shall  spring  out  of  the  earth .  and 

not  set  thee  before  them.  righteousness  shall  look  down    from 

But  thou,  0  Lord,  art  a  God  full  of  com-  neaven- 

passion,  and  gracious,  longsuffering,  and  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that  which  is 

plenteous  in  mercy  and  truth.  good .    and  our  land   snall  yield  ner 

O  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upon  increase. 

me  ;  Righteousness  shall  go  before  him ;  and 

Give  thy  strength  unto  thy  servant,  and  sna11  set  us  in  the  way  of  nis  s*eps. 

save  the  son  of  thine  handmaid. 

Shew  me  a  token  for  good ;  that  they  SELECTION    23 

which  hate  me  may   see  it,   and  be 

ashamed :  Psalm  cm 

Because  thou,  Lord,  hast  holpen  me,  "D^ESS  the  Lord,  O  my  soul; 


and  comforted  me. 


And  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 


Lord,  thou  hast  been  favourable  unto 

,,     , '         ,,       ,      ,,  ,  ,  ,     ,    , ,      Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget 

thy  land:  thou  hast  brought  back  the  ,.  .  .    .       '         J         ' 

j.-   -j.      j?  t      t_  not  all  his  benefits : 

captivity  or  Jacob. 

m,       ,         .  . ,     .  .     ..       _  .  _         Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities ;  who 

Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  of  thy      healeth  all  th    diseases 

people ;  thou  hast  covered  all  their  sin. 

__,       ,      ,  .  ,  ,,  .,  ,,         "Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruc- 

Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  wrath :  ,  ;,    , ,  .,,   , 

J  J  tion ;  who  crowneth  thee  with  lovmg- 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  fierce-  kindness  and  tender  mercies ; 

ness  of  thine  anger. 

_               _    _    _      .              .                    ,  Who   satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good 

Turn  us,  O  God  of  our  salvation,  and  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed 

cause  thine  anger  toward  us  to  cease.  like  the  eagle's. 


RESPONSIVE  SERVIC1 
The  Lobd  exeeuteth  righteousness  and  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  Ml 

judgment  for  all  that  are  oppressed.        places  <>t*  his  dominion: 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,      Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul, 
his  acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  i^  merciful  ami  gracious, 

slow  t<»  anger, and  plenteous  in  mercy.  SELECTION  24 

He  will  not  always  chide  ;  neither  will  Psalms  cxxi.  zxrn,  con 

he  keep  his  anger  for  ever.  j  WILL  m   Qp  mme  ^  mjto  ^ 

Se  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins;   A  hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

Nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  ini-  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which 
quities.  made  heaven  and  earth. 

For  ss  the  heaven  is  high  al><>w  tie-  Be  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved: 

earth,  bo  great   Lb  his  mercy  toward  he  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

them  that  fear  him.  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  nei- 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  ther  slumber  nor  sleep. 

far  hath  he  removed  our  transgressions   m,     x  ,,      .  .,      T 

from  us.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper  :  the  Lord  is 

T  .,  .,    ■  .      ,  ., .  thy  shade  upon  thv  right  hand. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,       J  * 

he  Li  >RD  pitieth  them  that  fear  him.      Tiie  sun  sha11  not  smite  thee  br  day»  nor 

the  moon  by  night. 
For  he  knoweth  our  frame  ;  he  remem- 
bereth  that  we  are  dust.  The   Lord   shall    preserve    thee   from 

.     -  ,  .    ,  all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy  bouL 

AjB  for  man,  his  days  are  as  gra>- :  as  a 

flown-  of  the  field.  80  he  flourished.  The  LoRD  sha11  Preserve  thy  going  out 

and  thy  coming  in  from  this  time  forth, 
For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is      and  even  for  evermore, 
gone  ;  and  the  place  thereof  shall  know 
it  no  more. 

u   ,   -i  c  .i     T  _  o  The  Lord  is  my  liirht  and  my  salva- 

But  the  mercy  ot  the  Lord  is  from     .  .  .    :.  T  ° 

i _J_a;_ ,__   i  i  tion  ;   whom  shall  I  tear? 

Biiasbng  to  everlasting  upon  th»*m 
that   fear  him,  and  his  righteousness      The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ;  of 
unto  children's  children;  whom  shall  I  be  afraid ? 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  When  *■  wicked'  even  mine  enemie8 
those  that  remember  his  command-  and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  «at  up 
ments  to  do  them.  my  flesh,  they  Btumbled  and  fell. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against 
the  heavens'  me»  m?  heart  shall  not  fear;  though 

war  should  rise  against  me,  in  this  will 
And  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all.  i  be  confident. 

Bless  the  Lobd,  ye  his  angels,  that  ex-  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord, 
eel  in  strength,  thai  do  his  command-  that  will  I  seek  after;  thai  I  may  dwell 
m«  rkening  unto  the  voice  of  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  da; 

his   word.  of  my  li 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts ;  ye  To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and 
ministers  of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure.  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 
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For  in  the   time  of  trouble  he  shall  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley 
hide  me  in  his  pavilion :  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no 

In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  evi^ : 

hide  me ;  he  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock.      For  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy 

A    ,  ,    ,,  ,      ,  ,     ,.-.    -,  staff  they  comfort  me. 

And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up 

above  mine  enemies  round  about  me:  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 

therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  presence  of  mine  enemies : 

sacrifices  of  joy ;  Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my 

I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  praises  unto  cup  runneth  over. 

the  Lord.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  fol- 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  low  me  a11  the  da^s  of  m?  lif e  : 

voice :  have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and      And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the 

answer  me.  LoRD  for  ever- 

When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face ;  my 

heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  Lord,  will  SELECTION    25 


I  seek. 


Psalm  cxxxix 


Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ;  put 
not  thy  servant  away  in  anger :  thou  Q  L0RD>  thou   hast   searched   me, 
hast  been  my  help  ;  leave  me  not,  nei-  a       ^nown  Es- 

ther forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salvation.      Thou    knowest    my    downsitting    and 
_„,  -  ..  ,  ._      -       .         mine    uprising;     thou    understandest 

when  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake      my  thought  afar  off. 
me,  then  the  Lord  will  take  me  up. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 
Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  lead  lying  down?  and  art  acquainted  with 
me  in  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine  a]j  my  wavs# 

enemies. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue, 
Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of      fout,  i0,  0  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  alto- 
mine  enemies:  for  false  witnesses  are      gether. 
risen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  breathe  . 

out  cruelty.  Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before, 


I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to 


and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 


see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the      Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for 

me :  it  is  high,  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 


land  of  the  living. 


Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  Spirit 


Wait  on  the  Lord:  be  of  good  courage,  ,  ...         ,    ,,  ?  „      „         J,,    r 

and  he  shall  strengthen  thine  heart:  or  whlther  sha11  l  flee  from  th?  Pres" 

wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord.  ence  ? 

If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall  not  there '  if  1  make  my  bed  in  hell>  Dehold. 

T-r         i.i                l  •'    j          •  thou  art  there, 
want.     He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 

green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside  If  l  take  the  win^s  of  tne  morning, 

the  still  waters.  an^  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 

He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  ' 

the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and 

sake.  thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 
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I     I   <;iv.   Surely   tli.'  darkness  shall  SELECTION  26 

cover  mi         d  tin-  night  shall  be  light 

Pialma  uuciii,  i  «  m 

about  !l 


I  REJOICE  iii  the  Lord,  o  ye  right- 


Tea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee ;  ,   , 

but  the  night  shineth  as  the  day:  the  "    ">™    for    P™"*    1S    ('(,,m'1-v    for 

darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  the  upright. 

thee.  Praise  the  Lord  with  harp :   sing  unto 

For  thou  hast  DOS .1  my  reins:  thou  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  instrument 

haa(  covered  me  in  my  mother's  womb.  °        strings, 

T                   «       e                   c  „  Sing  unto  liim  a  new  song:  play  skil- 

I  will  praise  thee;  for  I  am  fearfully  °                              .           °'  *     ■ 

and  wonderfully  made :  marvellous  are  tull>'  NVlth  a  loud  D01fle" 

thy  works;  and  that  my  soul  knoweth  For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  right ;  and 

right  well.  all  his  works  are  done  in  truth. 

My  substance  was  not  hid  from  thee,  He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment: 

When  I  was  made  in  secret,  and  curi-  The  earth  is  fan  0f  the  goodness  of  the 

ously  wrought  in  the  lowest  parts  of  Lord. 

lht'  eartn'  Bv  the  word  of  the  Lord   were  the 
Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  heavens   made;    and   all    the   host   of 
being  imperfect ;  and  in  thy  book  all  my  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth, 
members  were  written,  which  in  con- 
tinuance were  fashioned,  when  as  yet  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  to- 
there  was  none  of  them.  &etner  as  a  heaP :  he  layeth  up  the  depth 

in  storehouses. 

How   precious  also  are  thv  thoughts  T        ,,  .,  .,    «       .,     T , 

]  .  i                 r.    iL   &  Let  all  the  earth  fear  the  Lokd:  lei 

unto  mi'.  ()  dod  !  how  great  is  the  sum  „,,.,,  .,             «  .i_            ,,          j 

,  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  stand 

<>t  them  ! 


in  awe  of  him. 
For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done  ;  he  com- 


and    thine    enemies  take  thy  name  in 
vain 


If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more 

in  number  than  the  sand :  when  I  awake, 

T am  —nil  iv^  manded,  and  it  stood  fast. 

I  am  still  with  thee. 

.      ,  ...     ,      .,        .  ,    ,    ~  The  Lokd  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the 

Surely  thou    wilt   slay  tie-  wu-keu,  O  ,     ,.  ,        ,  L1V., 

,.     ,  '  c  .,  heathen  to  nought:    he  maketh  the  de- 

d:   d'-part   rrom   im-  therefore,   ve  ',     M  „ 

,,        ,  *         viees  ot   the  people  01  Horn-  rtleet. 

bloody  men.  r 

The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  for 
For  ^ey  wajL  ^gainst  _^ee_wickedly,      ever>  the  thoughts  of  his  heart  to  all 

generations. 

Blessed  is  the  nation  wh<  >d  is  the 

not  I  bate  them,  <  >  L«  >bd,  thai  bate 

thee T  and  am  no1  I  grieved  with  those  » 

,,                                            .  And  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen 

that  rise  up  against  thee?  "      ,.         v  .    '       .. 

1  ^  for  his  own  inheritance. 

I  hate  them  with    perfect   hatred:   I   Thr   ,j()KI)   ](,nk(.tll    troI11    heaven:    he 

count  them  mine  enemies.  .    ,    .,  ..      „   ., 

beholdeth  all  the  sons  ot  men :  from 

Seareh  in.   0  God,  and  know  my  heart :  the  pin  bis  habitation  be  looketh 

try  me,  and  know  my  thou  apon  all  the  Inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  way  in       He  fashioneth  their  hearts    alike  ;    he 
me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting.       considereth  all  their  works. 
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There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  multi- 
tude of  a  host :  a  mighty  man  is  not 
delivered  by  much  strength. 

A  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for  safety :  nei- 
ther shall  he  deliver  any  hy  his  great 
strength. 

Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon 
them  that  fear  him,  upon  them  that 
hope  in  his  mercy ;  to  deliver  their  soul 
from  death,  and  to  keep  them  alive  in 
famine. 

Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  :  he  is  our 
help  and  our  shield. 

For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  him,  be- 
cause we  have  trusted  in  his  holy  name. 

Let  thy  mercy,  0  Lord,  be  upon  us,  ac- 
cording as  we  hope  in  thee. 

0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed ;  I  will  sing 
and  give  praise,  even  with  my  glory. 

Awake,  psaltery  and  harp:  I  myself 
will  awake  early. 

1  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord,  among  the 
people :  and  I  will  sing  praises  unto 
thee  among  the  nations. 

For  thy  mercy  is  great  above  the  heavens: 
and  thy  truth  reacheth  unto  the  clouds. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O   God,   above  the 
heavens : 
And  thy  glory  above  all  the  earth. 

SELECTION   27 

Psalm  evil 

OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for 
he  is  good : 

For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so, 
whom  he  hath  redeemed  from  the  hand 
of  the  enemy ; 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands, 
from  the  east,  and  from  the  west,  from 
the  north,  and  from  the  south. 


They  wandered  in  the  wilderness  in  a 
solitary  way;  they  found  no  city  to 
dwell  in. 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted 
in  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their 
trouble,  and  he  delivered  them  out  of 
their  distresses. 

And  he  led  them  forth  by  the  right  way, 
that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habi- 
tation. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  wonder- 
ful works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and 
filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the 
shadow  of  death,  being  bound  in  afflic- 
tion and  iron;  because  they  rebelled 
against  the  words  of  God,  and  con- 
temned the  counsel  of  the  Most  High : 

Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart 
with  labour ;  they  fell  down,  and  there 
was  none  to  help. 

Then  they  cried  unto   the  Lord  in 

their  trouble,  and  he  saved  them  out  of 

their  distresses. 

He  brought  them  out  of  darkness  and 
the  shadow  of  death,  and  brake  their 
bands  in  sunder. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  wonder- 
ful works  to  the  children  of  men ! 

For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  brass, 
and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in  sunder. 

Fools,  because  of  their  transgression, 
and  because  of  their  iniquities,  are 
afflicted. 

Their  soul  abhorreth  all  manner  of 
meat;  and  they  draw  near  unto  the 
gates  of  death. 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their 
trouble,  and  he  saveth  them  out  of 
their  distresses. 
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He  sent  his  word,  and  healed  them,  and  vineyards,  which   may  yield  fruits  of 

delivered  them  from  their  destructions.  increase. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  tor  ,lr  blessetb  them  also,  bo  that  they  are 

his         Iness,  and   for  his  wonderful  multiplied  greatly}  and  suffereth  qo1 

works  to  the  children  of  men  !  tm'ir  (';lt,1('  ,u  decrease. 

And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  Again,  they  are  minished  and  brought 

thanksgiving,    and   declare   his   works  low  through  oppression,  affliction,  and 

with  rejoicing.  sorrow. 

They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  ,,,•   poureth   contempt   upon   prina 

thatdobnsinessin  great  waters;  these  »»d  eanseth  them  to  wander  in  the  wil- 

works  of  the  Lord*  and  his  derness,  wherethere  is  no  way. 

wonders  in  the  deep.  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high  from afflic- 

„      .                    ,  .,          ,  tion,  and  maketh  him  families  like  a  flock. 
For  he  commandeth,  and   raiseth  the 

stormy  wind,  which  lifteth  up  the  waves  The  righteous  shall  see  it,  and  rejoi 

thereof.  and  all  iniquity  shall  stop  her  mouth. 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  observe  these 

>wn  again  to  the  depths:  their  soul  things,  even  they  shall  understand  the 

is  melted   because  of  trouble.  lovingkindness  of  the  Lord. 

They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger  like  a 

drunken  man,  and  are  at  their  wit's  end.  SELECTION   28 


Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  ,II1S  X(II  (XXIII  ,.XMI 

r 


trouble,  and  he  bringeth  them  out  of  TT  isa  goodtilillgtogiv,  „lallks  „„to 
their  distress*  -  * 


the  LORD,  and  to  sing  praises  unto 
He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the   thy  name,  0  Most  High: 
waves  thereof  are  still.    Then  are  they 

glad  because  they  be  quiet;  so  he  bring-  To  shew  forth  thy  lovingkindness  in 
eth  them  unto  their  desired  haven.  the  morning,  and  thy  faithfulness  every 

night, 
Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lobd  for  Upon  an  m8trumen1    of  ten   strii 

and  for  his   wonderful    ,im]  Qpon  t}l(.  ps.lltt.rVi   apon  th(.  fo^ 
works  to  the  children  of  men !  with  a  solemn  sonnd. 

Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congre-  For  thou>  LoRD>  hagt  made  ne  glad 
gation  of  the  people,  and  praise  him  in  through  thy  work .  t.  ^n  triumph  in 
the  assembly  of  the  elders.  the  works  of  thy  hands 

He  tnrneth  rivers  into  a  wilderness,  q  Lord,  how  greal  are  thy  works  I 
the  watersprings  into  dry  ground;  all(i  thv  thoughts  are  very  deep. 

A  fruitful  land  into  barrenness,  for  the  A  brutish  man  knoweth  not;  neither 
wickedness  of  them  that  dwell  therein.       doth  a  fool  understand  this. 

urnetfa  the  wilderness  into  a  stand-  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  Lrr 
.  and  dry  ground  into  water-  and  when  all  th<-  workers  of  iniquity  do 
springs,  flourish;  it  is  thai   they  shall  be  de- 

And  there  he  maketh  the   hungry  to   Grayed  forever: 

dwell,  that  they  may  prepare  a  city  for       But  thou,  Lord,  art  most  high  for  ever- 

habitation ;  and  sow  the  fields,  and  plant       more. 
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For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  0  Lord,  for,  lo,  When    my   spirit    was    overwhelmed 
thine  enemies  shall  perish  ;  within   me,    then    thou    knewest    my 

All  the  workers  of  iniquity  shall  be  Patn- 

scattered.  In  the  way  wherein  I  walked  have  they 

But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt  like  the  P*Mly  laid  a  snare  for  me. 

horn  of  a  unicorn :  I  shall  be  anointed  I  looked  on  my  right  hand,  and   be- 

with  fresh  oil.  held,  but  there  was  no  man  that  would 

Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire  on  know  me  : 

mine  enemies,  and  mine  ears  shall  hear      Refuge  failed  me ;  no  man  cared  for  my 

my  desire  of  the  wicked  that  rise  up      soul. 

ag  I  cried  unto  thee,  O   Lord:   I  said, 

The  righteous  shall  nourish  like  the  Thou  art  my  refuge  and  my  portion 

palm  tree :  he  shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in  the  land  Jf  the  iiving. 

in  Lebanon.  _  „     „ 

Attend  unto  my  cry;  for  I  am  brought 

Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of      very  low :  deliver  me  from  my  persecu- 

the  Lord  shall  nourish  in  the  courts  of      tors ;  for  they  are  stronger  than  I. 

Bring  my  soul  out  of  prison,  that  I 
They  shall   still  bring  forth  fruit  in   may  praise  thy  name . 

old  age;  they  shall  be  fat  and  flour-      mi      .  ,  .  ,    „ 

.  ,  .    °   7        J  The  righteous  shall  compass  me  about ; 

lsning  '■>  for  thou  shalt  deal  bountifully  with  me. 

To  shew  that  the  Lord  is  upright :  he  is 

my  rock,  and  there  is  no  unrighteousness 

in  him.  SELECTION  29 

Psalm  lxxiii 

Unto  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes,  O  thou  rpRULY  God  is  good  to  Israel,  even 
that  dwellest  in  the  heavens.  1    to  such  as  are  of  a  clean  heart 

Behold   as  the  eyes  of  servants  look      But  as  for  me>  my  feet  were  almost 

unto  the  hand  of  their  masters  and  as      gone    my  gteps  had  weU  nigh  glipped 

the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto  the  hand  of 

her  mistress ;  so  our  eyes  wait  upon  the  For  I  was  envious  at  the  foolish,  when 

Lord  our  God,  until  that  he  have  mercy  I  saw  the  prosperity  of  the  wicked. 

upon  us. 

For  there  are  no  bands  in  their  death  : 

Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Lord,  have      but  their  strength  is  firm. 

mercy  upon  us :  for  we  are  exceedingly  They  are  not  in  trouble  ag  other  men  . 

filled  with  contempt.  neither  are  they   plagued  like   other 


Our  soul  is  exceedingly  filled  with  the   men. 
scorning  of  those  that  are  at  ease,  and 
with  the  contempt  of  the  proud. 


Therefore  pride  compasseth  them  about 
as  a  chain ;  violence  covereth  them  as  a 
garment. 

I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice ;   Their   eyes  stand   out    with   fatness: 
with  my  voice  unto   the  Lord  did  I  they  have  more  than  heart  could  wish. 

make  my  supplication.  m,  ,  .       .  ,    ,, 

J       rr  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  wickedly 

I  poured  out  my  complaint  before  him ;      concerning    oppression :     they     speak 

I  shewed  before  him  my  trouble.  loftily. 
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They  set  their  mouth  against  the  lieu-    Whom  have  1  in  heaven  Dill  theel  and 

u>,  and  their  ton«rue  walketh  through    t horo  is  Done  upon  earth  that  I  desire 
the  earth.  besides  t  her. 

Therefore  his  people  return  hither  :  and  My  flesh  and  my  heart  faileth  :  but  God 
waters  of  a  full  cup  are  wrung  out  to  is  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  por- 
them.  tion  for  ever. 

And   the\   say.   How  doth  God   know! 

and  is  there  knowledge  in   the   Most  SFTFfTTON  *30 

High  I 

Behold,  these    are  the    ungodly,    who 

prosper  in  the  world;  they  increase  in     I^LESSKI)  is  the  man  thai    walketh 

riches.  J-^  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 

Verily    I    have    cleansed  my   heart    in    nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor 

vain,  and  iraahed  my  hands  in  inno-  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

oency.  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord  ; 

For  all    the    day   long    have    I   been  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and 

plagued,  and  chastened  every  morning.  mg    ' 

r.  T  ...         .    .,         .   .    . ,    _  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 

It  I  say.  I  will  speak  thus;  behold,  I  .,  ,.  .,    .  .    .        ,,   «      ", 

..*',.  .  /  the  rivers  or  water,  that  bnnejeth  torth 

shonld  otteiid  against  the  generation  ,  •    «  ,  • 

,  .,  ,  ins  rruit  m  his  season ; 
of  thy  children. 

His  leaf  also  shall  not  wither ;  and  what- 
When  I  thought  to  know  this,  it  was  too      soever  he  doeth  snall  prosperi 

painful  for  me ; 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:  but  are  like 
I  Ufa]    I    went   into  the   sanctuary  of  the  chaff  which  tll(.  u.ill(1  ,|,iv,  ll,  awuv. 
1;  then  understood  I  their  end. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
Surely  thou  didst  set  them  in  slippery      jn  tne  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  con- 
places  :  thou  castedst  them  down  into      gregation  of  the  righteous, 
destruction. 

For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
Bow  are  they  brought  into  desolation,  righteous: 

m  a  moment !  they  are  utterly  con- 

..,„.,,  Wlth  „,,,„.,    •  But  the  way  ofthe  ungodly  shall  perish. 

As  a  dream  when  one  awaketh ;   so,  0 

Lord,  when  thou  awakest,  thou   shalt    L()K,)>  wl,u  sli:,n  ;ini<1<'  in  tn.v  t»berna- 

despise  their  image.  del  who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill? 

Thus  my  heart  was  grieved,  and  I  Wfl         He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  worketh 
priekedin  my  reins.  righteousness,  and  speaketh  the  truth  in 

his  heart. 

So  foolish  was  I,  and  ignorant :  I  was  as    , ,       +l    4     ,      i  i   ♦   «i           i  ,i      i- 

,        .  -    -          '           B                                  lit-     that      haeklateth      not  with      his 

a  beast  before  thee.                                                                                 .  .          . 

tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neigh' 

rertheleas    I   am    continually  with  bour,  nor  taketh  up  a  reproach  against 

thee  :  thou  haai  holden  me  by  my  righl   hi-  neighbour. 

hand.  _ 

In  whose  eyes    a   vile    person   is  con- 

Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,       temned;   but  he  honoureth  them  that 

and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory.  fear  the  Lord. 
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He  that  sweareth  to  his  own  hurt,  and      For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the 
ohangeth  not.      He  that  putteth  not      Srass»  and  wither  as  tne  &***  nerb- 
out  his  money  to  usury,  nor  taketh  re-  Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good ;  so 
ward  against  the  innocent.  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and  verily 

He  that  doeth  these  things  shall  never  thou  snalt  be  fed- 
be  moved.  Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord  ;  and  he 

shall  give  thee  the  desires  of  thine  heart. 

Judge  me,  0  Lord  ;  for  I  have  walked  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord  ;  trust 

in  mine  integrity  :  aiso  in  him  5  and  be  shall  bring  it  to 

I  have  trusted  also  in  the  Lord  ;  there-  pass. 

fore  I  shall  not  slide.  And  he  shaU  bring  forth  thy  righteoug. 

Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  me ;      ness  as  the  light,  and  thy  judgment  as 
try  my  reins  and  my  heart.  the  noonday. 

For  thy  lovingkindness  is  before  mine  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  patiently 
eyes :  and  I  have  walked  in  thy  truth,  for  him  : 

I  have  not  sat  with  vain  persons,  nei-      Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  who 

ther  will  I  go  in  with  dissemblers.  prospereth  in  his  way,  because  of  the 

t-u        1-xjj.i-  j..        *•!      man  who  bringeth  wicked  devices  to 

I  have  hated  the  congregation  of  evil 

doers ;  and  will  not  sit  with  the  wicked. 

T     .,,         ,  1       ,     .  Cease  from  anger,  and  forsake  wrath : 

I  will  wash  mine  hands  in  lunocency  :    _  %_ '. 

•ni  T  4.1  .        ,,       nT      "^     fret  not  thyself   m   any   wise   to   do 

so  will  I  compass  thine  altar,  O  Lord  :  J  J 

evil. 
That  I  may  publish  with  the  voice  of 

thanksgiving,  and  tell  of  all  thy  won-      For  evil  doers  sha11  be  cut  °ff :  but  *bose 
drous  works.  *nat  wa^*  uP°n  tne  Lord,  they  shall  m- 

Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of 

thy  house,  and  the  place  where  thine  For  yet  a  little  while>  and  the  wicked 

honour  dwelleth.  shall  not  be :  yea,  thou  shalt  diligently 

„  ..  ,     ...    .  consider  his  place,  and  it  shall  not  be. 

Gather  not  my  soul  with  sinners,  nor  my  *       ' 

life  with  bloody  men :  But  the  meek  shall  inherit  the  earth ; 

In  whose  hands  is  mischief,  and  their      a?d  ?ha11  d,ellght. themselves  in  the 


right  hand  is  full  of  bribes. 


abundance  of  peace. 


The  wicked  plotteth  against  the  just, 
But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  m  mine  integ-        -,  ,    ,-r  r-         ..*  -.>    ,^4.^ 

rity :  redeem  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  and  gnashetli  upon  him  with  his  teeth. 

me.  The  Lord  shall  laugh  at  him:  for  he 

My  foot  standeth  in  an  even  place :  seeth  that  his  day  is  coming- 

In  the  congregations  will  I  bless  the  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the  sword, 
Lord.  and  have  bent  their  bow,  to  cast  down 

the  poor  and  needy,  and  to  slay  such 
SELECTION    31  as  De  Gf  upright  conversation. 

Psalm  xxxvii  Their  sword  shall  enter  into  their  own 

THRET  not  thyself  because   of   evil      heart'  and  their  bows  sha11  be  broken< 
JF    doers,    neither    be    thou  envious  A  little  that  a  righteous  man  hath  is 
aerainst  the  workers  of  iniquity.  better  than  the  riches  of  many  wicked. 
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For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  shall  be  The    wicked    wateheth    the    righteous, 

broken:    but  the  Lord  upholdeth  the  a]1(j  S).rixrth  to  Blav  him. 
righteous. 

_,      .            ,             ,      .        .                 .  The  Lord  will  not  leave  him  in  his  hand, 

Hi.-   LORD   knoweth   the    days   oi    thfl  nor  condemn  him  when  he  is  judged. 

npright:  and  their  inheritance  shall  be  ..              ,                    ,, 

Wait   on  the    Lnin>.  and  keep  his  way, 
1 i  >r  <  ■  \ 

and  he  shall  exalt    thee  to  inherit   the 
They  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  evil   i;MUj . 
time:  and  in  the  days  of  famine  they 
shall  be  satisfied.  When  the  wicked  are  cut  off,  thou  shalt 

CAP    if; 

Hut   the   Wicked   shaU   perish,  and  the 

enemies  of  the    LORD   shall   be  ftfl  the    !  ll:lVr  s,,,'n  tl,r  wicked  in  great  pone,-, 

fat  0f  iallli  and  spreading  himself  like  a  green  baj 

tr» 
They  shall  consume ;  into  smoke  shall 

they  consume  away.  Yet  he  passed  away,  and,  lo,  he  was  not : 

The  wicked  OOrrOWeth.  and  paveth  not      P*,1  sougnt  him'  but  ne  could  not  be 

i  1  i  i  i        found, 

again:    but    the    righteous    sneweto 

and  giveth.  Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the 

_           .        _    «,        -    ...       ^  ,,  .  upright:  for  the  end  of  that  man   is 
For  such  as  be  blessed  of  him  shall  in- 
herit the  earth ;  and  they  that  be  cursed  Peace* 
of  him  shall  be  cut  off.  But  the  transgressors  shall  be  destroyed 

The  steps  or  0  good  man  are  ordered  by     ^^  the  end  of  the  wicked  sna11 

.     .  >:  and  he  delighteth  in  his  way. 

„,       ,,„,,,       ,    „         ,  .      But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous 

Though  he  fall,  he  shall  not  be  utterly     -  .,      T  ^         ,  .,  . ,    . 

cast  down:  for  the  Lord  upholdeth  him   ot  the  LoRD:  he  1S  their  length  in 

with  his  hand.  tlie  time  of  trouble. 

I  have  been  voung,  and  now  am  old:      A^d  tne  LoRD   sna11  nelP   them,    and 

•  have  I  nol  ighteous  for-      *eli™  tnei? ''  ne  fal1  ieUve[  them 

,  .  ,  ,  '  .  from  the  wicked,  and  save  them,  because 

taken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread.  they  tnist  in  him< 

He  is  ever  merciful,  and  lendeth :  and 
his  seed  is  blessed. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good;  and  SELECTION  32 

dwell  for  evermoi  ,    , 

Psalms  lxxxi.   I- 

For  the  Lord  loveth  judgment,  and  for-   qjjjq  a]nll(1  imtn  (;(((1  ()I11.  >u,.]]L,ih: 

saketh  not  his  saints ;  ^        ,         .       .   ,  ,     '  .     , 

^  make  a  joyful  noise  onto  the  God 

They  are  preserved  forever:  but  the  of  Jacob. 

I  of  the  wicked  shall  becnt  oft  m  ,  ,         ,  v  .      ,..,      ,,    .. 

Take  a  psalm,  and  bring  hither  the  tim- 

The  righteous  shall  inherit  the  land,  and      brel,  the  pleasant  harp  with  the  psal- 

dwell  therein  for  ever.  tery. 

The  month  of  the  righteous  speaketh   Blow  op  tin*  trumpet  in  the  new  moon, 
lorn,  and  his   tongue   talketh    of  in  the  time  appointed,  on  our  solemn 
judgment  gei  d. 

The  law  of  his  God  is  in  his  heart ;  none       For  this  was  a  statute  for  Israel,  and  a 
of  his  steps  shall  slide.  law  of  the  God  of  Jacob. 
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This  he  ordained  in  Joseph  for  a  testi- 
mony, when  he  went  out  through  the 
land  of  Egypt :  where  I  heard  a  lan- 
guage that  I  understood  not. 

I  removed  his  shoulder  from  the  burden : 
his  hands  were  delivered  from  the  pots. 

Thou  calledst  in  trouble,  and  I  deliv- 
ered thee ; 

I  answered  thee  in  the  secret  place  of 
thunder :  I  proved  thee  at  the  waters  of 
Meribah. 

Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  testify 
unto  thee : 

0  Israel,  if  thou  wilt  hearken  unto  me ; 
there  shall  no  strange  god  be  in  thee ; 
neither  shalt  thou  worship  any  strange 
god. 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  brought 
thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt : 

Open  thy  mouth  wide,  and  I  will  fill  it. 

But  my  people  would  not  hearken  'to 
my  voice ;  and  Israel  would  none  of 
me. 

So  I  gave  them  up  unto  their  own  hearts' 
lust:  and  they  walked  in  their  own 
counsels. 

Oh  that  my  people  had  hearkened  unto 
me,  and  Israel  had  walked  in  my  ways ! 

1  should  soon  have  subdued  their  ene- 
mies, and  turned  my  hand  against  their 
adversaries. 

The  haters  of  the  Lord  should  have 
submitted  themselves  unto  him :  but 
their  time  should  have  endured  for 
ever. 

He  should  have  fed  them  also  with  the 
finest  of  the  wheat :  and  with  honey  out 
of  the  rock  should  I  have  satisfied  thee. 


Out  of  Zion,  the  perfection  of  beauty, 
God  hath  shined. 

Our  God  shall  come,  and  shall  not 
keep  silence  :  a  fire  shall  devour  before 
him,  and  it  shall  be  very  tempestuous 
round  about  him. 

He  shall  call  to  the  heavens  from  above, 
and  to  the  earth,  that  he  may  judge  his 
people. 

Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me; 
those  that  have  made  a  covenant  with 
me  by  sacrifice. 

And  the  heavens  shall  declare  his  right- 
eousness :  for  God  is  judge  himself. 

Hear,  O  my  people,  and  I  will  speak  j 

0  Israel,  and  I  will  testify  against  thee : 
I  am  God,  even  thy  God. 

1  will  not  reprove  thee  for  thy  sacri- 
fices or  thy  burnt  offerings,  to  have 
been  continually  before  me. 

I  will  take  no  bullock  out  of  thy  house, 
nor  he  goats  out  of  thy  folds : 

For  every  beast  of  the  forest  is  mine, 
and  the  cattle  upon  a  thousand  hills. 

I  know  all  the  fowls  of  the  mountains  : 
and  the  wild  beasts  of  the  field  are  mine. 

If  I  were  hungry,  I  would  not  tell  thee : 
for  the  world  is  mine,  and  the  fulness 
thereof. 

Will  I  eat  the  flesh  of  bulls,  or  drink 
the  blood  of  goats  ? 

Offer  unto  God  thanksgiving  j  and  pay 
thy  vows  unto  the  Most  High:  and 
call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble : 

I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt  glo- 
rify me. 

SELECTION  33 


The  mighty  God,  even  the  Lord,  hath  Psalms  XIX'  CXIX 

spoken,  and  called  the  earth  from  the»rriHE  heavens  declare  the  glory  of 
rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  J-  God  ;  and  the  firmament  sheweth 
thereof.  •  his  handvwork. 
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Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night      thy  sight,  0  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my 
unto  night  sheweth  knowledge.  redeemer. 

There  is  do  speech  nor  language,  where 

their  voice  is  not  heard.  Forever,  <>  Lord,  thy  word  is  settL 

Their  line  is  gone  out  through  all  the  m  heaven. 

earth,  and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  Thy  faithfulness  is  unto  all  generations : 

world,  thou  hast  established  the  earth,  and  it 

In    them    bath   lui    Bel   a    tabernacle  abideth. 

for  the  son,  which  is  as  ;i  bridegroom  They  continue  this  day  according  to 

nut  of  his  chamber,  and  re-  thine  ordinances:  for  all  arc  thy  ser- 

joiccth  as  a  Btrong  man  to  run  a  race,  vants. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the       Unless  thy  law  had  been  my  delights,  I 

heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  ends  of      should  then  have  perished  in  mine  afflic- 

it:  and  there  is  nothing  hid  from  the      tion. 

heat  thereof.  T      -.,  »         ,   ,1  « 

I  will  never  forget  thy  precepts:  cor 

The  law  of  tin-  Lord  is  perfect,  con-    wjth  them  thou  hast  quickened  me. 

verting  the  soul :  T       ...  _     T ,  _. 

I  am  thine,  save  me  ;  for  I  have  sought 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  mak-      thy  precepts. 

ing  wise  the  simple.  The   ^^    haye   ^^    fQT   mQ   {{> 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re-   destroy  me:    but  I   will  consider   thy 
joieing  the  heart :  testimonies. 

The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,       I  have  seen  an  end  of  all  perfection : 
enlightening  the  eyes.  but    thy    commandment    is   exceeding 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  endur-  * 

ing   for  ever:    the  judgments   of    the  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  nnto  my  feet,  and 

Lord  are    true   and    righteous   alto-  a  light  nnto  my  path. 

get  her.  I  have  sworn,  and  I  will  perform  it, 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  that  I  will  keep  thy  righteous  judg- 

yea,  than  much  fine  gold :  sweeter  also  ments. 

than  honey  and  the  honeycomb.  t  am  afflicted  very  much:  quicken  me, 

Moreover   bv    them    is    thy   servant  O  Lord,  according  nnto  thy  word. 

warned  :  Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  of- 

And  in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great       ferings  of  my  mouth,  0  Lord,  and  teach 
reward.  me  thy  judgments. 

Who    can    understand    his    errors  1  My  son]  is  continually  in  my  hand: 
Omni  me  from  r  fault  '  do  1  do!  Forget  thy  law. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  pre-  The  wicked  have  laid  a  snare  for  me . 

sumptuous  sins ;  let  them  not  have  do-  vet  1  erred  not  from  thy  precepts. 

minion  over  me  :  Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  a  heri- 

Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  tags  t<>v  ever:  t'«»i-  they  are  the  rejoio- 

innocent  from  the  great  transgression,  imr  < »f  my  heart. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the       I  have  inclined  mine  heart  to  perform 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in       thy  statutes  always,  even  unto  the  end. 


They  also  do  no  iniquity :  they  walk  in 
his  ways. 
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SELECTION    34  Give  me  understanding,  and  I  shall  keep 

thy  law;  yea,  I  shall  observe  it  with 
Psaim  cxix  my  whole  heart. 

jDLESSED  are  the  undefiled  in  the  Make  me  to  g0  in  the  path  of  thy  com. 

±J  way,  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the  mandments;  for  therein  do  I  delight. 

Incline  my  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 
Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testi-      and  not  to  covetousness. 
monies,  and  that  seek  him  with  the   m  .  .,    .    , ., . 

whole  heart  Turn  away  mine  eyes  from  beholding 

vanity  j  and  quicken  thou  me  in  thy 

way. 

Stablish  thy  word  unto  thy  servant, 
Thou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep  thy      wno  is  devoted  to  thy  fear. 

precepts  diligently. 

Turn  away  my  reproach  which  I  fear : 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  keep  for  thy  judgments  are  good. 

thy  statutes  !  „  .   , ,    . 

Behold,  I  have  longed  after  thy  pre- 
Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed,  when  I  cepts:  quicken  me  in  thy  righteousness, 
have  respect  unto  all  thy  command-  . 

ments.  Let  thy  mercies  come  also  unto  me,  O 

T     .,,  ,-,  . ,,  -,  ,  „  Lord,  even  thy  salvation,  according  to 

1  will  praise  thee  with  uprightness  ot   ,,  -, 

heart,  when  I  shall  have  learned  thy       ^ 

righteous  judgments.  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  to  answer 

him  that  reproacheth  me :  for  I  trust  in 
I  will  keep  thy  statutes :  0  forsake  me      ^hy  word, 
not  utterly. 

And  take  not  the  word  of  truth  utterly 
Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  out  of  my  mouth     f  Qr  T  have  hoped  £ 

his  way  1  by  taking  heed  thereto  ac-  th    judgments. 

cording  to  thy  word. 

So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually  for 
With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought      ever  and  ever. 

thee:   0  let  me  not  wander  from  thy  .     _  T     .,,       „        ...  „      T       , 

commandments.  And  J  Wl11  walk  at  llbert^ :  f or  J  seek 

m,  n  ,  T  1  . ,  .         .       ,  thy  precepts. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart, 

that  I  might  not  sin  against  thee.  I  will  speak  of  thy  testimonies  also  be- 

&  fore  kings,  and  will  not  be  ashamed. 

Blessed  art  thou,  0  Lord  :  teach  me  thy  .     ..  T     ..,   ,  ,.  ,,            1£  .     ,, 

statutes  And     w      deugn*  myself  in  thy  com- 

„T.  n         '          .         _   n    i       ,    -ii  xi  mandments,  which  I  have  loved. 
With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all  the 

judgments  of  thy  mouth.  My  hanf  also  will  I .lift  up  unto  thy 

d      &                      J  commandments,  which  I  have  loved; 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy  testi-  and  I  will  meditate  in  thy  statutes. 

monies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts,  and 
have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes :  I  Psalms  XII>  x-  XIV 

will  not  forget  thy  word.  TTELP,  Lord;   for  the  godly  man 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  stat-  -tl  ceaseth ;  for  the  faithful  fail  from 
utes ;  and  I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end.  among  the  children  of  men. 
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RESPONSIVE  8ERVIC1  87 

They  speak  vanity  every  one  with  his       He  sitteth  in  the  lurking  places  of  the 

neighbour  :  with  nattering  lips  and  with       villages  !   in  the  secret  places  doth  he 

a  double  heart  do  they  speak.  murder  the  innocent :  his  eyes  are  privily 

_  .  n     ,  set  against  the  poor. 

Tin-  Lord  >h:ill  cut  oil  all  flattering 

lips,  and   the    tongue    that    Bpeaketfa   ,,r  ,1,',h  iu  w:,it  secretly  a*  :i  li,">  in 
proud  t hiii'  his  den  :  he  lieth  in  wait  t<»  catch  the 

__     .  ,.   TTT.A,  .,,   p«>«'r:  he -doth  catch  the  poor,  when  he 

Who  have  said,  With  our  tongue  will    '  ....         .  .  ■ 

we  prevail;  our  lips  are  our  own:  who   draweth  hi,,.  ...to  his  aet 

is  lord  over  us  ?  He  croucheth,  and  humbleth   himself, 

r  the  oppression  of  the  poor,  forthe     ^  the  poor  may  fal1  by  his  strong 
: liiiiLT  of  thi*  oeedy,  now  will  I  arise, 
th  the   Lord;    i   will  set   him   in  H(>  h:,,h  sai(l  m  llis  heart>  (;,m1  hath 

.    from   him  that    puftVth  at   him.    forirottcn  :   he  hideth   his  face;   he  will 

never  see  1 1 . 
The  words  of  the  Lord  are  pure  words : 

as  silver  tried  in  a  furnace  of  earth,       Arise,   0  Lord;  0   God,  lift   up  thine 
purified  seven  times.  nand :  forget  not  the  humble. 

Thou  shalt  keep  them,  O  Lord,  then  When-fore  doth  the  wicked  contemn 

shall  preserve  them  from  this  gener-  God?  ll('  hath  said  iu  bis  Qeart>  Thou 
ation  for  ever.  wilt  not  require  it. 

The  wicked  walk  on  every  side,  when       Thou  hast  seen  }**  for  thou  boldest 
the  vilest  men  are  exalted.  mischief  and  spite,  to  requite  it  with 

thy  hand :  the  poor  committeth  himself 
unto  thee ;  thou  art  the  helper  of  the 
Why  standest  thou  afar  off,  0  Lord  I      fatherless. 

why  hidesl   thou  thyself  in  times  of  Lord,  thou  hast  heard  the  desire  of  the 
trouble?  humble;  thou  wilt  prepare  their  heart, 

The  wicked  in  his  pride  doth  persecute  tll0U  wilt  cause  tnill<>  ear  to  Qear  : 
the  poor :  let  them  be  taken  in  the  de-  To  judge   the   fatherless   and   the    op- 
vices  that  they  have  imagined.  pressed,  that  the  man  of  the  earth  may 

For  the  wicked  boasteth  of  his  heart's  no  more  oppress. 
aire,  and  blesseth  the  covetous,  whom 

the  Lord  abhorreth.  The  fool  hath  said  in  bis  heart,  Then 

_        .  ,        ..        ,    .,        ..*■■..  no  God.    They  are  corrupt,  they  have 

The  wicked,  through  the  pride  of  his  ,  .     \  . 

countenance,  will  not  seek  after  God:  done  abominable  works,  there  IS  none 

God  is  not  in  all  his  thoughts.  that  doetfa  good. 

His    ways   are   always    grievous;    thy      The  Lord  looked  down  from  heaven  upon 

"V  „   v-         the  children  of  men,  to  see  if  there  were 

judiriiifiiT-  are  far  above  out   of  his  vr  A  -,. ,      ,     \     ■,       ,      ,  „  a 

.  .,  .  .  .  _  __        any  that  did  understand,  and  seek  God. 

_dit :  as  for  all  his  enemies,  he  punvth 
?!„.,„.  They  are  all  pmi'  aside,  they  are  all 

together  become  filthy:  there  is  none 

He  hath  said  in  his  heart,  I  shall  not  be     .         ,       ,  , 

moved -.for  I  shall  never  be  in  adversity.   ,I|:"  ,l'""  '  ""'  "'"  on& 

Hi.  mo         ■  f.,11  of  earring  and  de-     ?ave  all  \he  r^T^J^ll  *°» 

.  knowledge  ?  who  eat  up  my  people  as 

Li   and    fraud:    nnd.-r   his    tongue    is       they  eat  bread>  and  call  not  upon  the 

mischief  and  vanity.  Lord. 
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There  were  they  in  great  fear:  for  God      Oast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence; 
is  in  the  generation  of  the  righteous.         and  take  not  tny  H°ly  Spirit  from  me. 

Ye  have  shamed  the  counsel  of  the  poor,  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salva- 

hecause  the  Lord  is  his  refuge.  tion;   and   uphold  me   with   thy  free 

Oh  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  Spirit. 

come  out  of  Zion !  Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy 

When  the  Lord  hringeth  hack  the  cap-      WatySLand  shmm  sha11  be  converted 
tivity  of  his  people,  Jacob  shall  rejoice,      un  °      ee* 

and  Israel  shall  be  glad.  Deliver  me    from  bloodguiltiness,   O 

God,  thou  God  of  my  salvation  : 

SELECTION  36  And  my  tonSue  shall  sing  al<>ud  of  thy 

righteousness. 

Psalms  li,  cxxx  q  Lo,.^  open  thou  my  lips ; 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac-      And  my  mQVLth  shall  ghew  forth  thy 
cording  to  thy  lovingkindness :  praise. 

According  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice;    else 

tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgres-  u  T     .  ,T  ,  ,.  ,. 

_.  __  would  I  give  it :  thou    dehghtest  not 

in  burnt  offering. 
Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  ini- 

quity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin.  ^  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit : 

u     J  7  J  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  0  God, 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:      thou  wilt  not  despise. 

and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me.  r.  -,         , ,  ,      , 

Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  Zion .  build  thou  tlie  walls  0f  Jeru- 

and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight :  salem. 
That  thou  mightest  be  justified  when      Then  shalt  thou  be  pleased  with  the 
thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou      sacrifices  0f  righteousness,  with  burnt 
Jud^est-  offering  and  whole  burnt  offering :  then 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity  j  and      shall  they  offer  bullocks  upon  thine 

in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me.  altar. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  in- 
ward parts :  and  in  the  hidden  part  thou  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto 
shalt  make  me  to  know  wisdom.  thee  O  Lord. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be      Lord,  hear  my  voice :  let  thine  ears  be 
clean  :  attentive  to  the  voice  of  my  supplica- 

Wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than      tions. 

snow.  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldest  mark  iniqui- 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and   gladness  j  ties,  0  Lord,  who  shall  stand? 
that  the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken      But  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee,  that 
may  rejoice.  thou  mayest  be  feared. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait, 

all  mine  iniquities.  an(j  jn  his  word  do  I  hope. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God;      My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than 
and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me.  they  that  watch  for  the  morning :  I  say, 
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more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  Mine  eye  is  consumed  because  of  grief ; 
morning.  it  waxeth  old  because  of  all  mine  ene- 

Let  Israel  hope  in  the  LOBD:   for  with 

the  Lord  then  is  mercy,  and  with  him   Depart  from  me,  all  ye  workers  of  mi 
plenteous         mption.  quity;   for  the  Lobd  hath  heard  the 

And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all  his    voice  ot  In.v  ™»P«>g. 
iniquities.  The  Lord  hath  heard  my  supplication ; 

the  Lord  will  receive  my  prayer. 
SELECTION  37 

Psalms  xiii.  vi.  xxvin  Unto  thee  will  I  cry,  0  Lord  my  rock; 

UOW  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  O  be  not  siK'nt  to  mei  lest,  if  thou  be 

Lord?  for  ever  1  how  long  wilt  sil,'nt  to  me>  l  become  like  them  that 

thou  hide  thy  face  from  me?  go  down  into  the  pit 

How  long  shall  I  take  counsel  in  my  soul,  Hear  the  voice  of  my  supplications, 
having  sorrow  in  my  heart  daily  ?  how  when  I  cry  unto  thee,  when  I  lift  up  my 
long  shall  mine  enemy  be  exalted  over      hands  toward  thy  holy  oracle. 

me?  Draw  me  not  away  with   the  wicked, 

under  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God:  and  with  the  workers  of  iniquity,  which 

Lighten  mine  eyes,  lest  I  sleep  the  sleep  speak  peace  to  their  neighbours,  but 

of  death  :  mischief  is  in  their  hearts. 

Lest  mine  enemy  say,  I  have  prevailed  Because  they  regard  not  the  works  of 
against  him :  and  those  that  trouble  me  the  lord,  nor  the  operation  of  his  hands, 
rejoice  when  I  am  moved.  he  shall  destroy  them,  and  not  build  them 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  mercy;  my  UP- 

ri  shall  rejoice  in  thy  salvation.  Blessed  be  the  Lobd,  because  he  hath 

I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord,  because  he  heard  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 

hath  dealt  bountifully  with  me.  The  LoRD  is  my  strength  and  my  shield . 

my  heart   trusted   in   him,   and  I  am 

0    Lobd,    rebuke    me    not    in    thine      helped: 

anger,  neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot  Therefore  my  heart  greatly  rejoioeth; 

displeasure.  and  with  my  song  will  I  praise  him. 
Have  mercy  upon  me,  0  Lokd  ;  for  I  am      The  Lqrd  js  their  stren^.h  and  he  is  the 
weak :  0  Lord,  heal  me ;  for  my  bones      ^      gtr        h  of  hi8  anointed. 
are  vexed. 

,f  ,   •       i  i     i    a.  xi  Save   thv    people,  and    bless   thine    in- 

Mv  soul  is  al><>  sore  vexed:  but  thou,   ,      .        •    ■     r 

heritanc- : 


Feed  them  also,  and  lift  them  up  for  ever. 


0  Lord,  how  long? 

Return,   0  Lord,  deliver  my  soul:  oh 
save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

r  in  death  tha         i<>  remembrance  SELECTION  38 

Of  tic  Psalms  xxn,  xxxi 

In  the  grave  who  shall  give  thee  thanks?  ^tw  y   ,;(Mj    I11V  Q^  W}1V  }iast   tlmu 

1  am  weary  with  my  groaning;  all  the  ^*1   forsaken  me.'   why  art  thou 
oight  make  I  my  bed  to  awim  j  I  wat.r  far  from   helping  me,  and   from  the 
my  eonch  with  my  tears.  words  of  my  roaring f 
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0  my  God,  I  cry  in  the  daytime,  but  thou 
hearest  not;  and  in  the  night  season, 
and  am  not  silent. 

But  thou  art  holy,  O  thou  that  inhab- 
itest  the  praises  of  Israel. 

Our  fathers  trusted  in  thee:  they 
trusted,  and  thou  didst  deliver  them. 

They  cried  unto  thee,  and  were  deliv- 
ered : 

They  trusted  in  thee,  and  were  not  con- 
founded. 

But  I  am  a  worm,  and  no  man ;  a  re- 
proach of  men,  and  despised  of  the 
people.  All  they  that  see  me  laugh  me 
to  scorn : 

They  shoot  out  the  lip,  they  shake  the 
head,  saying,  he  trusted  on  the  Lord 
that  he  would  deliver  him :  let  him  de- 
liver him,  seeing  he  delighted  in  him. 

Many  bulls  have  compassed  me  :  strong 
bulls  of  Bashan  have  beset  me  round. 

They  gaped  upon  me  with  their  mouths, 
as  a  ravening  and  a  roaring  lion. 

I  am  poured  out  like  water,  and  all 
my  bones  are  out  of  joint:  my  heart 
is  like  wax ;  it  is  melted  in  the  midst 
of  my  bowels. 

My  strength  is  dried  up  like  a  potsherd ; 
and  my  tongue  cleave th  to  my  jaws; 
and  thou  hast  brought  me  into  the  dust 
of  death. 

For  dogs  have  compassed  me :  the  as- 
sembly of  the  wicked  have  inclosed  me : 
they  pierced  my  hands  and  my  feet. 

1  may  tell  all  my  bones :  they  look  and 
stare  upon  me. 

They  part  my  garments  among  them, 
and  cast  lots  upon  my  vesture. 

But  be  not  thou  far  from  me,  0  Lord  :  0 
my  strength,  haste  thee  to  help  me. 


Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me ;  deliver  me 
speedily:  be  thou  my  strong  rock,  for  a 
house  of  defence  to  save  me. 

For  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  fortress ; 
therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  lead  me, 
and  guide  me. 

Pull  me  out  of  the  net  that  they  have 
laid  privily  for  me :  for  thou  art  my 
strength. 

Into  thine  hand  I  commit  my  spirit: 
thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord  God 
of  truth. 

I  have  hated  them  that  regard  lying 
vanities :  but  I  trust  in  the  Lord. 

I  was  a  reproach  among  all  mine  ene- 
mies, but  especially  among  my  neigh- 
bours, and  a  fear  to  mine  acquain- 
tance: they  that  did  see  me  without 
fled  from  me. 

I  am  forgotten  as  a  dead  man  out  of 
mind  :  I  am  like  a  broken  vessel. 

For  I  have  heard  the  slander  of  many  : 
fear  was  on  every  side:  while  they 
took  counsel  together  against  me,  they 
devised  to  take  away  my  life. 

But  I  trusted  in  thee,  0  Lord  :  I  said, 
Thou  art  my  God. 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand :  deliver  me 
from  the  hand  of  mine  enemies,  and 
from  them  that  persecute  me. 

Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  ser- 
vant :  save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  O  Lord;  for 
I  have  called  upon  thee :  let  the  wicked 
be  ashamed,  and  let  them  be  silent  in 
the  grave. 

Let  the  lying  lips  be  put  to  silence ; 
which  speak  grievous  things  proudly 
and  contemptuously  against  the  right- 
eous. 


In  thee,  O  Lord,  do  1  put  my  trust;  Oh  how  great  is  thy  goodness,  which 
let  me  never  be  ashamed :  deliver  me  thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  fear 
in  thy  righteousness.  thee ; 
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Which  thou  hast  wrought  for  them  that   Truly  my  soul  waiteth  upon  Gk)d:  from 

trust  in  thee  before  the  sons  of  men !  him  cometh  mv  >alvati<>n. 

Thou  Bhalt  hide  them  in  tl  pet  of      He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation; 

thy  presence  from  the  pride  of  man  \  he  is  my  defence  ;  I  shall  not  be  greatly 

moved. 
Thou  shalt  keep  them  secretly  in  a  pa- 
vilion from  the  strife  of  tongues.  How   long  will   ye   imagine   mischief 

.,.,..       T  .        ,      .     against  a  man  I  ye  shall  DC  slain  all  of 

Blessed    l>e    tin-    LORD:     for    In-    hath  .  ,,    ,     ,, 

,  .  .  11         i  •     i  FOU:  as  a  bowing  wall  shall  ye  DC,  ;in<t 

shewed  me  his  marvellous  kindness  in    • 

as  a  tothTiiiLr  fence. 
ng  city. 

—     -     . .  .  ,  T  „  „  They  only  consult  to    cast  him  down 

For  I  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cut  off  from  from  Ms  excellency  :   they  delight   in 

before   thine   eyes :   nevertheless   thou  Ues ,  they  bless  ^^  their  mouth>  but 

heardest  the  voice  of  my  supplications  they  curse  mwardly< 


when  I  cried  unto  thee. 

o  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints:  for 
the  Lord  preeerveth  the  faithful,  and 


My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God;  for 
my  expectation  is  from  him. 


,       ■..  |,                 i  .*   .i               ,    !  He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation: 

nk'iititullv  rewardeth  the  proud  doer.  ,.         •,  r          T  i.  n     *  v   —      a 

r  he  is  my  defence  ;  I  shall  not  be  moved. 

Be    of    good   courage^    and    he    shall  Im  ,;,„,  is  mv  ,alv;lti,m  ;UI(1  ,IIV  ^..rv : 

strengthen  your  heart,  all  ye  that  hope  _            ,                                 , 

in  the  Lord  ^e   ro('k   °*    mv    strength,    and    my 

refuge,  is  in  God. 

SELECTION    39  Trust  * him  a'  ^T* ;  le  peoPleJ 

pour  out  your  heart  before  him  :  God 

Psalms  lxi,  Lxn,  lxui  is  a  refuge  for  us. 

J    FEAR  my  cry.  O  God  :  attend  unto  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  vanity, 
-"--*-  mv  prayer.    From  the  end  of  the  and  men  of  high  degree  are  a  lie: 
earth  will   I   ery  unto  thee,  when  my  To  be  laid  in  the  balance,  they  are  alto- 
heart  is  overwhelmed:  gether  lighter  than  vanity. 

Lead   me   to  the  rock  that  is  higher  Trust   not  in  oppression,   and  become 

tnan  !•  oot  vain  in  robbery: 

-  thou  haet   l>een  a  shelter  for  me,  if  riches  increase,   set  not  your  heart 

and  a  -Tr<»iiLr  tower  from  the  enemy.  upon  them. 

I  will  abide  in  thy  tabernacle  for  ever :  ('<»d  hath  spoken  oner;   twice  have  I 

I  will  trust  in  the  covert  of  thy  wings,  heard  this;  that  power  belongeth  unto 

1,0  God,  hast  heard  my  vows:  <",<*- 

thou   hast    given    me   tin-  heritage  of  Also    unto     thee,    0   Lord,    belongeth 

those  that  fear  thy  name.  mercy:    for   thou    renderest    to   every 

man  according  to  his  work. 
Thou  wilt  prolong  the  king's  life:  and 

his  years  as  many  generations.  (m;,m,     ,        a,.r          ,.„,,          ,     ^j,  , 

• 

Be  p1  ill  abide  bel       I  k)d  foi            I  seek  thee:  my  son!  thirateth  for  thee. 

prej                y  and  truth,  which  may  my  flesh  longeth  for  thee  in  a  dry  and 

pre          him.  thirsty  land,  where  do  water  ii 

So  will  I  sing  praise  unto  thy  name  for  To  see  thy  power  and  thy  glory,  so  as  I 

ever,  that  I  may  daily  perform  my  vows.  have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 
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Because  thy  lovingkindness  is  better  Offer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  and 

than  life,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee.  Put  y°ur  trust  in  tne  LoRD- 

Thus  will  I  bless  thee  while  I  live :  I  There   be  many  that  say,   Who  will 

will  lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name.  shew  us  any  good  ? 

My  soul    shall   be    satisfied    as   with  Lord,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  coun- 

marrow  and  fatness  ;  and  my  mouth  tenance  upon  us. 

shall  praise  thee  with  joyful  lips  :  Thou  hagt       t  gladness  in  my  heart? 

When  I  remember  thee  upon  my  bed,  more  than  in  the  time  that  their  corn 

and  meditate    on  thee  in  the    night  and  their  wine  increased, 
watches. 

_,             .,,,.,               1    i     ^t  I  wiH  hoth  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and 

Because  thou  hast  been  my  help,  there-  sleep .  for  thoUj  LoRDj  only  makest  me 

fore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  dwell  in  safety, 
rejoice. 

My  soul  followeth  hard  after  thee :  thy 

right  hand  upholdeth  me.  Glve  ear  to  mJ  words,  O  Lord  ;  con- 

_    L  ^        ^           ,                ,        ,  sider  my  meditation. 

But  those  that  seek  my  soul,  to  destroy  J 

it,  shall  go  into  the  lower  parts  of  the  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,  my 

earth.  King,  and  my  God :  for  unto  thee  will  I 

pray. 
They  shall  fall  by  the  sword :  they  shall 

be  a  portion  for  foxes.  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morn- 

But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God ;  every  m^>                ? 

one  that  sweareth  bv  him  shall  glory :  In  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer 

But  the  mouth  of  them  that  speak  lies  unto  thee'  and  wiU  look  up* 

shall  be  stopped.  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  plea- 
sure in  wickedness  :  neither  shall  evil 

SELECTION  40  dwe11  with  thee- 

The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy  sight : 

Psalms  iv,  v,  lvii  thou  hatest  all  workers  of  iniquity. 

HEAR  me  when  I  call,  0  God  of  ml          ,    ,,    ,              ,,          ,,.           n 

.  .  J                      '      ,      ,  Thou  shalt  destroy  them   that  speak 

my  righteousness  :  thou  hast  en-  . 

larged  me  when  I  was  in  distress ;  °  ' 
„                                   , ,  The  Lord  will  abhor  the  bloody  and  de- 
Have  mercy  upon  me,  and  hear  my  prayer.  ceitful  man. 

O  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  Butas  for  me?  t  ^u  come  into  thy 

turn  my  glory  into  shame  1  hoilse  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy : 

How  long  will  ye  love  vanity,  and  seek  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  j  worsMp  toward 

alter  leasing  .  thy  holy  tfemple# 

But  know  that   the   Lord    hath    set  _                  _    _            .     ,.        ... 

.  ,.      ,,                -n     n      u.        ,*  Lead  me,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteous- 

apart  him  that  is  godly  for  himself :  _                  _     \                •             1 

*  ness  because  of  mine  enemies;  make 

The  Lord  will  hear  when  I  call  unto  him.  thy  way  straight  before  my  face. 

Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not :  commune  For  thou>  LoRD>  wilt  blegs  the  righteous; 

with  your  own  heart  upon  your  bed,  with  favour  wnt  thou  compass  him  as 

and  be  still.  with  a  shield. 
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Be  merciful  onto  me,  O  God :   for  man       unto  me:  in  the  day  when  I  call  answer 

would    swallow    me    up;    he    fighting      me  speedily. 

daily  oppresseth  me.  For  my  days  are  consumed  like  smoke, 

Mine  enemies  would  daily  swallow  me      And  my  bones  are  burned  as  a  hearth, 
up :  for  they  be  many  that  fight  against    . .     ,  -,      •  ,         ,  ,  • , 

me,  0  thou  Most  High.  M-v  Qeart  '**»<>"<■■'•  and  withered  like 

_           .    . ,   _                 .  grass:  bo  thai  [forgettoeal  my/ bread. 
\\  bat  time  I  am  afraid,  l  will  trust  iu 

t  jj,                *  By  reason  of  the  voice  of  my  groaning 

my  bones  cleave  to  my  skin. 

In  God  I  will  praise  his  word,  in  God  I 

have  put  my  trust ;  I  will  not  fear  what  *  am  llk,'a  peuoan  of  the  wilderness:  I 

flesh  can  do  unto  me.  am  like  an  owl  of  the  desert. 

Every  day  they  wrest  mv  words:  I  watch,  and  am  as  a  sparrow  alone  upon 

the  housetop. 
All  their  thoughts  are  against  me  for 

evil.  Mine  enemies  reproach  me  all  the  day; 

They  gather  themselves  together,  they  And  they  that  are  mad  against  me  are 

hide  themselves,  they  mark  my  step-.  sworn  against  me. 

when  they  wait  for  my  soul.  For  I  have  eaten  ashes  like  bread,  and 

Shall  they  escape  by  iniquity?  in  thine  mingled  my  drink  with  weeping, 

anger  cast  down  the  people,  0  God.  Because  of  thine  indignation  and  thy 

Thon  tellest  my  wanderings:  put  thou      wrath:  for  thou  hast  lifted  me  up,  and 

■    L-i  ,,  cast  me  down. 

my  tears  into  thy  bottle:  are  they  not 

in  thy  book t  My  days  are  like  a  shadow  that  de- 

_,      _.  «.*.•.•.•«'-      elineth ;  and  I  am  withered  like  gnu 

when  I  cry  unto  thee,  then  shall  mine 

enemies  turn  back :    this  I  know ;  for      But  thou,  0  Lord,  shall  endure  for  ever ; 
God  is  for  me.  and  thy  remembrance  unto  all  genera- 

I ii  God  will  I  praise  his  word:  in  the 

Lord  will  I  praise  his  word.  Thou  shalt  arise>  aud  liave  mercy  upon 

T    -,    , ,        TJ_        «___,•_-,  Zion:  for  the  time  to  favour  her,  \ 

In  God  have  I  put  my  trust:  I  will  not   .,  J 

be  afraid  what  man  can  do  unto  me.  the  Set  tllnr>  ls  come- 

Thy  vnws  aiv  upon  me.  O  God:  I  will       For  tny  servants  take  pleasure  in  her 

^  *  i  . ,  stones,  and  favour  the  dust  thereof, 

reiidt-r  praises  unto  thee. 

v~~  +*,~„  v~  *  a  t         j  i  r  So  the  heathen  shall  fear  the  nam< 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from 

death:  wilt  not  thou  deliver  my  feet   t'M'  ,J<'Kh- 

from  falling,  that  I  may  walk  before      And  all  the  kings  of  the  earth  thy  glory. 

God  in  the  light  of  the  living  ? 

When  the  LORD  shall  build  up  Zi<>n,  h<* 

shall  appeal-  in  his  glory. 

SELECTION  41  „      .„  .  ..  94-d    M 

He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  the  desti- 

PmIhi  i  ii  tute,  and  not  despise  their  prayer. 

HBAB  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  let  This  shall  be  written  for  the  generation 
my  cry  eome  onto  tb<  to  oom<  : 

Hide  not  thy  face  from  me  in  the  day       And  the  people  which  shall  be  created 
when  I  am  in  trouble ;  incline  thine  ear       shall  praise  the  Lord. 
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For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the      Lead  me  in  thy  truth  and  teach  me : 

height  of  his  sanctuary ;  from  heaven      for  tnou  art  tne  God  °f  my  salvation ; 

did  the  Lord  behold  the  earth ;  on  thee  do  *  wait  a11  the  day- 

To  hear  the  groaning  of  the  prisoner;   Remember,  O  Lord,  thy  tender  mer- 

to  loose  those  that   are  appointed  to  cies  and  thy  lovingkindnesses  ;  for  they 

death ;  have  been  ever  of  old. 

To  declare  the  name  of  the  Lord  in  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor 

Zion,  and  his  praise  in  Jerusalem;  my  transgressions:  according  to   thy 

mercy  remember  thou  me  for  thy  good- 

When  the  people  are  gathered  together,  ness'  sake  0  Lord 
and  the  kingdoms,  to  serve  the  Lord. 

_                              .   .     n  Good  and  upright  is  the  Lord:  there- 
He  weakened  my  strength  in  the  way ;  j.    rt     -ii  ^  4.M„i.    •            •     -i 
_                           J           &                      J  '  tore  will  he  teach  sinners  in  the  way. 

he  shortened  my  days. 

-.-««--.  The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment: 

I  said  0  my  God,  take  me  not  away  m      and  the  meek  wiU  he  teach  Mg 

the  midst  of  my  days:   thy  years  are 

throughout  all  generations.  All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mercy 

Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  and  truth  unto  such  as  keep  his  cove- 
of  the  earth :  nant  and  his  testimonies. 

And  the  heavens  are  the  work  of  thy      For  tny  name's  sake,  0  Lord,  pardon 
han(is#  mine  iniquity  ;  for  it  is  great. 

They  shall  perish,  but  thou  shalt  en-  What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord? 
dure :  yea,  all  of  them  shall  wax  old  tim  shall  he  teach  in  the  way  that  he 
like  a  garment;  shall  choose. 

As  a  vesture  shalt  thou  change  them,      His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease ;  and  his 
and  they  shall  be  changed :  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

But  thou  art  the  same,  and  thy  years  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them 

shall  have  no  end.  that  fear  him  ;  and  he  will  shew  them 

The  children  of  thy  servants  shall  con-  nis  covenant. 

tinue,  and  their  seed  shall  be  established  ]y[ine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord  ;  for 

before  thee.  ne  snall  pluck  my  feet  out  of  tne  net# 
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Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
upon    me;    for    I    am    desolate    aud 


Psalms  xxv,  xxxn  afflicted. 

TTNTO  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged: 

my  soul.  O  ^ring  thou  me  out  of  my  distresses. 

0  my  God,  I  trust  in  thee :  Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain ; 

Let  me  not  be  ashamed,  let  not  mine  and  forgive  all  my  sins, 

enemies  triumph  over  me.  Consider  mine  enemies;  for  they  are 

Yea,  let  none  that  wait   on  thee  be  many;  and  they  hate  me  with  cruel 

ashamed:  let  them  be  ashamed  which  hatred. 

transgress  without  cause. 

0  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me :  let  me 

bhew  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord  ;  teach  me  not  be  ashamed;  for  I  put  my  trust  in 

thy  paths.  thee. 
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Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  SELECTION  43 

me ;  for  I  wait  on  t  h 

I      ;,!ins    \\  i.    \\  n 

Redeem  Israel,  0  God,  out  of  all  his    j  >RESERVE  me,  0  God:   for  inthee 

troubles.  I...  ,  k  i 

*     (i<>  l  put  my  trust.    ( >  my  soul, 

,,,,.,,  .      thou    hast    said    unto   the    LORD,  Thou 

Blessed   is  he  whose  transgression  is  , 

...  ,  art  my  l.«»ni : 

given,  whose  Bin  is  covered. 

,  .     ,  .        ..    ,  My  goodness   extendeth  not    to  thee; 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord      but  to  the  saints  that  are  in  the  earth> 

imputeth   not    iniquity,   and   in  whose       and  to  the  excellent>  in  whom  is  all  my 

spirit  there  is  no  guile.  delight 

VThen  Ikept  silence,  my  bones  waxedold  Their  sorrows  shall  be  multiplied  that 
through  my  roaring  all  the  day  long.     hast(in  affcer  anothergod. 

For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  heavy       Their  drink  offeri        of  blood  wiU  j  not 
upon  me :  my  moisture  is  turned  into  the      offer>  nor  take         their  nameg  intQ  m 
drought  of  summer.  j. 

I  acknowledged  my  Bin  onto  thee,  and  The  LoRD  is  ))|(.  p(J1.ti(ill  (if  milll.  in. 
nun,,  iniquity  have  I  not  hid.  heritanee  and  of  my  cup:  thon  main- 

I  said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions   tainest  my  lot. 
unto  the  Lord;  and  thou  forgavest  the      _    mM  _  _, 

iniquity  of  my  sin.  The  lmes  are  ^allen  unto  me  in  pleasant 

places ;  yea,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage. 
For  this  shall  <*wrv  one  that  is  godlv   _     ...  .  .         .  .     ,     _ 

.,  i       xi    *    I  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath  given 

pray   unto  thee  in   a  time  when  thou  .  ' 

.  ,  .  me  counsel:  mv  reins  also  instruct  me 

mayest  he  tound :  .     ,,       .  ,  A 

in  the  Dlgnt  seasons. 

Surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they 

shall  not  come  nigh  unto  him.  :  have  set  the  LoRD  always  before  met 

because  he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall 
Thou  art  my  hiding  place  ;  thou  shall       not  be  moved. 

preserve  me  from  trouble;  Therefore  my  heart  is  triad,  and   my 

Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  glory  rejoieeth  :    my    flesh    also   shall 

of  deliverance.  rest  in  hope. 

I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell ; 

the  way  which  thou  shalt  go  :  neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye.  to  see  corruption. 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule,  T1,ou  wilt  she*  me  tlM*  I,!lth  of  1,1V :  in 

whi.-h  have  no  understanding  th>'  P™**<*  ^  W""  ot  W : 

Whose  mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit      ft  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 

and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near  unto      for  evermore. 

thee. 

Many  sorrows  shall  be  to  the  wicked:  Hear  the  right,  0  Lord,  attend  anl 

but  h<  rtfa  in  the  Lokd,  n  my  cry;  gi         r  unto  my  prayer, thai 

shall  compass  him  about  *th  not  out  of  feigned  lip 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  Let  my  sentence  come  forth  from  thy 
righteous :  and  shout  for  joy,  all  ye  that  presence ;  let  thine  eyes  behold  the 
are  upright  in  heart.  things  that  are  equal. 
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Thou  hast  proved  mine  heart ;  thou 
hast  visited  me  in  the  night  j  thou  hast 
tried  me,  and  shalt  find  nothing : 

I  am  purposed  that  my  mouth  shall  not 
transgress. 

Concerning  the  works  of  men,  by  the 
word  of  thy  lips  I  have  kept  me  from 
the  paths  of  the  destroyer. 

Hold  up  my  goings  in  thy  paths,  that  my 
footsteps  slip  not. 

I  have  called  upon  thee,  for  thou  wilt 
hear  me,  O  God  :  incline  thine  ear  unto 
me,  and  hear  my  speech. 

Shew  thy  marvellous  lovingkindness,  0 
thou  that  savest  by  thy  right  hand  them 
which  put  their  trust  in  thee  from  those 
that  rise  up  against  them. 

Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye  j  hide 
me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
from  the  wicked  that  oppress  me,  from 
my  deadly  enemies,  who  compass  me 
about. 

They  are  inclosed  in  their  own  fat :  with 
their  mouth  they  speak  proudly. 

They  have  now  compassed  us  in  our 
steps:  they  have  set  their  eyes  bow- 
ing down  to  the  earth;  like  as  a  lion 
that  is  greedy  of  his  prey,  and  as  it 
were  a  young  lion  lurking  in  secret 
places. 

Arise,  0  Lord,  disappoint  him,  cast  him 
down  :  deliver  my  soul  from  the  wicked, 
which  is  thy  sword : 

From  men  which  are  thy  hand,  0 
Lord,  from  men  of  the  world,  which 
have  their  portion  in  this  life,  and 
whose  belly  thou  fillest  with  thy  hid 
treasure :  they  are  full  of  children, 
and  leave  the  rest  of  their  substance 
to  their  babes. 

As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  face  in 
righteousness :  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when 
I  awake,  with  thy  likeness. 
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Psalms  XL,  cxliii 

I  WAITED  patiently  for  the  Lord  ; 
and  he  inclined  unto  me,  and  heard 
my  cry. 

He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a  horrible 
pit,  out  of  the  miry  clay,  and  set  my  feet 
upon  a  rock,  and  established  my  goings. 

And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my 
mouth,  even  praise  unto  our  God: 
many  shall  see  it,  and  fear,  and  shall 
trust  in  the  Lord. 

Blessed  is  that  man  that  maketh  the 
Lord  his  trust,  and  respecteth  not  the 
proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  thy  won- 
derful works  which  thou  hast  done, 
and  thy  thoughts  which  are  to  us- ward: 

They  cannot  be  reckoned  up  in  order 
unto  thee :  if  I  would  declare  and  speak 
of  them,  they  are  more  than  can  be 
numbered. 

Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not 
desire ;  mine  ears  hast  thou  opened: 

Burnt  offering  and  sin  offering  hast  thou 
not  required. 

Then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come :  in  the  volume 
of  the  book  it  is  written  of  me : 

I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  0  my  God :  yea, 
thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

I  have  preached  righteousness  in  the 
great  congregation : 

Lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  0  Lord, 
thou  knowest. 

I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within 
my  heart ;  I  have  declared  thy  faithful- 
ness and  thv  salvation : 

I  have  not  concealed  thy  lovingkindness 
and  thy  truth  from  the  great  congrega- 
tion. 

Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies 
from  me,  O  Lord  : 
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Let  thy  lovingkindness  and  thy  truth       I  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  thee :  my 
continually  preserve  me.  soul  thirsteth  after  thee,  as  a  thirsty 

Pot  innumerable  evils  haw  compassed 

dm  about:  mine  iniquities  have  taken  Hear  me  *P*ri&J>  (>  &ORD;  ".y  spirit 

hold  upon  me,  so  that  1  am  not  able  to  ,;,lIrtn : 

look  up;  they  are  more  than  tin-  bain  Hide  not  thy  face  from  me,  lest  I  be  like 

mine  head:  therefore  my  hearl  fail-  unto  them  that  go  down  into  the  pit. 

eth  mo.  I   ni-«-  me  to  hear  thy  Lovingkindni 

Be  pleased,  0  Lord,  to  deliver  me:  0  in  the  morning;  for  in  thee  do  I  trust: 

Lord,  make  haste  to  help  me.  Cause  me  to  know  the  way  wherein  I 

r      ai         u        i.  ii  ii       should  walk;  for  I  lift  up  my  soul  unto 

Let  them  be  ashamed  and  contoumlcd       x,  ™«^<  »«■  *  "±"  "f  "*j  ovui  ^"^ 

thee. 

together  that  seek  after  my  soul  to  de- 

iV  jt  .  Deliver  me,  O  LORD,   from   mine  <-nc- 

Let  them  be  driven  backward  and  put  to  "lk's:  '  dee  """'  "l"''  <"  "*•  ""•• 

shame  that  wish  me  evil.  Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ;  for  thou  art  my 

,        ,                      s    M  God:  thy  Spirit  is  good;   lead  me  into 

•   them  I         solate  for  a  reward  of  the  land  of  uprightness. 

their  shame  that  say  unto  me,  Aha.  aha.   ~   .  .  ~  .  ,. 

Quicken  me,  O  Lord,  for  thy  nan, 

Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  sak,. 

be  glad  in  thee:    let  such  as  love  thy 

salvation  say  continually,  The  Lord  be  For  thy  righteousness   sake  bring  my 

magnified.  soul  out  of  trouble. 

But  I  am  poor  and  needy  ;  yet  the  Lord  0_T  rn_TAW     .  K 

thmketh  upon  me: 

Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer; 

make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God.  >t      WILL    love   thee,    O    Lord,    my 

A  strength.    The  Lord  is  my  rock. 
Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  give  ear  to  a,1(1  ,n.v  fortress,  and  my  deliverer: 

my  supplications:  in  thy  faithfulness      Mv  God>  my  strength,  in  whom  I  will 

i  •     .i        •'  i  4  trust;  my  buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my 

answer  me,  ami  m  thv  righteousness,  ,     '     J      "l       '.77'  J 

salvation,  and  my  high  tower. 

And  enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy 

servant:  for  in  thy  sight  shall  no  man   T  WlD  <'a11  QPon  the  LORD,  who  is  worthy 

living  be  justified.  to  be  praised  : 

For    the    enemy  hath    persecuted    my  So  shall  I  be  saved  from  mine  enemies. 

soul;   he  hath  smitten  my  life  down  Tin-  Borrowfl  of  death  com] 

t<>  the  ground;   h<-  hath  made  me  to  and  the  floods  of  ungodly  men  made 

dwell  in  dark:          us  those  tli.it  have  me  afraid. 

been  long  dead.  The  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me  about : 

Therefore    is    my    spirit    overwhelmed  the  snares  of  death  prevented  me. 

within   me;    my   heart    within    me    is  ln  IMv  distr—  I  called  upon  tie-  LOBD, 

desolate.  an(1  (.ri>.(1  unfn  mv  (;n<1  . 

I  rem  a  of  old ;  I  meditate     He  heard  my  voice  out  of  his  templei 

on  all  thy  works;   I  muse  on  tie-  work       and  my  cry  came  before  him,  even  into 
of  thy  hands.  his  ears. 
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He  delivered  me  from  my  strong  enemy,  For  who  is  God  save  the  Lord  ?  or  who 

and  from  thein  which  hated  me :  for  is  a  rock  save  our  God? 

they  were  too  strong  for  me.  It  is  God  that  girdeth  me  ^^  strengthj 

They  prevented  me  in  the  day  of  my  and  maketh  my  way  perfect, 

calamity:  but  the  Lord  was  my  stay.  He  maketh  my  feet  ]ike  Mndg,  ^ 

He  brought  me  forth  also  into  a  large  and  setteth  me  upon  my  high  places. 

place;   he   delivered    me,   because  he  „          ,    .,         ,       ,    . 

^        '        .  He  teacheth  my  hands  to  war,  so  that  a 

delighted  in  me.  bow'of  steel  is  broken  by  mine  arms. 

The  Lord  rewarded  me  according  to  my  mi        .           .        .               ,_       ...  ,  _    - 

righteousness ;  according  to  the  clean-  Thou  hast  als0  Slven  me  tne  smeld  of 

nessof  my  hands  hath  he  recompensed  thy  salvation :  and  thy  right  hand  hath 

me.  holden  me  up,  and  thy  gentleness  hath 

For  I  have  kept  the  ways  of  the  Lord,  made  me  great. 

and  have  not  wickedly  departed  from  The  Lord  liveth;  and  blessed  be  my 

my  God.  Rock;  and  let  the  God  of  my  salvation 

be  exalted. 
For  all  his  judgments  were  before  me, 

and  I  did  not  put  away  his  statutes  from  It  is  God  that  avengeth  me,  and  sub- 

me.  dueth  the  people  under  me. 

I  was  also  upright  before  him,  and  I  He  delivereth  me  from  mine  enemies : 

kept  myself  from  mine  iniquity.  yea,  thou  liftest  me  up  above  those  that 

,     _     ,     _                            ,  rise  up  against  me :  thou  hast  delivered 

Therefore  hath  the  Lord  recompensed  me  from  the  violent  maiL 

me  according  to  my  righteousness,  ac- 
cording to  the  cleanness  of  my  hands  in  Therefore  will  I  give  thanks  unto  thee, 
his  eyesight.  O  Lord,  among  the  heathen,  and  sing 

With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  shew  thy-  praises  unto  thy  name. 

self  merciful;    with  an  upright  man  Great  deliverance  giveth  he  to  his  king ; 

thou  wilt  shew  thyself  upright ;  and  sheweth  mercy  to  his  anointed,  to 

,„..,    ,,              .,          .,.     .   _  .,       ,«  David,  and  to  his  seed  for  evermore. 

With  the  pure  thou  wilt  shew  thyself  » 

pure  ;  and  with  the  froward  thou  wilt 

shew  thyself  froward. 

For  thou  wilt  save  the  afflicted  people ; 

But  wilt  bring  down  high  looks.  Psalms  XXXVI-  LXXI 

For  thou  wilt  light  my  candle  :  rjlHE    transgression    of    the   wicked 

M  ,      .„  '    ,.  _J  J-    saith  within  my  heart,  that  there 

d^kne°sRsD  ^                                    ^  is  no  fear  of  God  before  his  e^' 

For  by   thee  I  have  run  through  a  For  he  Aattereth  himself  in  his  own 

J  eyes,  until  his  iniquity  be  found  to  be 

tro°P  5  hateful. 

And  by  my  God  have  I  leaped  over  a  The  WQrdg  of  hig  mcmth  are  iniquity 

and  deceit :  he  hath  left  off  to  be  wise, 

As  for  God,  his  way  is  perfect :  the  and  to  do  good. 

word  of  the  Lord  is  tried :  He  deviseth  mischief  upon  his  bed;  he 

He  is  a  buckler  to  all  those  that  trust  in  setteth  himself  in  a  way  that  is  not 

him.  good ;  he  abhorreth  not  evil. 
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Thv  mercy,  ( \  Lord,  Lb  in  the  heavens •.  hath  forsaken  him  s  persecute  and  take 

ami  tliv  faithfulness  reaeheth  unto  the  hint  ;   for  there  is  none  t<>  deliver  him. 

elonda  OGod,  be  not  far  from  me:  0  my  God, 

Thy   righteousness   is    like    the   great  make  haste  for  my  help. 

mountains;  thy  judgments  are  a  great  Ij(l|  (h(im  b(1  rnMrnumll.,i  :M1(i  consumed 

deep :  0  Lord,  thou  preservest  man  and  . ,                   ,                                       ,     , 

,1^  that    are  adversaries   to   my   BOUlj   Lei 

them  be  covered  with   reproach   and 

Bow  excellent  is  .hy  lovngkudness,  ,lis|lllllliur  t)m,  N.,.k  MIV  ,,„,.,. 

But  I  will  hope  continually,  and  will 

Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their  yet  praise  thee  more  and  more. 
trust  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

Mv  mouth  shall  shew   forth   thv  right- 

They   shall   be    abundantly    satisfied  eoniIieBB  md  ^ ysalvation  all  the  day: 

with  the   fatness  of  thy   house;  for  I  know  not  the  numbers  thereof . 

And  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  j  ^u  g0  in  tne  strength  of  the  Lord 

river  of  thy  pleasures.  G 0D .  j  ^n  make  mention  of  thy  right- 

Por  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life:  eousness,  even  of  thine  only. 

m  thy  light  shall  we  Bee  light  O  God,  thou  hast  taughl  me  from   my 

0    continue   thy    lovingkindness    unto  youth:  and  hitherto    have   1  declared 

them  that  know  thee;    and  thy  right-  thy  wondrous  works. 

eousness  to  the  upright  in  heart.  ^QW  also   when   ,   am  oM  and  ^ 

headed,  0  God,  forsake  me  not ;  until 

In  thee,  O  LOBD,  do  I  put   my  trust:  I  have  shewed  thy  strength   unto  this 

let  me  n.v,a-  be  put  to  eoiifusion.  generation,  and  thy  power  to  every  one 

_  ..                               ,  .  .                         ,  that  is  to  come. 
Deliver  me  in  my  righteousness,  and 

cause  me  to  escape:    incline  thine  ear  Thy  righteousness  also,  O  Goo",  is  very 

unto  me,  and  save  me.  ^   who  hast    (1((,lr   ,,„..<,   tllin,,>:  Q 

Be  thou  my  strong  habitation,  where-  <;ud,  *ho  is  like  unto  the 

unto  I  may  continually  resort:  Thou,  which  hast  shewed  me  great  and 

Thou  hast  given  commandment  to  save  sorf  troubles,  shalt  quicken  me  again, 

me;  for  thou  art  my  rock  and  my  for-  *nd  ^  *Tm*  ™  UP  a«am  from  the 

tre5S  depths  of  the  earth. 

Deliver  me,0  myGod,  oul  of  the  hand  Tllnu  >1,:llt  ">c^ase  my  greatness,  and 

of  the  wicked,  oomforl  me  on  every  sid< 

Out  of  the  hand  of  the  unrighteous  and  I  wil1  also  praise  thee  with  the  psaltery, 

cruel  man.  even  thy  truth,  0  my  God :  unto  thee 

will  I  sing  with  the  harp,  0  thou  Holy 

For  thou  art   my  hope,  O  Lord  <Iod:  One  of  Israel. 

thou  art  my  trust  from  my  youth. 

Cast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  old  age;  QPT  FPTTOV   47 

forsake  me  not  when  my  strength  fail- 

eth.  I'Hjtiins  in   xx\ 

Par  mine  enemies  speak  against  me;  [  <>i;i),  how  are  they  increased  thai 

and  they  that   lay    wait    for    my   soul  JLi  trouhle   m. !    many  are   they   that 

el   together,         Lng,    God  rise  up  against  me. 
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Many  there  be  which  say  of  my  soul,       What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood,  when 

There  is  no  help  for  him  in  God.  I  go  down  to  the  pit  ?     Shall  the  dust 

„      .,         ^  T  i  •  i -.  n  praise  thee?  shall  it  declare  thy  truth ? 

But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  shield  for  me; 

my  glory,  and  the  lifter  up  of  mine  Hear,0  Lord,  and  have  mercy  upon  me: 
head.  Lord,  be  thou  my  helper. 

I  cried  unto  the  Lord  with  my  voice,   Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning 
and  he  heard  me  out  of  his  holy  hill.         into  dancing : 

I  laid  me  down  and  slept  ;  I  awaked  ;      Thou  hast  put  off  my  sackcloth,  and 
for  the  Lord  sustained  me.  girded  me  with  gladness ; 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  ten  thousands  of  To  the  end  that  my  gloiT  may  siag 

people,  that  have  set  themselves  against  praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent. 

me  round  about.  0  LoRD  my  God)  j  wm  g.ye  thankg  untQ 

Arise,  O  Lord  ;  save  me,  O  my  God  :  thee  for  ever. 

for  thou  hast  smitten  all  mine  enemies 

upon  the  cheekbone;  thou  hast  broken  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who  was 

the  teeth  of  the  ungodly.  on  our  side,  now  may  Israel  say ;  if  it 

Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord  :  thy  had  not  been  the  LoRD  who  was  on  our 
blessing  is  upon  thy  people.  side,  when  men  rose  up  against  us : 

Then  they  had  swallowed  us  up  quick, 
.  I  will  extol  thee,  O  Lord;  for  thou      when  their  wrath  was  kindled  against 
hast  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  not  made 
my  foes  to  reioice  over  me.  Then  the  waters  had  overwhelmed  us, 

_  T  n   ,  T     .   ,  i_  ,   the  stream  had  gone  over  our  soul : 

0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee,  and 

thou  hast  healed  me.  Then  the  proud  waters  had  gone  over 

0  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  my  soul 

from  the  grave:    thou  hast  kept  me  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  hath  not 

alive,  that  I  should  not  go  down  to  the  Siven  Ils  as  a  Pre>7  to  their  teeth-     0ur 
•j.  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out  of  the 

snare  of  the  fowlers : 
Sing  unto  the  Lord,  0  ye  saints  of  his, 

and  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of      The  snare  is  broken,  and  we  are  escaped. 

his  holiness.  Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  who 

_     _  .  ,       , ,   _  made  heaven  and  earth. 

For  his  anger  endureth  but  a  moment; 

in  his  favour  is  life : 

Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  SELECTION  48 

cometh  in  the  morning.  Psa]ms  XLIX  XXXIX 

And  in  my  prosperity  I  said,  I  shall    FJEAR  this,  all  ye  people ; 

never  be  moved.  XX    Giye  ear>  aU  ye  inhabitants  of  the 

Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  my      world :  both  low  and  high,  rich  and  poor, 

mountain  to  stand  strong:  thou  didst      together. 

hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled.  My  m(mth  shall  speak  of  wisdom.  an(j 

1  cried  to  thee,  O  Lord  ;  and  unto  the  the  meditation  of  my  heart  shall  be  of 
Lord  I  made  supplication.  understanding. 
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I  will  incline  mine  ear  to  a  parable:  I  He  shall    ^<»  to  the  generation  of   bis 

will  open  my  dark  saying  upon  the  harp,  fathers;  they  shall  never  see  light 

Wherefore  should  I  fear  b  the  days  of  Man  that  is  in  honour,  and  understand- 

1.  eth  not,  is  like  the  beasts  that  perish 

When  the  iniquity  of  my  heels  shall 

compass  me  about?  ,   s;lM<    {    wi„   (ak(l  hr(i(1   |n  ]uy  w;i; 

They  that  trust  in  their  wealth,  and  thai  1  Bin  not  with  my  tongue:  I  will 

boast  themselves  in  the  multitude  of  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle,  while  the 

their  riches;  none  of  them  can  by  any  wicked  is  before  me. 

■MM          MU  his  hn.thrr.  SOT  give  to  i  was  dumb  with  silence,  I  held  my  peace, 

i  a  ransom  tor  him:  even  from  good;    and  my  sorrow  was 

For  the  redemption  of  their  soul  is  pre-  stirred. 

cious,  and  it  ceaseth  for  ever  :  My  heart   was  hot  within  me;  while  I 

That  lie  should  still  live  for  ever,  and  was  musing  the  fire  burned: 

not          forruptiom  Then  spake  I  with  my  tongue,  Lord, 

For  he  seeth  that  wise  men  die,  likewise  make  me  *°  k»ow  mine  end'  and  the. 

the  fool  and  the  brutish  person  perish,  measure  of  my  days,  what  it  is;  that  I 

and  leave  their  wealth  to  others.  may  know  how  frai1  l  am' 

„,.                  .    ..        ,  .          ..        .,  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  a 

lheir    inward    thought    is,    that    their  ,       ,.         ...            _                 J     . 

.                 .    ii                       o                        i  handlu-eadth  ;   and  nunc  aire  is  as  ;io- 

hou-  -     shall    continue    tor    ever,  and  ..,»!, 

,         i      ii-        i                ii               /•  thinir  before  thee  ■ 
their  dwellingplaees  to  all  generations; 

_,           „  ..        .             -      ...  Verily  every  man  at  his  best  state  is 

They  call  their  lands  after  their  own  altogether  vanit 

names. 

x.         ,    ,             ,         .    ,             ,.,  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain 

Neverth<         man  being  in  honour  abid-  .                   ;       ,                 ..       .       _   . 

.,          .     ,           ,.,        .       .'             .,                .    ,  shew:     BUrelV    thev    are    disquieted    in 

eth  not:  he  is  like  tin- »■•          that  perish.  j         j                 i 

vain: 
This  their  way  is  their  folly :  yet  their 

posterity  approve  their  sayings.  He  neaPetn  UP  riches,  and  knoweth  not 

who  shall  gather  them. 

Like  sheep  they  are  laid  in  the  crave;  \     i           T      ,      i    .       ..  T  ,.     „ 

.         *       •                           °        '  And  now.  Lord,  what  wait  I  Fori   my 

ith  shall  reed  on  the-,.;  and  the  up-  ht)     is  in  Hire> 
right  >hall  have  dominion  over  them  in 

themoming;  and  their  beauty  shall  con-  Oliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions : 

.    .■    ,      ...  make  me  not  the  reproach  of  the  foolish. 
Bume  in  the  grave  from  their  dwelling 

tj  4.  n  j      n      j                  i  r       o.^  1  Nv;l>  duinl),  I  opened  not  my  mouth  : 

But  God  will  redeem  my  soul  from  the  . 

power  of  the  grave:  for  he  shall  receive  ,'«-'':,,,>"  """»  ,ll,1^t  "• 

me-  Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me :  I  am 

not   thou  afraid  when  one  is  mad.-  consumed  by  the  blow  of  thine  hand. 

rich,  when  tie-  glory  of  his  house  ifl  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct 

inc                 r  when  he  dieth  he  shall  man    for   iniquity,    thou    makest    bis 

v  nothing  away:   his  glory  >hall  beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth: 

not  descend  after  him.  a      i                    •         •* 

Surely  every  man  is  vanity. 

Though  while  he  lived  he  blessed  his  soul, 

and  men  will  praise  thee,  when  thou  u    "'  m.v  P«*yer,  0  LORD,  and  g] 

doest  well  to  thyself  anto  my  cry;  hold  not   thy  p          at 
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my  tears:  for  I  am  a  stranger  with 
thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers 
were. 

0  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength, 
before  I  go  hence,  and  be  no  more. 
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Psalms  xc,  xci 

IORD,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling- 
^  place  in  all  generations. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought 
forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the 
earth  and  the  world,  even  from  ever- 
lasting to  everlasting,  thou  art  God. 

Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction ;  and 
sayest,  Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are 
but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as 
a  watch  in  the  night. 

Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a 
flood ;  they  are  as  a  sleep :  in  the  morn- 
ing they  are  like  grass  which  groweth 
up. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  grow- 
eth up;  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down, 
and  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger, 
and  by  thy  wrath  are  we  troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee, 
our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  coun- 
tenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in 

thy  wrath  :  we  spend  our  years  as  a  tale 

that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore 
years  and  ten;  and  if  by  reason  of 
strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is 
their  strength  labour  and  sorrow ;  for  it 
is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  an- 
ger? even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is 
thv  wrath. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we 
may  apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 


Return,  O  Lord,  how  long  ?  and  let  it 
repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy ;  that 
we  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our 
days. 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days 
wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the 
years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants, 
and  thy  glory  unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our 
God  be  upon  us:  and  establish  thou 
the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us ; 

Yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish 
thou  it. 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of 
the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the 
shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

1  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge 
and  my  fortress :  my  God  ;  in  him  will 
I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the  noi- 
some pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers, 
and  under  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust: 
his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buck- 
ler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror 
by  night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth 
by  day ; 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in 
darkness ;  nor  for  the  destruction  that 
wasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 
ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand ;  but  it 
shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold 
and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation ;   there  shall  n 
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evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plagne      And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with  the 
OOfM  nigh  tliv  dwelling,  rod  of  his  mouth,  and  with  the  breath  of 

his  lips  shall  he  slay  the  wicked. 
For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over     .     _    .  ,  .        . 

thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways.  A,ul.  nghteouaneaa  shall  be  the  girdle 

of  his  Loins, 
They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands, 
Bt  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone.       And  faithfulness  the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  Hon  and  ad-  Tlu'  wolt'  alsu  slia11  dwell  with  tin- 
der:  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon  lamb,  and  the  Leopard  shall  lit-  down 
shalt  thou  trample  under  feet.  with   the   kid;    and    the   calf  and   the 

r>  cause  he  hath  set  his  Love  upon  me,  y°un8  li,m  a,1(l  tllr  1:ltlin^  together; 
therefore  will  I  deliver  him  :  And  a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  And  the  row  and  the  bear  shall  feed  j 
known  my  name.  tlu.n.   yo|U|g  onefl    shaU    Ji(.  doWQ   (()_ 

Ho  shall  call  upon  me,  and   I  will  an-  gether:    and  the  lion  shall   eat  straw 

r  him:  I  will  be  with  him  in  trou-  like  the  ox. 

ble;    I  will  deliver  him,  and   honour  And  the  sucking  child  shall  play  on  the 

him.  hole  of  the  asp,  and  the  weaned  child 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and      *aU  put  his  hand  on  the  cockatrice' 

den. 


shew  him  my  salvation. 
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They  >hall  not  hurt  nor  destroy  in  all 
my  holy  mountain : 


For  the  earth  shall  be  full  of  the  know- 
the  birth  of  cram  ledge  of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters  cover 

Isaiah  the  sea. 

AND  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod   The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wil- 
il  out  of  the  stem  of  Jec  derness,  Prepare  ye  the   way  of  the 

And  a  Branch  shall   grow  out  of  his  ' 

roots :  Make  straight  in  the  desert  a  highway 

for  our  God. 
id  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall  rest 

upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom  and  Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  and  every 

UI1(;  adinff  mountain  and  hill  shall  be  made  low: 

The  spirit  of  counsel  and   might,  the      Aad  tne  crooked  shall  be  made  straight, 

spirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of      and  tne  rough  places  plain  : 

the  Lord;  An(]  th(<  ^h>vy  of  J))(.  LoR[)  slia]1  ]m. 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  under-  revealed,  and   all   flesh    shall    see    it 
ading  in  the  fear  of  the  L  >ra>:  together : 

And  he  shall  not  judge  after  the  sight  Tot  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  hath  spoken 

of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove  after  the  it. 

hearing  of  his  ears:  O  Zion,  that  bring 1  tiding,  get 

Hut  with  right             i  shall  he  judge  thee   up  into  the  high  mountain;  O 

and  reprove  with  equity  for  Jerusalem,  that  brim         rood  tidings, 

the  in         :  the  earth:  lift  up  tin          •  with  strength; 
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Lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid;  say  unto  the  that  are  of  a  fearful  heart,  Be  strong 
cities  of  Judah,  Behold  your  God !  f  ear  no^ . 

Behold,  the  Lord  God  will  come  with  Behold,  your  God  will  come  with  ven- 
strong  hand,  and  his  arm  shall  rule  for  geance,  even  God  with  a  recompense; 
him  :  he  will  come  and  save  you. 

Behold,  his  reward  is  with  him,  and  his  Then   the  eyes  of  the  blind  shall  be 
work  before  him.  opened  j  and  the  ears  of  the  deaf  shall 

He  shall  feed  his  flock  like  a  shepherd :  s    pp     . 

_     ...      .4      ._    ,      ,       ...  , .  Then  shall  the  lame  man  leap  as  a  hart, 

He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,      and  ^  t  of  the  dumb  g. 

and  carry  them  in  his  bosom. 

For  in    the   wilderness    shall    waters 
The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  break  on%  and  gtreamg  in  ^  desert 

have  seen  a  great  light: 

And  the  parched  ground  shall  become 
They  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  a  p00if  and  the  thirsty  land  springs  of 
shadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath  the  water :  in  the  habitation  of  dragons, 
light  shined.  where  each   lay,   shall  be  grass  with 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a      reeds  and  rushes. 

son  is  given :  and  the  government  shall  And  a  highway  shall  be  there,  and  a 

be  upon  his  shoulder :  way,  and  it  shall  be  called  The  way  of 

And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonder-  holiness ;  the   unclean   shall  not  pass 
ful,  Counsellor,  The  mighty  God,  The   over  it ;  but  it  shall  be  for  those  : 
everlasting  Father,  The  Prince  of  Peace.      The  wayfaring  men>  though  fools>  shall 

Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and      not  err  therein. 

peace  there  shall  be  no  end,  upon  the  No  lion  shall  be  there,  nor  any  raven- 
throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  king-  ous  beast  shall  go  up  thereon,  it  shall 
dom,  to  order  it,  and  to  establish  it  not  be  found  there ; 
with  judgment  and  with  justice  from      But  the  redeemed  shall  walk  there : 

henceforth  even  for  ever.  _  ,.  _     „  t.  .    ., 

And  the  ransomed  or  the  Lord  shall 

The  zeal  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  will  per-  return>  an(j  come  to  Zion  with  songs 

orm     ls*  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads : 

The  wilderness  and  the  solitary  place      _,        ,    ..    .  .   .  ,    .    ,  , 

.    „  .       ,    ,  „      ,.  J  *  They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and 

shall  be  glad  for  them  ;  sorrow  and  sigMng  shall  flee  away 


And  the  desert  shall  rejoice,  and  blossom 
as  the  rose. 
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It  shall  blossom  abundantly,  and  re- 
joice even  with  joy  and  singing :  the  the  death  of  ohrist 
glory  of  Lebanon  shall  be  given  unto  Isaiah  Lin 
it,  the  excellency  of  Carmel  and  Sha-  TTTHO  hath  believed  our  report? 

ron  '  *     And  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the 

They  shall  see  the  glory  of  the  Lord,  Lord  revealed  ? 

and  the  excellency  of  our  God.  Por  he  ghall  grQW  up  before  him  as  a 

Strengthen   ye  the  weak  hands,  and  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a  dry 

confirm  the  feeble  knees.     Say  to  them  ground : 
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He  hath  no  form  nor  comeliness;  and    Be  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul. 

when  we  shall  see  him,  there  is  no  beauty   aI1(j  sjK,u  |„.  satisfied' 

that  we  should  desire  him.  ■*_-,,         ,    ,  ,, 

By  his  knowledge  shall  my  righteous 

llt>  Lb  despised  and  rejected  of  men;  a       servant  justify  many ;  for  he  shall  bear 

man  o\'  sorrows,  and  acquainted   with       their  iniquities. 

grief:  Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  portion 

And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  faces  from  him ;  w'*n  the  great, 

he  was  despised,  and  we  esteemed  him  And  he  shall  divide  the  spoil  with  the 

not.  strong; 

Smvly  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and    Because  he  hath  poured  out   his  soul 
carried  our  sorrows:  an  to  death:  and  hewas  numbered  with 

Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  smitten   the  transgressors  ; 

of  God,  and  afflicted.  Aad  he  bare  the  sin  of  manVt  and  made 

But  lie  was  wounded  for  our  transgres-      intercession  for  the  transgressors. 
sions.  lie  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities: 

The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  SELECTION    52 

him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we  are  healed. 

THE   KKSTRKKCTION    ()K   CHBI8X 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  puinu 

we  have  turned  every  ou,  to  his  own   qiNG  aloud  unto  God  our  strength: 
way;  £> 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God  of 
And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  ini-      Jacob, 
quity  of  us  all. 

Take  a  psalm,  and  bring  hither  the  tim- 
He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  affl.cted,   brel,  the  pleasant  harp  with  the  psalterv. 
•pened  not  Ins  mouth : 

Blow  up  the  trumpet  in  the  new  moon, 
He  is  brought  as  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,       in  the  time  appointed,  on  our  solemn 
and  as  a  sheep  before  her  shearers  is       feast  day 
dumb,  so  he  openeth  not  his  mouth. 

,  _    „  I    will   extol   thee,  O  Lord  ;   for  thou 

Be  was  taken  iroru  prison  and   from   ,         ,.,.,    ,  ,  ,  ■ 

.      v  „   _    ,         ,  .     hast  lilted  me  up,  and  hast  not  made 
judLrm.-nt  :  and  who  shall  de.dare  his  „ 

4  .  mv  foes  to  rejoice  over  me. 

itionT 

0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  unto  thee,  and 
For  he  was  cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the       thou  hast  healed  me. 
living :  for  the  transgression  of  my  peo- 
pie  was  he  stricken.  O  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  my  BOUJ 

,    , ,         ,   ..  .  ,    .       -ii    from  the  grave ; 

And  he  made  Oil  grave  with  the  wicked, 

and  with  the  rich  in  his  death;  Thou  hast  kept  me  alive,  that  I  should 

not  go  down  to  the  pit. 

Because  he  had  done  no  violence,  neither  ,  _  ... 

was  any  deceit  in  his  mouth.  's,n-  nntothe  U  >RD,  I  >  ye  saints  ol  his, 

Yet  it  pleased  tie    LOBDto  bruise  him:       And  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of 

his  holiness. 


he  hath  put  him  to  lti 


For  his  ai         adnreth  )>ut  a  moment ; 

in  his  favour  is  life  : 


When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  offer- 
ing for  sin,  he  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall 
prolong  his  days,  and  the  pleasure  of  the       Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy 
Lord  shall  prosper  in  his  hand.  cometh  in  the  morning. 
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Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  Who  is  this  king  of  glory  ?         , 

my  mountain  to  stand  strong:   thou      The  Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord 
didst  hide  thy  face,  and  I  was  troubled.      mighty  in  battle. 

I  cried  to  thee,  0  Lord;  and  unto  the  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even 
Lord  I  made  supplication.  lif t  them  up?  ye  everlasting  doors . 

Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourning      And  the  j^  of  glory  ghaU  come  ^ 

into  dancing :  ___      . '       .    _.         „    , 

__  „  __  ,  ._  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

Thou  hast  put  off  my  sackcloth,  and  J 

girded  me  with  gladness ;  The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  sing  He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea 
praise  to  thee,  and  not  be  silent.  to  sea,  and  from  the  river  unto  the  ends 

0  Lord  my  God,  I  will  give  thanks  unto  of  the  earth' 

thee  for  ever.  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him : 

r  ,  i.  xi.    t  ~^    i  i.  *  all  nations  shall  serve  him. 

I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me : 

because  he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall  For  ne  sna11  deliver  the  needy  when  he 
not  be  moved.  crieth  ;   the  poor  also,  and  him  that 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory  kath  n0  nelPer- 

rejoiceth :  my  flesh  also  shall  rest  in      He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and 
hope.  shall  save  the  souls  of  the  needy. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell;  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit 

neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine  Holy  One  and  violence : 

to  see  corruption.  And  precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his 

Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  path  of  life :  in  sight. 

thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy;  at  thy  And  he  ghall  n       and  to  Mm  ghall  be 

right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  ever-      .  _  ,.         i  -,     «  «,    , 

more  given  or  the  gold  or  bheba : 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteousness:      Prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  con- 
„  ,  ,  „     .,,  ,         tinually ;  and  daily  shall  he  be  praised. 

1  will  go  into  them,  and  I  will  praise  the 

Lord:  There  shall  be  a  handful  of  corn  in  the 

This  gate  of  the  Lord,  into  which  the  earth  uPon  the  toP  of  the  mountains  > 
righteous  shall  enter.  The  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Leb- 

T     .„        .     A_         _      ._  _      anon :  and  they  of  the  city  shall  flourish 

I  will  praise  thee :  for  thou  hast  heard      like  of  the  earth# 

me,  and  art  become  my  salvation. 

mi  ,  .  ,    , .      ,    ., ,  _  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever :    his 

The  stone  which  the  builders  refused  ,    ,,   ,  j.        ,         , 

,  ,,     ,      j  -  ,,  name  shall  be  continued  as  long  as 

is  become  the  head  stone  of  the  corner.     . 

the  sun  : 

And  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him:  all 
nations  shall  call  him  blessed. 


This  is  the  Lord's  doing ;  it  is  marvellous 
in  our  eyes. 


This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath 

.  Blessed   be  the  Lord  God,   the  God 

,„'.„..          . ,      .   .  M    iA  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth  wondrous 

We  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it.  ,,  . 

things. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and  ^  blegsed  be  ^  glorious  name  for 

be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  ever .  and  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled 

And  the  king  of  glory  shall  come  in.  with  his  glory.    Amen,  and  Amen. 


'/ 


